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PRICE 35 CENTS 
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**Sleeve-Falve, the Motor that Always Runs”’ 








HE Willys-Knight sleeve-valve motor 
is so ungrudging and unflagging in 
its performance that it has come to 

be known as fhe motor that always runs. 

Nothing our salesmen can say about the car 

can be as convincing as the statements of 

its owners. “The man who has driven a 

Willys-Knight car thousands of miles be- 

comes so enthusiastic over the sleeve-valve 

motor that he rarely ever is content until 
he prevails upon his friends to profit by his 
experience. This staunch allegiance of 

Willys-Knight owners has given rise to the 

expression—"““Once a Willys-Knight owner 

always a Willys-Knight owner.” 


@ 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TJo/edo, Ohio 


Willys-Knight Touring—Four, $1725—Eight, $2750; Seven Passenger Sedan—Four, $2750—Eight, $3475. Prices f. 0. b. Toledo 
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SHEER FABRICS 
Georgette Crédpe 


Pruulette Chiffon 


Registered 
The chiffon with thegeautiful 
mellow fini 


SILKS 
kutten’s Lar Crep 


Registercc 
The Foremost contribution to 
fashionable stk fabrics 


Trico Silks 
Registered 


Jersey weaves in plain 
and novelty effects 


Chippendale Melaieh 


i 
Foulards of original design 
~exceptional guality 


WOOLENS 


Chanella 


The knitted wool 


PY - > 

Tricot Serge 

A fine soft serge for suits 
and dresses 


Cherutt [wil 
An Ideal SULtIN§, 


All nante-refistered fabrics 
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“ONYX” 


HOSIERY 
ON THE LIPS 
OF EVERY WOMAN 





“ONYX” Hosiery on the lips of every Woman in AMERICA —true as this statement 
was ten years ago when this advertisement made its first appearance, it could now read— 


“ONYX” ON THE LIPS OF EVERY WOMAN IN THE WORLD 


“ONYX” Hosiery is worn in the Four Corners of the Globe—its Quality penetrates 
everywhere. 


Emery & Beers Company Inc. 


Sole Owners of “Onyx” Hosiery 


r . “ff, mt ‘S 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Office Broadway at 24th Street Reg. U.S. Pat. Office 
The Trade-Mark The Trade-Mark 
on Every Pair on Every Pair 














Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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Capes and Coat-Wraps 
REVEAL FASHION’S CHARMING VERSATILITY IN 
—Wrap-around Tiered Capes 
—Serge Capes with Waistline Yoke 
—Panel Pocketed Coat-Wraps 
W rap-around Tiered Cape of beige or Navy blue men’s wear serge Cape em- 
walnut Tricotine with navy collar and lining, _ phasizes a new shorter length and introduces 
or Navy cape with beige collar and lining, a new note in the waistline yoke forming 
A achieves smart distinction by softly draped sleeves; navy or beige fibre silk tricolette 


collar of Pussy Willow silk. This model 


follows the slender silhouette sponsored for 
Spring and drapes charmingly into straight 
panel front forming arm openings. 
(Model No. 200) 


58.00 








fashions the soft crushable collar and cuffs 
on graduated sleeves; cape is satin lined to 
39.50 


waistline in color to correspond with 


collar. (Model No. 202) 


Prices upon application 


Bolivia Cloth Coat-Wrap for travel or 
motor wear, portrays gracefulness of line and 
gives prominence to full shirred draped back 
and tucks below rounded yoke at front; but- 
ton-through panel pockets, string tie sash and 
picturesque collar are other notable char- 
acteristics. In spark blue, bison, henna, 


navy or black. 58.00 


(Model No. 204) 


Hats illustrated from our French Millinery Shop 

















I Shield for Every 


(Gown and Occasion 


ORNING, afternoon, or evening, 
4 everyday, everywhere, well- 
dressed women wear Kleinert’s Dress 
Shields. 


Be sure you buy Kleinert’s—the name 
is your guarantee of sure protection in 
a shield as washable as a handkerchief. 


I. B. Kleinert Rubber Co., 719-727 Broadway, New York 
Canadian Office: 84 Wellington Street West, Toronto 


Makers of Dress Shields, Rubber Sheeting, Baby Pants, Bathing Caps, etc. 


1—Little Kleinert Crescent—dainty protec- 
tion for your party dress. 


2—High point, gives exceptional protec- 
tion where it is most needed. 


3-—The “Opera” shape is for semi- 
dress wear in white, flesh, or 
fast black. 


4—Use Kleinert double-cov- 

ered Gem for the maxi- 

mum of protection and 
service. 
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f | High point 
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BONWIT TELLER & CO 


19 Pr se She Specialty Shop of Originations 13th and Chestnut Sis. 
y - FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET. NEW YORK 


, yp Frankly Youthful Types in 
MISSES’ FROCK and CAPE FASHIONS 
All the grace and debonnaire chic of youth is expressed in 


these Bonwit Teller & Co. fashions especially designed for 
the ‘‘jeune fille” and the small woman in sizes from 14 to 20 













APHIRE APHIRE—Miisses’ satin frock, NALA—Misses’ coat dress of 
3 basque bodice terminating with serge. The coat is tightly fitted 

tailored bow at back of waist- with knapsack revers and has 

line. Spiral draped skirt. Collar distended pockets at hipline. 

ai.d cuffs of plaited chiffon. In A bone buckle and buttons 






black, navy and taupe satin. form the trimming. Navy, 
Sizes 14 to 20 37.50 black and beaver. Sizes 14 
to 20 35.00 










GLACIA—Misses’ frock of 
satin or taffeta; draped basque 
bodice with collar and cuffs of ORTUN—Miisses’ taffeta frock 
















Georgette crepe edged with with elongated basque, con- 
Valenciennes. The tunic skirt trasting color ribbon belt, tunic 
forms pockets at hips. In is bordered with small tucks. 
taffeta, colors: black, navy blue The small yoke and collar is of 
and dark Copenhagen. In embroidered organdie. Colors: 






satin, colors: black, navy and black, navy, taupe, dark Cop- 


taupe. Sizes 14 to 20 35, OQ enhagen. Sizes 14to 2025 ()() 













The hats illustrated on this page are from 
the Bonwit Teller & Co. Hat Dept. 





















PERITE — Misses’ 
one-piece serge frock 
with hip pockets. The 
round neck, sleeves 
and cuffs have a but- 
ton treatment. A 
feature is the loose 
self straps hung from 
belt and attached to 
skirt bottom. Innavy, | 
black and beaver, also / 


black and white 

checks. } 

Sizes 14to20 29, 50) Pv 
=e ees a 


CLOE — Misses’ || 
cape - coat devel- || 
oped in navy, || 

~\\ black or beaver ] 
/ # \ gabardine. Also | 
| fa of velour checks in || 

Ss tan with brown, 


/ \ blue and_= green 
ORTUN A checks, in white || 
with black checks || 

or brick 29, 50 
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VAN RAALTE | 
Niagara fai’ 


Double- aheyeterel SILK GLOVES 


“Tam actually proud of my hands!” 


HEY look so slender and graceful in my 
neW Van Raalte Silk Gloves—and what an 
air of smartness they give my whole costume! 


“T know from experience how wonderfully 
they wear and launder—that’s because of the 
pure glove-silk fabric and the careful workman- 
ship.” 


All Van Raalte Silk Gloves are double- 
tipped for double wear, with a guarantee in 
every pair. It’s well worth-while to look for the 
name Van Raalte “Niagara Maid” in the hem. 


NIAGARA SILK MILLS, 5th Ave at 16th St., N. Y. C. 


Makers of Van Raalte Veils, Silk Underwear and Silk Hosiery 
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A. Blouse of cream net, with long 
shawl collar, cuffs and vestee 
trimmed effectively with embroi- 
dery, tucks and fine Val lace. 
The body is double net. $5.49 
B. Tablier dress blouse of Georg- 
ette with touches of hand embroi- 
dery on the collar and cuffs. All 
edges finished with picot. League 
blue, flesh or bisque with white 
collar and cuffs. $16.74 
C. Sport shirt of heavy white Jap 
silk with two military pockets. The 
collar may be worn high or low. 

$5.49 
D. Dress blouse of Georgette crepe, 
tucked in front and back. Val lace 
and double hemstitching trim the 
round collar and deep cuffs. Large 
hand embroidered dots adorn the 
collar. White, flesh, league blue. 
$9.74 





TOM OTTO ET TOT OPT ANN 


© “Whichof these Spring Blouses for You? 








E. Blouse of Georgette crepe with 
collar, cuffs and little centre panel 
of a contrasting shade. Narrow 
pleating is the only trimming. 
League blue and red, bisque and 
red, flesh and league blue. $7.49 


F. Tailored blouse of white dimity 
with Peter Pan collar. Front, col- 
lar and cuffs edged with pleating. 

$2.79 


G. Slip-over blouse of Georgette 
crepe with deep, soft frill forming 
the collar and finishing the wrists. 
These are of contrasting tone. 
White, flesh, orchid, league blue. 

$12.74 


H. Georgette blouse with trimming 
of Val lace on the vestee, collar and 
cuffs. Flesh or white. $4.69 
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GOWN BY COURTESY OF BERGOORF-GOODMAN 







Narara of the Chicago Grand Qoera S Warnes 
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‘Piseand Grace of Line in the oolapent 
of Aer Govdwin Corset: 


Lng Profe sional orin Pivate life wornrarr valued 


the scientific construction of a Goodwin Corset a 
which is fundamental lo smart ay AKANE? / 
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Easter Togs 
B rogers for Tiny Tots 
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A—Middy Suit for a Baby Boy. White Twill. D—All Wool Serge Coat, Empire model. Pique F—Empire Dress with low neck and _ short | 
Hand Smocking and Shield, Sailor Collar and Sailor Collar. Novelty Button trimmed. Sizes sleeves. Dotted embroidery, insertion $2 95 
| Cuffs of Cadet Blue. Red silk lacing. Also in 2 to 6 Years Navy blue $10.00 and lace edge. ‘ Sizes 1-2-3 Years. 
\ Cadet Blue Chambry with white Black and white checks 
trimming. Sizes 2 to 4 Years. $2.95 $ 9.00 
i pele To Christening cee ity j ns! Nain- G—‘‘Madge Evans” Hat of medium fine Milan \ 
see ‘ sas sook. Lace insertion, tucking and edging at straw with wide ribbon band and streamers. / 
B—Child’s Dress of Dotted Swiss, Empire Style. bottom of dress and skirt. Hand stitching and ices siti: iatihs inca aintaie: ate ian i 
0 Novel hand-smocked Waist, with Pink or Blue “ks f roke. Lace insert and edge iy gig bid la 1 pai in lahat keg 
Gxlise and Cole Siee Pan 6 tucks torm yoke. Lace insertion and edge on ribbon. Navy straw with copen, cherry, green or Q 
olla ant . » Ss ock < eve : . 
eae $4.95 neh cae aera. navy ribbon Brown straw with 


Dress, $4.95 brown ibe, Sizes 2 to 6 Years. $7.00 


Skirt, $2.95 i 
C—“Madge Evans” Poke Hat in two-tone Milan 
straw with Band to match and novelty Stream- ia f H—Child’s All Wool Serge Cape. Turn down 
ers. Black with Sand, Brown with Butter, << ra - * collar with embroidered stars. Brass 
Navy with Copen. Sizes 2 to 6 $5 50 f ig \ button trimmed. Sizes 2 to 6 Years. $9.00 
Years. YA i . ((¢ t 
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Mail Orders 
Promptly Filled 
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i" I—Baby’s Creeper of soft material. J—Child’s Dress of fine Lawn with K—Child’s Chambray Dress, yoke L—Childs’ Bloomer Dress of Cham- | 
Hand-smocking. Pink or blue collar hemstitched frill collar. Hand stitch- model. Smocking, box pleats and bry. Empire belted model. Hand 

0 and cuffs, with picot edge ing on waist and narrow frill and pockets. White poplin collar, cuffs smocking. White Linene collar and i 

frill. Sizes 1 to 3 Years. $2 95 hand stitching on puff and pocket flaps. In Pink, Blue, cuffs. In Green, Tan, Pink and } 

sleeves. Sizes 2 to 6 Years. $2.95 Gold and Green. Sizes Blue. Sizes 2 to 6 $2 95 

i 2 to 6 Years. $2 95 Years. ° i 


, Gimbels—Baby Shop—Second Floor H 
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THE-EASY- GRACE-~- OF:-LOVELY- SILKS 


The slender silhouette of the hour is a coveted achievement in these 
Silks—supple in texture —exclusive and distinctive in weave — glori- 
ous in color—daringly different in design— peerless in quality. 


ALLINSON' 
Silks de Luxe 





The new 


Mikado 
Red 


A real Eastern Red 
subtle, bewilderingly 
lovely, enchanting 


Introduced by 


Harry Collins 


the Master Designer 


at Palm Beach 


Shown exclusively in 
MALLINSON SILKS 


We predict this new shade 
as the definite color note 
for the Spring and Sum- 
mer season of 1919. 


















































Incomparable for individ- 
ual gowns, suits, skirts, 
blouses and out-door 
apparel. 


Pussy Willow 
Dew-Kist 
Indestructible Voile 
Kumsi-Kumsa 
Khaki-Kool 
Roshanara Crepe 
Ruff-A-Nuff 


(All Trade Mark Names) 


By the yard in all leading 
silk departments. In ap- 
parel at the better gar- 
ment departments and 
class shops. 


H. R. MALLINSON 


& COMPANY, Inc. 
**The New Silks First’’ 


Madison Avenue — 31st Street 
New York 














Capes and Coats of Character 4 
for Misses and the Z 


Vounger 
Set 







1—Of silvertone, in 
American _ beauty, 
tan or Alpine blue; 
or of velour, in 
tan, henna or over- 
seas blue. 

Price $39.00 4—Of Poiret twill, in tan 
or navy blue; with 
trimming of soutache 
braid. 

Price $65.00 


5—Of wool tricotine, in 
navy blue; with collar 


. oa : of contrasting duve- 
3—Of Poiret twill, in rookie, tyn. & 


tan, navy blue or Copen- Price $85.00 
hagen; the collar and tie 
of the same material, in 
a contrasting color. 
Price $58.00 


Mail Order literature mailed on request 


BH. Altman & Cn. 


Madison Avenue - Fifth Avenue, New York 
Chirty-fourth Street Thirty-fifth Street 


2—Of serge, in rookie, 
beige or navy blue. 
Price $58.00 
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Milgrim 
Dresses - Suits + Gowns 


Those residing outside New York City may 
secure Milgrim Tailleurs at the following 
authorized dealers: 








Aibany, N. Y., Irving S. Fleishman 

Anderson, Ind., A. Weslow 

Atlanta, Ga., J. P. Allen & Company 

Binghamton, N. Y., Milward’s 

Chattanooga, Tenn. Miller Bros. Co. 

Chicago, Illinois, Leschin, Inc. 

Cleveland, Ohio, The May Co. 

Dallas, Te. ras, Neiman-Marcus Co. 

Denver, Col., Neusteter Suit Co. 

Detroit, Mich. , Himelhoch Bros. & Co. 

Easton, Pa., William Laubach & Sons 

Ei P aso, Te. xas, Popular Dry Goods Co. 

Fresno, Cal., Roos Bros. 

Ft. Wayne, Ind., Furode D. G. Co. 

Grand Rapids, Mich., Friedman-Spring 
D. G&G. Ca. 

Great Falls, Mont., Paris D. G. 

Hartford, Conn., G. Fox & Co. 

Houston, Texas, Everitt Buelow Co. 

Indianapolis, Ind., The Wm. H. Block Co. 

or tee Tenn., Anderson-Dulin-Varnell 


mai Ind., Thalman & Levi 

Lincoln, Neb. Miller & Paine 

Los Angeles, Cal., Harry Fink & Co. 
Louisville, Ky., H. P. Selman & Co. 
Memphis, Tenn., J. Summerfield 
Minneapolis, Minn., E. E. Atkinson & Co. 
Vashville, Tenn., Kastner-Knott D. G. Co. 
Norfolk, Va., Arthur Morris 

Omaha, Neb., J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
Oklahoma Ciry, Okla., Harry Katz, Inc. 


The Exclusive 
Piccadilly Mesh Bag | See oot 


SMART modish mesh bag with a con- le : Pittsburgh, Pa., The Rosenbaum Co. 
SM:z ‘ | 
| 
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: _2, Portland, Oregon, The Meiser & Frank Co. 
venient vanity box containing a powder Reno, Nevade, > John J. Mibues Co. 

- . ° ticnmone a. 4uimann 

puff and mirror cleverly concealed in the frame. Reais Ya. Whee 

Rochester, N. Y., B. Forman Co., Inc. 


Rome, Ga., J. Kuttner & Co. 














For motor or shopping trips, for afternoon or evening 





St. Louis, Mo., The Famous & Barr Co. 
































functions the Piccadilly Mesh Bag is always in good Hie St. Penk, Mion. &. &. Atkinson & Co.. Inc. 
foems Ey i ~ Lake City, Utah, Walker Bros. D. G. 
P FENN ean Antonio, Texas, Emil Blum Co. 
Piccadilly Mesh Bags are exclusive in design and are I San Francisco, Cal., Emporium 
made of Baby mesh with latest patterns of very thin 4 a Obie. Hallibaston Abbott Co. 
model frames. They are light and convenient and can =i Wichita, Ken. The Geo. lanes DD. G. Co. 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa., The Wilkes-Barre D. G. 
be worn with any costume, = ilk 
: Youngstown, Ohio, Chas. Livingston & 
Sons 
| 71 Y 
Made in Sttver Pirate, Gorn H. MILGRIM & BROS., Ine. 
Pirate, STERLING SILVER | Broadway at 74th Street, New York 
ind 14-Karat Gout Ne - “ 
= , PARIS LONDON 
































HE patentees, Messrs. 

Wiener Bros., of 325 
Fifth Avenue, New York, 
suggest that you ask your 
favorite shop for the Pic- 
capILLyY MrEesuH Bas. 
They will be glad to show 
them to you. 
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4 Ow You Can Have a Special Cream 
| _ for You Your Particular Shin Condition 


‘-HATEVER the defects that are keeping your skin 
from having the beautiful, clear glow of health, they 
can be remedied. 






































lettuce Cream 
There are seven different Marinello _ tifically compounded to rectify the ill and 


Creams each one specially prepared to restore to the skin the delicate texture 
meet a special skin condition—based on and bloom of perfect health. 


y the indisputable fact that no one cream 3efore being offered to you through drug 
ia — a could overcome all skin defects. Does and department stores, these creams have 
your face feel drawn and dry? Or is been tested under the most exacting con- 
your skin too oily? Is it marred by un- ditions by more than 3,500 beauty shops 
© sightly blemishes? Is it sallow and dead- _ and endorsed by their customers—women 
. looking? For each of these conditions | who spare no pains to keep their com- 
Ee Op. Marinello offers a different cream, scien- plexions in perfect condition. 


sais" 
Why you should not wash 
your face 


Never use soap and water during the day. They irri- 

— <i ase. . : : tate the delicate skin tissues without completely cleans- 

—F PF 3 ing them. Lettuce Cream coaxes out of the pores all 

; of the hidden dirt which soap and water cannot re- 

move and it leaves your face feeling smooth and fresh. 

You can be sure that your skin 
needs this Marinello Cream. 





Send for your one of the 
“‘ seven”’ 


— Chto ~~" 
Marinello Seven Creams * 


uce Cream 
for cleansing the skin. It cleans more thoroughly 
than soap and water and without irritation. 
ream 
for a rough, dry skin. It builds up the skin and 
gives it the extra nourishment which it needs 


Study your complexion criti- 
cally in the mirror. Then by 
means of the opposite chart 
pick out the Mari- 
nello Cream which 


Astringent Cream ( I 
for ao oily skin. (It restrains the too abundant etter your skinneeds. For 
secretion of oil. the attached  cou- 

Whitening Cream pon and five E 
for a sallow skin. Gives your skin that ‘‘pink d fe stamps we will senc 
and white"’ roseleaf quality. pow er or you you a sample ro} = 

cream you _ select; 


also, included in a 


Acne Cream 












for blemishesand blackheads. This disagreeable y ral ike Norine 

condition may be overcome in a short while if , You Ww ill like Marinello ™ complete ree 

ee Face Powder. It spreads A C a Aa Pockags, miniatare 

for skin protection. Neither wind nor weather = asilv Sotaye ” CMotor ‘rea ™ AA , packages of Lettuce 

can harm your skin if you fortify it with Motor ee easily _ stay 2s on so { {(qRi’ . rea a" Nz rir s 
gee OO, as Iong—yet it is difficult to ° Nardy’s Toilet Wa. 

eotens using powder. It makes the powder ‘oad ste 2calice if 1 -orained  —ss—_i_is Stennett? ter, Rouge, Vani- 
ont,muck More smoctfiy and stay fon detect because it is fine-grained tab, Hove Leat del 

or Cr Ta y © © q¢ ) 
., utr o Powd . and very natural in tint. It has des cate tontin 
on care of your skin. 





ly Marinello Powder before venturing out. 






an elusive, delicate perfume that is charming. 

Get Marinello preparations at drug and depart- 
ment stores and at the Marinello shops. If your 
dealer has not yet received his supply, we will 
appreciate your giving us his name. 




















MARINELLO CO., 
Dept.H.B.Mallers Bldg., 
CHICAGO 


Kindly send me samples of 








(Name of Cream) 
and your Traveler’s Trial 
Package of Marinello Prep- 
arations and booklet on 
care of the skin. Five 
3 cent stamps enclosed. 


(AR! Beauty Aid a “Serene 


- Every Need San OOO 

























‘THE only friend who can be with you all the time, listening 

to every word, hungrily waiting every caress, is a dog. All 
the information you want about dogs can be secured by writing 
the Dog Department of Harper’s "Seon, 119 West 40th Street. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 














COLLIES 


Peoples and 





| 

Grown Dog 

Usually. for ‘Sale : Tough as the 

wait te’ aea"| | || The only American Dog S 
ohmerican Bred : strongest and 
De eedial delete attracted more attention and more of them were small enough 
taken last year sold at the Westminster Show than any other | 
including best ) , . | to carry under 
age gl age breed. The Deep Purple Kennels won their | 
Madison Square share of the highest honors. They have for sale your arm. 
Garden, the larg ee: tal oe ~ seas yan. 
cng eg ge a a few high class specimens. Admission to Ken At Stud 
country. Ex nels by Appointment only. 





hibited this sea 
son at five shows 
and won 225 first 
and special 


Cloughton Lorna. te Lucid, 
Winner of three chal- Luga 


lenge certificates in Castle Hill Ooa. 





DEEP PURPLE KENNELS 

prizes. S. W. SPENCER, Prop. 

Nothing Under $25 Central and Lord Avenues, Lawrence, Long Island, New York 
Alstead Collie : ene: | 


Kennels ——_—_—_———— 
Rahway, New Jersey 


England. 
Bonshaw Out of the West. 


QUINNATISSET KENNELS 











Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn. 
































BELGIAN SCHIPPERKES 


** Best Small Watchdog In The World ”’ 





Boston Terriers 


Best collection in New 














| DOGS of High Degree They are gentle with children al- | York al oa 

| We breed and nen goed de a High = though very active, alert, and cour- a sents an m | ADORABLE DISPOSITION GRAND LOOKS 

| Class Dogs only. If you want a mon- | agous; their small size. short-hair, | Boston Terriers at re- Another superb litter born to my ex- 
rel, don’t write us If you want a well bred natural cleanliness, intelligence and markable prices. All iai ite Sdai 

a g that your neighbors and friend will ad- } freedom from disease, make them Toy breeds for sale, quisite bitch, Edain. 

bat Sage apc ag Sette | St. Ber § the ideal and perfect house dog. Best value. ‘ For information, address 

nards Newfoundlands, ollies, Spaniels, Puppies from $35 up. Grand Central Pet S 

Terriers. Toy Poodles cad Maltese Stamp VICTOR VERHELLE. Soon te hop ROBERT M. BARKER 





Irish Wolfhounds 




















for reply New Y f nid 
a RF: 0.8 Senentiie. Rew dew jew York Gity bw 603 W. Genesee St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
Le eI a NOE. oi SM MA TAA OR 
nglish Bull Dogs : : ‘6 29 
= : years I have aie | = Scotch Collies P E R Ss I A N Ss 
Ye Olde oe ie a oe an | Overbrook Kitten Exchange 
ENGLISHE MASTIFFES . ementaaeaneen B Champion _ stock | Where all colors of Reg- 
British alike in breeding ceptional puppies now eSatisfac- a rene Nothing handled 
and character, as a guard State your wants = tion guaranteed. eae clean healthy speci- 
one a Ser wr eee aes oan up ~ ARCADIA KENNELS | mens, in very best condi- 
chilare e s ine 3 g Y 
celled ; (Fawn or Brindle My Own Breeding | Miss 1g pe ty ae rey! 
Puppies from $35.00.) Correspondence a pleasure Pg Beg | boarded. Individual home 
C. W. DICKINSON, FERN LEA KENNELS | | | 9805 Lindell “74 care. Persian Studs at Service. Blue, Orange, Sil- 
g - Louis. Mo. ver and White. Tel. Greeley 2821. 








Wingfield Kennels P.0. Box 8, Bayville, L. 1, N.Y. | 





SUSANNA S. BELL, 253 West 34th St., opp. Penn. Station, N.Y C 





884 Dufferin St., Toronto 








POLICE DOGS 


Doberman Pinscher 
The Dog of the Day 


For Sale: Puppies 
bred only from Im 
ported and Cham- 
pion stock 

St. Maryche! Kennels 
789 Worcester St., Wellestey, Mass. 


Welleale 











DALMATIANS FOR SALE 


Sench winners — trained 
coachers. Pups from blue 
ribbon stock. Handsome, 
intelligent and affection- 
ate. Apply to 


F. H. GARBUTT, Agent, 
Thompson, Conn., or 
202 Meeting st. 





Providence, R. 








POLICE DOGS CHOWCHOWS 
POMERANIANS 

All registered stock at moderate 
prices, in fact, best value in Amer- 
ica. Reference. 

Karl Wenzel, Clara Place, Glendale, 
Long Island, New York, Telephone 
2335 Newtown. 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any 
address by the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Remedies 

















Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock by the world 
famed sire, Imported Par- 
bold Prior, the sire of five 


champions. Our Kennels 
are full of > Pi nant 
Seedle 


South 
Strains. For 35 35e will = 
my booklet on training the 
Collie. 
F. RAMOND CLARK 
Bloomington, Ill. 





FoR. Sale—High Class § 
as Wire-haired 
and Smooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers, 
spanehegter Black and 
Tan Terriers, Bul} 
Terriers and mostly an 
breeds for sale. 


Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 


enn meena esr eet AE 





‘mmm 





magnum 











Boston Terriers 
A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
Hes ageog tt 
K. 107292 
Finest eJ a... expression of 
any dog in the country. Prices, 
$20.00 up. 
Send stamp for illustrated circular. 
MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195, Springfield, Mass. 














IRISH SETTERS 


A splendid litter of registered pedi- 
greed Irish Setter puppies. Very 
| promising youngsters. For particulars 
| address. 
| Dr. J. D. De Ronde, 48 East 89 St., 
| New York City. 




















. : oe 
High Class, Winning 
Pekingese M. J. DAIR, D. V.S. Russian Wolfhounds High Close, Winsins 
Puppies. A fine collection Canine S cialist dog of kings and emperors. renc u 
Au colors gad ages of the pe = aristocrat of the canine family. Registered ““Ringenit 
- re ee eee : | 
the. Celebrated Pekingese. Dog Hospital. Inspection invited Ry ~ = The most beautiful of al! reeds. | ete T Dark mah Fae 
Ah Foy 226379—Fee $20 date one in New York. 32 West 46th St 5 near Puppies for Sale. Very reasonable. Exceptionally | dle. Wonderful Conforma- 
Extra care taken of ma- | 5th Ave. Dogs boarded at above address and beautiful. Come from some of the greatest Champions | tion. 3 years old. Weight 
trons sent for breeding | also at my kennels at Manhasset, Long Island. a ae an better blood to be had for any 20% Lbs. Lovely Dis- 
OL KENNELS New York City: Bryant 4767 position and great pet. 





DR. R. De SAYDA, College President 
Ridgefield Park, N. J. 


Worth $300 — will sacri- 
fice for half. 


Telephones: \ianhas set, L. 1. oat 
FRENCH BULL, Box 566, BEDFORD, OHIO 


: Manhasset 450 


| PEKINGESE 








LONG BRANCH, N. J. 


DENTS CONDITION PILLS} 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS | 
4 marvelous tonic for dogs that are | 
all run down, thin and unthrifty, | 

with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 
petite and high colored urine. They almost 
make a dead dog eat. Price, 50 cents. 160 
on on dog training, 10 cents 


Dent Medicine Co., Newburgh, N. Y., Torente, Canada 























SCOTTISH TERRIERS 
For Sale and at Stud 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, N. J. 






LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly ‘‘Sleeve Dogs” and puppies. Champion Bred. 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs‘and descripti 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York GREAT NECK, L. I. 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 


VIBERT ATREDALE TERRIERS 


opular dog of the times for home, city, country, auto. 
dependable, TRUSTWORTHY, endid companion, romping playmate. Matchless watch and stock dog. Endorsed as 
pny gered a round hunter y oosevelt and Rainey. Keenly intelligent, steadfastly faithful, deeply affectionate and 
true as ste THE ONE PERFECT GIFT FOR BIRTHDAY OR OTHER HOLIDAY. 

VIBERT ATREDALES ARE SPECIALLY SELECTED for brains and brawn, raised under 1000 fruit trees, healthy, 
hardy, absolutely free from distemper of which we never had a case. CLASSY, COBBY, UPSTANDING STOCK, thor- 
oughbred, pedigreed, registered, certified. 


The Kind of a Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At = 


WE OFFER: (1) Healthy, hardy, active, eronatbeed, cotanels, content, loving puppies, male, female or unrelated pairs. (2) Grown or partly grown male or female 
dogs or unrelated pair for breeding. (3) A A splendid bitch alr served by our magnificent stud. We guarantee prompt shipment, safe delivery anywhere on earth, 


All ages and colors. 




















Specimen Puppy 











Classiest, bravest dog bred. quE IDEAL WITH CHILDREN, 





sinc oe Gealinge and satisfaction SHIP ” O EVERY STATE IN THE UNION, all over Canada and South America and abroad. 
AT Brainy, Brawny, Noble, Upstanding inte —_ ATIONAL CHAMPION KOOTENAI CHINOOK (the only American bred international champion Airedale stud 
in ed ks Fee $25. express your bitch to Weston, N. J., she will be bred and returned. Descriptive illustrated booklet and price list on 


Also puppies out of t og mply 
4 


Also stud card. ABSOLUTELY LIMIT, ESS. REFERENCES. VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, New Jersey Phone Bound Brook, 397 


request. 
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Every 


Kennel in 


Harper’s 


Bazar is 


R ec Oo m me nde d 











If you need advice on the care 
or purchase of a dog, write to 
Dog Department, Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 








SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 
— SE 

















ated catalog on 


The smartest, handsomest and 
Hcutest dogs on earth. Nat- 
1 trick ~~ and very comi- 


the thing for 


" ust 
children, playful, harmless as 
a kitten and very affectionate. 

} Always full of *‘Pepp. My 
puppies are not raised in a 
city 
kennels, but 


back yard, or crowded 
on a Kansas 
They are full of vigor 


and the picture of health, 
Send 5c in stamps for illus- 
these popular dogs. Terms 


liberal. Will ship on approval to_ responsible 
parties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere, 
THE BROCKWAY KENNEL, Baldwin, Kansas 























Japanese Spaniels, 
Pekingese, Poms, 
Fox Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers. 


In fact most any breed 
at reasonable prices. 
Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Correspondence 
a pleasure. Mrs. G. 
Brown, Box 1, 





AIREDALE TERRIERS 


All ages; best of breeding. At stud, the cel- 
ebrated Airedale Terrier. Abrecorn Gold Edge, 
the winning sire. Wire Haired Fox Terriers 
for sale. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


ANDREW McCREA, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 





I horne, Pa. 














BOSTON TERRIERS 


GBINDO, at stud, $5 During the last year I have 
supplied the readers of 
Harper’s Bazar with Boston | 
Terriers. Every purchaser | 
fe a@ satisfied customer. [ © 
can satisfy you as I have | 
an especially selected col- 
lection. All ages and suit- 
able for show bench 
companions. My specialty © 
is handsomely marked | 
Bostons. 


MRS. R. F. FORBUSH : 
30 Mallon Road Dorchester, Mass. © 


ur ua TET 











fast Adelheid. 





e Police Dog 
PUPPIES 


10 Mal 


all grey, by our well-trained Police 
Dog—Holdfast Lynx—and out of Hold- 


HOLDFAST KENNELS, 288 Ave. A, New York 





























Sonia \ von Wohlen 





GREEN SPRING 
PUNCH KENNELS 


(Mrs. T. O'Donnell Hillen) 
Eccleston, Md. 
For Sale. Puppies_ sired 
by Oakridge Alarie II and 
the great Field and Bench 
Champion Fels von Ge- 
sundbrunnen. Have been 
breeding German Shep- 
herds for ten years and 
can guarantee the best of 
stock. Ideal dogs for 

children. 



















friends. 





“ALLIES FI ee 


Out of High Rent Section 
THE UNVARNISHED TRUTH is always told about our stock. 


The correspondent and prospective purchaser—no matter 
where located—is always assured of best attention, that 
same good stock and service as we would furnish our city 


Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours is a stock 
of proven merit—and a service of unquestioned difference. 


This all for you to command! 
NEW YORK KENNELS. Jf Reet 9th yee (half-block from 
New 


(Controlled by Reuben "Clarke, National and ‘international Judge— 





New York Dog Exchange 


Incorporated 1896 


Breeders and dealers in 
high bred dogs. The 
largest collection in the 
country. All breeds for 
sale. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


221 Third Ave., New York City. Phone Gramercy 61€5 


High-Class-Winning 
English Bull-dog 
Registered ‘‘Count 
Rhoda’’ A. K, C. 
193866. Red Brindle. 
Great Substance, Splen- 
did turn up. Rose ears. 
Very attractive and 
splendid companion. 
Weight 50 Ibs. 








< 3 old. 
English Bull, Box 566 
Bedford, Ohio 





FOR SALE 


Wire Haired and Smooth Fox Terriers, 
Sealyham and West Highland White 
Terriers. Also the best Cairn Terriers 
in this country. All ages. AT STUD 
— winning Terriers of the above 
»reeds. Address Isaac Black, Green- 
tree Kennels (The property of Mrs. 
Harry Payne Whitney), Manhasset, 
Long Island. 








PEKINGESE 
Absolutely flat faced quality pups. 2 and 3 
months old— 
sound andhealthy, 
Sired by Cham- 
pion Wee Choo of 
Hydegree and 
IyoChu Jen, Bar- 
gains considering 
quality. Some as 
low as $35. Bet- 


ter see them, | tl. 
GE KRAEMER, 1355 ert 2Ist St. 





















THOROUGH - BRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 

Dogs tn the World "7 
A Guardian for the Bm 
Home. Playmateforthe 
Children, Companion 
for the Household, and 
an Ideal Shepherd. 
Pairs Not Akin 


SHOMONT KENNELS 


Box 457 
Monticello, lowa 


Cocker Spaniels 


ROBINHURST 


ENNELS 

*] For sale— 
Young cock- 
er spaniels, 
male and fe- 
male, in red, 
black and 
parti - color. 
All clean, 

aren healthy 
youngsters from prize winning 
stock that will make fine pets. 


Prices very reasonable. 
Write for particulars and description 
ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long Island 




















"Phone Midwood 1512 BROOKLYN, N.Y. | 








C. S. R. Company 
140 W. 34th St. New York City 
Importers, and Dealers in Everything 
For the Dog. Crates, Books, Collars, 
Medicines, Dog Food, Leashes, etc. 
| Send for sample copy 
FIELD‘and FANCY 














BOSTON TERRIERS 


have proven one of the most 
opular breeds of all times. 
have for sale handsomely 
marked puppies; house 
broken grown cage. 







by me, _ State your require- 
ment, I will fill your order, 
Reasonable prices 


WM. MOBLEY 
Washington Street, 
Haverhill Mass. 








All Breeds 


ker’s), 








m your service 26 years 


breeds. 


| 
| 
| Terriers. 
| 2 blocks from Ritz 


| MEDOR KENNELS 


Formerly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox 
Many blue ribbon winners. 


70 West 47th Street 
Phone Bryant 6340 


All other 
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The Original 


‘atimas may be purchased, of 
course, at any good tobacco shop. 
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ALYVLC1 A 
TCSSECS 


or the woman of ° 
ultra distinction in dress 


. Sweater weave Poulette dress for street or 
aine sport wear comes in navy, black, taupe, tan, 
grey an esh. Also made in wool jersey in tan an 
d flest Al di i d 
navy. 
Ed Frock of finest quality taffeta. Imported 
na Swiss organdie vestee. Comes in black an 
navy. 
A wool jersey suit dress, hand embroi- 
Eleanore dered on both sides of skirt and around 
neck. Straight line model suitable for street or sport 
wear. Comes in tan and navy. 


If no dealer in your town sells 
them write for our portfolio of 
style engravings giving name of 
largest shop near you. 


MANNIE SOLOMON COMPANY, Inc. 
31 East 31st Street 


Ine., New Y ork 























me hae” “> GD. — ' 
Kiudaon Diper he XP Far Pissengerboupe 


IN PERFECTION OF LINE, REFINEMENT AND 
DETAIL, THE HUDSON FOUR-PASSENGER: COUPE 
IS A TYPE WHICH APPEALS TO THE MOST EXACT- 
ING. IN THE SEVEN BODY DESIGNS ON THE 
HUDSON SUPER-SIX CHASSIS, THERE IS A MODEL 
SUITABLE FOR EVERY OCCASION—SOCIAL, BUSI- 
NESS OR PLEASURE. 


























—— 


eeneaeaeet mm 7 
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art embroidery 


chiropody 


























fancy dress & costumes 


garden things 








LABEL YOUR GARDEN—Know when, where 
and what you planted. 100 assorted Garden 
Labeis and marking Pencil egg ag 70 cents. 

C. H. GORDINIER, Troy, 








gowns bought 








} : EES hes = 
HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24-25 St DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiro; ist. Foot FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 
*. Columbia, Good Shepherd Yarns, tuil ointment for bruises, etc. Toilet Powder. Cogswell's design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
AA, all colors French Tapestries New Sea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail Polish.) Mail orders so- casions. Amateur plays receive personal super- 
oh pment Worsted Knit Goods licited. 500 5th Ave., N.Y. C. Tel Vanderbilt 2262 vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4335. 
Dr. MARGARET BUNDY, Graduate [Podia utrist | TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
Scientific Treatment of the Feet 5M Ave., at every occasion to hire or made to order 
ags 42nd Street, Room 410, New York C ity. Every rented costume as clean as new. 
Tel., Vanderbilt 4658 A. W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St.), N. Y. 
LEONARD MOESE, formerly in Paris. Ladies’ THE LONG FELT WAN MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any period, 
Fine Handbag Maker, Silk and Veivet, Whole- May be filled perhaps, by consulting this page. | made to measure. To rent, or for sale. New 
sale and Retail, 681 Amsterdam Ave., cor. 93rd If the thing you require is not mentioned here, | ideas for fancy dress balis Broadway Cos- 
8t., New York City Tel., Riverside 5147. write the Bazar. tuming Co., 116 W. 48th St.,N.Y. Bryant 3440. 
if 


beauty culture 


Red Nose Hue Naturelle is guaranteed to re- 
move the most aggravating case of Red Nose 
Will not irritate the most sensitive skin. Price, $2 
A. J. MacHale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass 

















CHER- ROSE pe erfect water- proof lip tint. Pre- 
vents and heals chap lips immediately Invaluable 
to motorists Price, $1.00 J. MacHale, 420 
Boylston Street, Boston, Mass 





EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 


$1.10 per box Single application lasts 2 to 
4 weeks, giving beautiful shape ane tint. rreat- 
ment 50c at Spiro's, 26 W. 38 St.. N. ¥ 





MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West 49th Street 
Bryant 9426 New York City. 


MME. MAYS, 


Face Specialist. Est. 30 yrs. Per- 
Manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc 
Muscles tightened: endorsed by known physi- 
clans One address 50 W ‘9 St., N.Y. Bry.9426 
WANAMAKER BEAUTY “SCHOOL, 
tifie beauty treatments Complete Beauty Cul- 
ture course Write for particulars Mme. Coyle, 
383 Fifth Ave., N between 35th and 36th Sts 


~~ LINES PERMANENT? Y REMOVED 
iINA D. PARA i 
- uropean Gradua 
201 W. 120th St Tel Morningside 1367 
BONCILLA A BEAUTIFIER Lifts out the Lines 
and Blackheads, clears complexion without mas- 
gage. Guaranteed. $1.00 at rs counters or mail 
THE CROWN CHEMICAL CO., Indianapolis 


FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pounds a week. Sample jar 
with instructions. $3.06 Lesile A. Goo all, 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass 

MME. BERTHE’S, Pure Complexion Cream 

for Massage and Cleansing will not grow hair 

Valuable information to those having an un- 

desirable hair growth 12 W. 40th St.. N. ¥. C 

Wonderful Flesh Food, “Growdina.”” Produces 

results. (;uaranteed perfectly harmless. You will be 

delighted with it. Price $5. Mile. Koppel’s Studio 

Dept. AB, 58 West 40th Street, New York City, 








Scien- 


a ery stimu- 








FERROL’S MAGIC SKIN TONIC. 
lating and rejuvenating for the tired face. Effaces 
wrinkles. Leaves the skin soft and gives a rosy 
color. $1.75. 200 W. 72d Street, New York City. 
MME. JULIAN’ S| SPECIFIC has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all having 
undesirable hair growths 

MME. JULIAN, 14 West 47th St 





. New York City. 








Here Are Little Shops But Big Values 


A value hard to duplicate 
made slip-on blouse. 
and cuffs, real filet collar. The 
fine Batiste, $12.50 in voile, 
white or bisque Crepe Georgette 
direct from the maker to you. 


low 


is 
comes 
I will be glad to buy this blouse, 
else listed in this directory, 


you may want. Simply write me 


xf Harper's Bazar Personal Shopping Service, 
instructions 
There's no charge 


fee of any sort for this service. 
ee ‘Jane Jarvis 


West 40th Street, giving 


me 
and enclosing your check. ° 


your 





cleaning & dyeing 


or 
or not listed here 
a letter in care 


is this well-cut, 
Hemstitching trims the 
price 
or $13.50 


in 
because it 


anything 





hand- 

front 
$10 in 
flesh, 


that 
119 


or 





feathers & boas 





MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N.Y. Tel. 670 Bryant. 


MME. FURMAN. _ Telephone. Bryant 1376 
West 47th Street, New York City. 

Absolutely Full Value Paid for Ladies’ Misfit or 

Slightly Used Clothing of any Description. 


WE PAY CASH for Evening and Street Gowns, 
Dancing Frocks, Furs, Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
and Silverware. Consult_us before you sell. W rite, 
‘Phone or Send. Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th St. 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL; 69 West 45th St. 
Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for 
your fine used evening, street and dinner 
frocks; also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 


MRS. DUFF, Telephone Bryant 8247 
151 West 46th Street, New York City. 
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Your Discaided 

Wearing Apparel. 




















gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our trocks, 
gowns and suits combine style and workman- 
ship. Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 
Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, Cc 


MADAME HAMAD—SMART GOWNS for 








all occasions. Made to order. Your materials 
optional “oa tie Mail orders solicited. 
Price reas. 179 W. 93 St..N. Y.C.Tel.1969 River. 





MARY FLYNN specializes in stout figures. 
Gowns for all occasions. Gowns skillfully re- 
modeled. Smart waists for tailored suits. 
105 W. 68th St.,.N.Y.C. Tel. 6421 Columbus. 





WOMEN’S and Men's c clothing 
tains, etc Branches, Newport, 
White Plains. Main Office 402 I 
(see phone book) Knickerbocker Cl 


Bl: ankets, Cur- 
New Roc ao 
31 St., N.Y¥.C. 
& Dy Co. 


PARADISE, Goura, 
reconstructed; newest 
from your old spasoere. 
H. Methot, 29 West 


Fans & Marabou Stoles 
Boas & Fancies made 

Prompt mail service. 
34th Street, New York. 


HAMILL, INC. 

made to _ order, to 
your individual taste. 
760 Madison Ave., N. Y. City. 








corsets 


flesh reduction 


A. & M. Stuhler, 18 W. 57th St., N. Y. 
Gowns of Exclusive Design and Dress 
Waists for Tailored Made Suits a Specialty. 
Call or write. Phone Greeley 4523 





GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
fitted by experienc ed corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
ferent models $2.50 up. Olmstead Corset Co., 
179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y. C 


SUPERFLUOUS Flesh reduced by modern sci- 
entifie electrical method. No dieting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys., 286 
5th Ave.,(nr.30 St.),N.Y¥.C. Phone Mad.8q.5758 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions. 
Street and Afternoon frocks. Your material used 
if desired. Remodeling also done. 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. Circle 4451 





MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of 
fashion 11 East 47th Street, New York City. 

Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 


FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
three to five pounds a week. Sample 
jar with instructions, $3.00. Leslie A. 


Goodell. Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 


DID YOU EVER wear a Claire original creation? 
Three months special Sept. Oct. and Nov. in Taffeta 
and Georgette at $45. Sketches sent, 26 = ‘0 alike. 
Claire, 130 West 45th Street, New York Cit 





formerly fitter for 
her own estab- 
‘ew York City. 
made to order 


MADAME L. BROWN, 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened 
lishment at 45 West 37th St., 
Corsets ready to wear and 





Blanchie Arral, famous Grand Opera Star, tells how 
she reduced flesh without dieting or strenuous exer- 
cise. Write for information: Arral’s Tika Tea Co. 
Dept. 19 Fifth New York City. 


500, Avenue, 


“PRINCET”’ DE PARIS 
Creations exc ple 
20 West 46th St. Elevator 2nd floor. 
Reasonable Priced. 





LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 
Copied, cleaned, repaired: most reas. Made to 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive bkit. sent. 
500-5th Ave., N.Y., cor. 42d St. Vanderbilt 845. 


BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A positive 
fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio Plevani. 
Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A. P. Co., 
469 Central Park West, New York City. 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS—Estab. 1899. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy your 
Gowns, Suits and Wraps at one-half their real 
value. 1587 Broadway, N f., at 48th St. 





Olivette Tint t for women who want a little more 
color and dislike rouge. Adds soft, rosy, healthy 
appear'ce. True to nature. Helpful, not harmful 
$1. Olive ¢ *hem. ¢ Co., 377 Bdwy, Prov idence e, R 


move permane nily all fac fal ‘ble mishe 8 ond make 
women look many years younger iverside 
Drive, cor. 94th St. Tel 3376 Riverside 

















sn 


GOSSARD CORSET FITTING PARLOR. 
Corsets fitted, $2.50 up, by graduate Gossard 
corsetiere. M. Donnelian Smart Millinery Shop, 


NILES METHOD, in the hands of a competent 
Osteopath, 


Fifteen years experience Results certain. 


GOWNS DESIGNED for YOU EXCLUSIVELY 


by a well known fashion 


Artiste. 
Exquisite beauty and craftsmanship 











25 E. 57 St., cor. Madison Ave. Tel. 6920 Plaza Dr. Nielsen, 126 E. 34th St., New York City. 
° o i“ a price he Be ys 
corset hospital | for soldiers & sailors | ST?! :i,aih EHTANESEN, w. v. 
Murray Hill 9026. 
R. & B. O’Connell. Corsets to order & copied Make your soldier boy a Victory Quilt. Package | THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 


Complete line of stock cor- 
3714 Circle. 961 6th Ave 
Mail orders solicited. 


Old ones make new 
sets Brassieres. Phone 
N C. (near 55th St.) 


of generous pieces of satin in beautiful a 
o— for bed quilt, $5. pred way tuming 
Co., 116 W. 48th St., N. "Phone, 3440 Bryant 


& smartness thru slightest alteration. We special- 
ize in remodeling. Visit us or let us call. 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57 St., N.Y. Plaza 4244. 





.-50 BLOUSE SHOP 

pecialising one price Georgette & Crepe de 
chine, permits offering of exceptional values. 
600 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. Send for booklet H. 


IMPORTED LINGERIE BLOUSES 
Ten to prog Dollars 
Italian Linens and Ls Antique De signe 
G. and V. Pillori, 544 Niadison S£G., B. F 








dancing 


furniture 





The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 E.46 St.,.N.Y 

Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, ares 
tive, etc. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing; $5 vol.; descriptive cata. H on request. 


BABY FURNITURE—For the baby & child, 
beds, chairs, etc., made of wood. ‘‘The Better 
Things." Free booklet. Frank M. Sawyer, 
3512- av Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





Fheonicia & Venice Studio, 5 W. 39th St., 

C. Maker & designer of handmade blouses. 
Snauets and trousseux, etc. Trimmed with rea, 
lace. Prices unusual. Visit us and be conv inced | 








candies 


CHALIF’S ART OF DANCING 
taught by the master at 
163 West 57th Street 
New York City 


NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on request. 
34-36 West 32d Street. New York City. 





DURYEA 
47 West 72nd Street 
in Aesthetic, Interpretive and Modern 
Dancing. Chiidren and Adults. 


Tuition 


YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture.rugs,draperies, etc., you wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone. 69 W. 45 St., N. Y. Bryant 670. 





QUALITY and PREMIERE CHOCOLATES 
contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only 
at the better stores at 


DURYEA DANCES 
Every Thursday 8:30 P. M. to 12:30 A. M. 
47 West 72nd Street 


Admission $1.00 each Refreshments included 





furs 








75e—$1.10—$1.25 per Pound. If your dealer DERN SOCIETY DANCING FUR REMODELING: WE SPECIALIZE 
does not carry them we would be pleased to Taught by refined young lady; hours 9 to 9. | in renovating old furs. Our 
ceppls you direct by parcel post. H. D. Foss Doris J. Durling, 55 West 46th St., New York. prices are as low as 
& Co., Boston. New York Office, 41 Un. Sq Classes in the evening. Tel., Bryant 3025. consistent with 








ROSE GARDEN SWEETS. “The Aristocrat of 
Confections." Artistically = Send for the 
“Oh-so-delicious" assortment $1.25 Ib Money 
order or check. Jennie Cross Trull, Biddeford, Me 








dramatic art 


G Workmanship. 
Nothing but the best is sold 
in our shop. Phone 2210 Greeley. 


A.H. Green & Son. Est. 1892. 37 W. 37 St..N.Y. 








children things 





HELEN SPEER « co., Inc., ~ 17 E. 48 St., N. 
Newly designed children’s furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: 
Designing and furnishing nurseries: Catalogue 


TOTS’ TOGGERIE Ww ith St Phone 
Bryant 2867 Outfitters to C iuidee nD ‘of All Ages 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship 











THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic 
Art Diction. Endorsed by Edith Wynne Mat- 
thison. General training for the Stage. Teacher 
of Alice Brady. Studio, 115 Carnegie Hall,N.Y. 


SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs 
to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 
persons wanting excellent Fn ge mo 
4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746. 








entertainment 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me suggest the 
new styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44tb St.,N.Y.C. 


hair 
ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 


tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gioss and bright tints, wi. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave., N. Y. 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER’S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent wa 
Positively no friz or kink. J. enacts. 542 Fifth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772 


FOR TRUL YScientific care of the hair (permanent 














waving), special shampoo, henna treatment 
and hair goods $5.00 an ounce 
CHAS. FREY, 507 Fifth “Avenue, N. ¥ 
THE_ NESTLE 
Permanent 
Hair-Wave 


Is the Original. 


THE NESTLE 
Home Outfit 
for Permanent Waving. 
Over 3000 in use. 


THE ow 5 TREATMENT for Children 
ply for bay oo booklet. 


tle Co., 
New York. 








657 Fifth 
CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For blonde 


and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 
ates the red and auburn tints. Not a dye or 
bleach. Used with 


CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits ‘‘drab" 
or “faded"’ hair. Imparts a beautiful golden 
sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet Prepara- 
tions Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., N. Y. 


Avenue, 











Clever Professional Entertainers. Magicians, 
ventriloq'’sts, Punch & Judy, jugglers, clowns, 
monologists, readers, dancers. Ambrose Jeffries, 
44 Eldest St., Brooklyn, N.Y. Phone 1479 B‘sh‘k. 





VISIT OUR SHOWROOMS and we are sure of 
your patronage. Fur garments made of select skins; 
excellent workmanship; reasonable remodeling. 
J. O. TEPPER, 12 West 36th St., New York City. 


NEOS-HENNE for grey & faded hair. Any 
shade from blonde to black. Applied in all up-to- 
date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors; write for 
information to Neos Co., 366 Fifth Ave.. N. Y. 








TINY TOTS’ TOGS, hand made, in unique de- 
ese, Ly to3y a. On approval. French caps 
and boy dresses a specialty. Catalog free. Vay 
Belle Da Vis, 1014 Marine Bidg., Chicago, Ill 


HIGH CLASS CATERING to private parties. 
City or Country. 

write or phone Murray Hill 5305. 

315 Lexington Ave., Be 


Call, 
Guggenheim, 


SUMMER FURS AT SENSIBLE PRICES. 
Very exclusive designs. In remodeling we 
specialize to persoee people. C redit extended. 
Miller & Co., 36 8S. State St., Chicago. 





HENNA D’OREAL for Gray or Faded Hair. 
Composed of pulverized Henna and Herbs. A!l 
shades. Easy to apply; harmless. $1.35 postpd; 
B. Paul, 34 West 37th Street, New York 


hair 


(Continued) 





An Experienced Scalp Specialist. English 
Henna Shampooing. All conditions of the Scalp 
Treated. pongenee Fee. Helen MacCulloch, 
25 W. 42d St., N. Y.C. M. H. 8633. 


! 


ladies’ tailors 


patterns 


toilet preparations 


(Continued) 





M. BERKOWITZ. Sale of exclusive models 
in Suits, Wraps and Tailored Dresses at greatly 
reduced prices. 9 West 46th Street, New 
York City. 





PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children’s garments; picture or descrip- 
tion; reasonable prices, perfect fit. Mail — 
aspecialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. 35th St., N.Y. 


Noma Night Blooming Balm. Simple to use, 
Removes large pores, blackheads and lines, giving 
youthful contour. B. Altman, Bonwit "oe r, 
Professor C. D'Irving, 535 West 111th St., N. 





CRUDOL ‘‘Nature’s Hair Tonic’’ 
Removes es ie y and prev ents une hair. 
and 25 cents the Tt 
The Crudol Co., Inc., 1777 Broadway, a Es 


D. VELTRY, 425 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
Charming individual suits and dresses made to 
order. 10 per cent discount to readers of 
Harper's Bazar. Furs moderate. 











hotels 


J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 W. 46 St., N. Y., makes 
a suit for $60 which cannot be duplicated under 
$90. Quality & material faultless in make & fit. 
Fur garments remod. Spring models now ready. 








HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 
wards. Meals a la carte; also table d’hote 

Luncheon 50c. Dinner 65c. Booklet Free. 


TAILORED GOWNS REMODELED to prevail- 
ing style. 20 years experience. Linen skirts from 
$12 up. J. H. Comstock, 286 5th Ave. (30th St.) 
New York City. Tel., Madison Sq., 158. 





Hotel Hargrave, West 72d St., bet. B’way & 
Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 block to Central Park. 
Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mgr. 


EAL & Taill 


ing with Individuality 
J. Catone & Co 
Formerly with Jeanne Dimelow 
665 Lexington Ave., cor. 55 St. Ph., 8082 Plaza. 








WOODWARD, B'way & 55th St. Dignified 
hotel for people of refinement. Rates moder- 
ately consistent; superior service. Easy access 
terminals, shopping and amusement centre 








lingerie 





interiors 


MINTA ‘Tailor Made,” 18 W. 46th St. N. Y. 
Blouses, Negligees, Lingerie, Trousseaux, Boudoir 
Apparel. Best quality Georgettes, Satins, Crepe de 
Chines. Original creations. lus. Bkit. ‘‘P"’ free 





shoes 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS. Are your 
hands older than your face. Pate Grise banishes 
“crepiness’’—rejuvenates, $2 postpaid. Booklet 
Aurora Specialties Co., Lowell, Mass., Dept. A. 





“SHOE CRAFT”? SHOP—27 W. 38 St., N. Y. 
Fifth Avenue Footwear in sizes 8%, 9, 9%, 10, 
widths AAAA, AAA, AA, to D Send for 
catalog H 8S and “Fitting the Narrow Foot.’ 





bag PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W. 36th St., 


Recommended by highest authorities’ in 
ai ya. troubles. Speciaiize in high arches, 
broad toes and narrow heels. 





Neat in appearance. Built on  scientifie prin- 
ciples. Quality and expert workmansbip 
Cost no more than ordinary shoes. Send 
for booklet. 








shopping commissions 





RS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
pe roval. Services free “ys for bulletin. 
66 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





THE FIRM OF BEED. Creators of objects of art, 
and specialists in framing, screens, mirrors, book 
ends, carvings, candle sticks, furniture. 

131 Waverly Place, New York. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 
“Where to Shop” 
bring results to the 
consistent advertiser 





SELMA M. LOEB, 18 E. 45th St., N. Y. C. 
Summer Homes Decorated. 
Furniture dD I gs 

‘Creator of Interiors That Ple 





maids’ uniforms 








jewelry 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, gold, 
silver, ete. Mail or phone calls attended to. 
Mrs. S. Cohen, 629-6th Avenue. 4676 Greeley. 





TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS ( Maids, Nurses 

etc.) of strong materials that hold their gr raceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. Nurses’ 
Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Sth Ave. (38th St.) N. Y. 





Dresses. Caps and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, 

Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Ready-made and to order. 
fitt Ass’n, 42 th Ave. 
8th nSt. ) New York City. 





S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds «& other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (confidential). Est. 30 yrs. Bs ank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at 52d St., N. Y 


aes 





SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 
P46 West 23rd Street, New York 


GERHARDT HATS 
gah and Distinctive 
12 st 46th Street 
}. lt Ritz- Carlton) N.Y. 








CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, 
Gold, Silver, new or broken. Prices now ex- 
ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 
69 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. Bryant 670. 


miscellaneous 


Mrs.C.H.Langdon, TheBroztell, N.Y.C.,shops 
for or with you. Interior furnishings. Everything 
for house, porch, garden. Also things you see in 
magazine. Unusual facilities. No charge. 











specialty shops 





toys 


FIFTH AVENUE’S MOST INTERESTING and 
complete Doll and Toy Store. American and im- 
ported dolls and toys. Party favors designed for 
special occasions, and mail orders promptly exe- 








cuted. Dolls’ clothes and all furnishings designed 
and made to order. MANHATTAN DOLL CO., 
Le = Ave. (near 45th St.), N. Y. Tel., Vander- 
lt 4677. 








unusual gifts 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod Fire 
lighter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble. 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustrated 
circular. CAP 30) COD SHOP, 320 Fifth Ave., N. 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 
is an “Art Box" of fresh flowers from Muir's 
unimposing shop. Poems in flowers verily. 
62 West 40th Street. Telephone 144 Vanderbilt. 











LUSTERED GLASS and China in exquisite 
colorings. Dainty and unusual gifts from $2.50 
up. The Furness a 112 ‘Carnegie Hall 

N Y City. 








WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 


EXCHANGE OF SHUT-IN SOCIETY, 129 E. 

34th St., N .C. Crippled members of society be- 
come BRT through the exchange. Fancy 
articles, embroideries, infants’ and children’s wear. 















tea rooms 


welidinn stationery 


Engraved Wedding ‘Invitations, Everett Waddey 
Co., has for a generation insured highest quality. 
100 delivered anywhere $7.50 Book “Wedding 
Etiquette’ * Free. 7 So. 1lith St., Richmond, Va. 
100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $6.75 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes. 
100 Calling Cards, $1.25 Write for samples. 
B. Ott E ngraving Co., 1035 Chestnut sSt., Phila. 











THE ROOFTREE INN. 
5 West 28th Street. 25 West 5lst Street. 
Luncheon, Tea, Excellent home-cooked food. 
Dinner. Picturesque surroundings 
FOR RELIABLE IABLE SCHOOL INFORMATION 
Vrite to the 
School Bureau of Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 





wholesale gifts 


BABY GIFTS that are different. Somethin alway: 
new. Dolls, animals, roly-polies, plates, carriage 
sets, rattles, bath toys, laundry bags, etc. Bailey & 
Bailey, 27 East 22nd St., New York City. Dept. H 











SHONGUT, 170 B’way, cor. Maiden Lane, N. 
Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, etc., purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or Estates. 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dressmakers & Tailor supplies. Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave ¥. 





toilet preparations 





WRONE & WRONE, Cash for old Gold, Silver, 
45 East 44th St. Platinum, Diamonds & 


Adjoining Yale Club. Precious Stones, Pawn 
Estab. 30 years 


Ticketsi& Entire Estates 





ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 
Cc oe ae 
549 West 113th S w York City. 
Tel te Cc. athedrai ' 7917.— 
















al F. Hair Restorer for prematurely grey hair 
$1.25. Complexion & Scalp remedies $1. Send 
3c stamp for booklet on care of the Hair & Skin 
by Charles Frey, 507 5th Ave. N. Y. 








Front 
lace and 
back lace 


KABO 


“LIVE MODEL” CORSETS AND BRASSIERES 


Even the highest priced Kabo model is inexpensive for 
the woman who must be active, efficient, well dressed— 


always in good health. 


And paying a little more for a 


better corset provides the lines that give less expensive 


suits and gowns good style. 
Kabo Corset Company 


New York 


Chicago San Francisco 





yarns 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 
Avenue, New York 





Opposite Tiffany. 
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Also featured in fashionable colors 
of brown, bronze, blue, pearl, taupe, 
steel, gray, castor and white satin. 
throughout, with hand stitched turned soles and 
slim wood French heels. 
trated above in any of the aforesaid colors $11.00. 


Out-of-Town Orders receive prompt and careful attention. 
Write for free O0-G 1919 Spring & Summer Style Booklet. 


"CONNOR & 
GOLDBER 


(Style Creators since 1903) 
SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 


Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 
204 REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 


OOOOO OOOO 


O-G 


Parkridge 
A Smart Black 


Satin Oxford 
$10.50 


Bench made 


The model as illus- 
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“[ particularly like the 
note of authority in your 
fashion predictions this 
month, when your con- 
temporaries are vaguely 
hinting of silhouette 
changes—though non- 
committal on any point— 
and would like to com- 
mend the clever selections 
of both Jane Jarvis and 
the Gadabout and the 
‘wearableness’ of your 
Paris modes.” — Recent 
letter from a Bazar reader. 


Winter before last, Miss E. 
M. A. Steinmetz said draped 
furs would be the thing—and 
they were. Last Spring she 
predicted a revival of calico 
frocks—and it came. Now 
she says the fashionable fab- 
ric for early Summer will be 
challis—and behold, challis is 
already being adopted by the 
best dressed women in society 


What Are You 
going to 


Wear this Summer? 


How can you plan so far ahead? That is simple. 
Read Harper’s Bazar and you will know, months 
in advance, what is going to be worn. 


For the Bazar is specific. Avoiding glittering 
generalities, it gives you fashion information that 
really informs. 


Not in New York alone, but also in Paris, the 
expert Harper’s Bazar staffs constantly work for 
you—probing, searching, inquiring, everywhere 
and seeing all. 


Does Premet design a new frock, or Georgette a 
surprising hat—your Bazar representative sees it 
in the rough, sketches it in the making. Long 
before the model is shown to the public, our 
artist’s sketch is on the steamer, speeding to you 
via the pages of your Bazar. 


Every month you get in the Bazar a private view, 
before they are displayed in the shops, of the 
smartest things which will be introduced later by 
such famous Paris creators as: Worth, Premet, 
Lanvin, Doucet, Paquin, Callot, Jenny, Chanel, 
Martial et Armand, Redfern, Boué Soeurs. 


—and from such important New York houses as: 
Lady Duff Gordon (Lucile), Bendel, Tappé, 
Bergdorf Goodman, Joseph, Stein & Blaine, Gid- 
ding, Thurn, Hollander and others. 


Also in every Bazar, and only in the Bazar, you 
get the original designs of Miss Steinmetz and 
Erté, respectively the foremost originators of 
New York and of Paris. 


Let Harper’s Bazar advance fashions information 
give you a clear perspective on your spring 
and summer wardrobe. These are days of high 
prices. Insure yourself now against wasting money 
by buying clothes that may not be exactly right. 
Know before you buy. And study Harper’s 
Bazar that you may know. 


“4 The only way to be sure of receiving every issue is to 
subscribe. Send no money now—but do use the coupon 
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SIPHON 
REFRIGERATOR 





The Last Word In Food Preservation 


SEEGER REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


772 Arcade Street, Saint Paul, Minnesota 


101 Park Avenue, New York 82 Washington Street, Boston 
803 S. Hill Street, Los Angeles, California 


REPRESENTATIVES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES 


Catalogue On Request 


, ORIGINAL 


SIPHON 
REFRIGERATOR 














The Factory Behind the Car 


The Home of the Paige Car covers more 
than twelve acres of floor space. It is 
one of the most completely equipped 
plants in the United States and includes 
practically every labor saving device 


known to factory science. 


Here the art of precise manufacturing is 
found in its highest form of development. 
There is no guess work—no “rule of 


thumb,” measurement. Many of the oper- 


ations require one one-thousandth of an 
inch precision and a rigid inspection 
system sees that these standards are 


maintained day in and day out. 


The Paige Car is superbly built.. For 
that reason it is a glutton for hard work 
and constant service. 

The Paige Car is superbly designed. For 


that reason it is universally recognized 
as “the Most Beautiful Car in America.” 





PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR COMPANY - - - DETROIT, Michigan 
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A Logical Question Answered 


A logical question of war-ridden house- 
wives is—“What shall I buy to replace the 
faded and worn out carpets and rugs which 
tho an eyesore I have endured in order to 
economize and save?” 

The war is over. “Our boys” are coming 
home to resume peaceful occupations. 
Lest their valorous deeds and noble 


achievements shall have been in vain the 
practice of thrift and economy must con- 
tinue. 

For every floor that needs new rugs buy 
CREX. Use them the whole year round. 
You’ll save money and be well satisfied. 
Durability and sanitary qualities are fea- 
tures well known. Put them to the test. 


Three Weaves to Choose from— 


CREX De Luxe 


An exclusive, patented fabric. Unusu- 
ally smooth. Beautiful soft tonal effects 
in harmonizing colors. A rare achieve- 
ment in grass rug manufacture. Most 
suitable for indoors and_ enclosed 
porches. 


Patterns—Colorings—Sizes 
A wide variety of patterns makes selection easy. Colors 
are combined and blended to suit both simple and fas- 
tidious tastes—harmony being the keynote. Sizes range 
from small mats to large rugs. 


Another 
CREX product. 


be considered. 





CREX Herringbone 


patented 
Heavier and more 
durable than any other woven grass 
rug ever produced. 
and rooms where severe wear must 


‘CREX Regular 


The standby of the CREX family. 
Twenty years of supremacy and un- 
questioned popularity. ruly the 
“peoples”? common sense, non-extrav- 
agant floor covering. Reliability and 
price are dominant factors. 


Imitations and Substitution 


Cheap imitations always follow success. Shun them. Sub- 
stitution by dealers with intent to deceive is unlawful. De- 
mand genuine CREX rugs and save disappointment. The 
mame woven in edge of side binding protects you. 


and exclusive 


Ideal for porches 





Free Color-Catalog 


We will mail to you free on 
request beautiful color-repro- 
ductions of all CREX patterns. 
Suggestions of different room- 





‘WHEN BUYING GRASS RUGS 
BE SURE THE NAME, 


IS WOVEN IN THE SIDE BINDING 
ITS YOUR PROTECTION AND OUR GUARANTEE 


Your Dealer 


If your dealer does not happen 
to have in stock the pattern, size 
or color of CREX rugs you want, 
write to us giving full particu- 








treatments and rug sizes are 
also shown. Write for your 
copy today. 











CREX CARPET COMPANY | £3: 
212 Fifth Avenue, New York 


We want you to be satis- 
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CHENEY 
HE latest style tendencies demand soft- 
draping fabrics. In Cheney Shower’ 
proof Foulards, Cheney Cinderella, Cheney 
Satins and Cheney Rubaya (the all-silk 


cloth in a French serge-weave) you have 
some of the most favored and most graceful 


of the Cheney silks. 


Now on display wherever fine silks are sold 


CHENEY BROTHERS 


America’s Leading Silk Manufacturers 
4th Avenue and 18th Street, New York 
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Suggesting an Auratone 
Foulard, satin trimmed, 
for semi-formal wear 
The character and color 
of Auratone designs are 
such that very little 


trimming 1s required 









































SCHOOLS 







































































Camps 








CAMP 


Camp Kineowatha 
On Long Lake, Wilton, Maine 










AVALON 


a CAMP of high 
standards, limited / / {M B A CK A G A j | V— 
to 50 girls. Ideals of = 


health, happiness and 
democracy as symbol- 


ol aaa AND VERY MUCH AT YOUR SERVICE 


A Camp Song, tune ‘‘A Wee Doech an’ Doris’’ 






A select camp, limited 
to 75 girls. Comfort- 
able bungalows ; 
well as real camp life. 
: 7 Horseback riding, 
tennis, swimming, canoeing. Arts and 
crafts, Direction of Elizabeth V. Bass 
of Women, 
Wilton, 



















There’s a dear old place called Avalon : : . P invViNG ress got q 
In the green hills of Vermont. 

It’s a camp of girls and laughter, One of the big things I learned in Hotel MeAlpin, N. Y. City 
Good sports like Kit Dumont e e 

There are singing, dancing, playing, the past six months is the value 
Swimming, hikes, and horseback too. 3 





If you’ve ever been there once ,you’ll say, : f 
“Back to Avalon—ha-chew!”’ oO 
It will be a pleasure to send our 1919 illus- 
trated booklet, an artistic expression of Avalon’s | 
activities and ideals. | | = ie 
Professor and Mrs. RICHARD D. CURRIER, | = If you have a son, brother or husband who has gone through Army training 


New Jersey Law §& School, Newark, New Jersey i as I have, I am sure they will tell you what it has done for them. The three 
: : = long vacation months that lie ahead can easily be idled away. But how 
= much better if that time were devoted to building up the health and strength 


of sons or daughters. THE HANOUM CAMPS 








intensive physical training 


























Send your boy to a camp. And under the eye of an experienced coach he THETFORD, VERMONT 
° . . ‘ ‘ { Ye » aka 
will swim, canoe, fish, ride, play—and study if he needs to. He will live _Hill Camp for girls _under 15—Lake 
ith the boys he likes in z * f cam: Saute f I : F Camps for those over 15. Riding, swim- 
with the oys he likes in a spirit of camaraderie, but he will be learning to ming, canoeing, gypsy trips. Our girls 
live like a man. He will come back stronger, healthier, and he will tell you go home strong in body, men- 
in the fall that his vacation was the best he ever had. tally alert, and inspired with 
the highest ideals. Tenth 

And to a girl, a summer spent in outdoor camp life offers similar opportuni: year. Illustrated booklet. 


= to build up reserve strength and health 


CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA | | — serve t itiiin’ anita 


LUNENBERG, VT. FOR GIRLS = The announcements on this page are those of the best camps in the country. = Cc. H. Farnsworth, 
In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore, = I know them by personal contact and know that you can make no mistake Teachers College 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free : ; ‘ y . ; 
horseback riding, water and field. sports, —_- = in selecting any of them. But if you are uncertain as to what choice you : Columbia 
under expert in- she ‘wii ersonally. te » just what s iver si 
na gy Bm a yg Bagel Cozy should make, write me personally, tell me just what sort of camp you : University, 
sereened bungnlowe, spring eT nh ‘modern = wish to select, what studies are to be made up this summer, and what sports = City, 
plumbing. Satisflel a s an 1app! = Y. 


interest your son or daughter, and I will be glad to give you all the benefit 


tell the story. Bor 
K of my several years’ close study of schools and camps. 


klet 
0. Balch, Resident Mgr., Dept. B. 
nenberg, Vermont. 


Wynona 


Camp for Girls 
Fairlee, Vt. 
Camping-out at its 
best, in wonderful pine 
woods by mountain lake. 
Rustic sleeping bunga- 
lows. Electric lights, 7m 
running water, shower 
baths. Nurse, dietitian. 
Special councillors for 
juniors.. Saddle horses 
and riding instruction. 
Swimming, canoeing, 
dramatics, picnics, etc, 

Booklet. Address 


Secretary, WynonaCamp Lake Morey Club for 


All counselor 
positions filled 

















KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York 








INU I I LAUT 


LUTHER GULICK CAMPS 
On Sebago Lake, South Casco, Maine 

Two distinct camps—Girls from 8-18; 
Boys 7-12. 200 acres of pine woods, 4 sand 
beaches (more than a mile of shore front). 
5 islands. Canoes, motor boats, sailboats 
and big houseboat. Trips by canoe, trail 
and automobile to ocean, with surf bath- 
ing. Horseback riding, crafts, pageants, 
and camp plore. Send for illustrated booklet. 

M 



































279 Summer St. adulta under same man- H i CH ARLOTTE Vv. Ting 
Fitchburg, Mass. agement. Booklet. otel fF Y> » Mass. 
Camps for Girls Senior and Junior Camps f. jQU: \.NSET 
So. Fairiee, Vt.,  Balrlee, Vt...and Pike, N. H. ee die a aie ” ia - — om e Roxbury, Vt. ape Cod Camp for Girls 
stinct camps—ages 7-13, 13-17, 17-3 "} s he Green s far to northward, urn they far unto the Northland, 
FUN FROLIC ’Neath the pine trees on the hillside, There to spend the summer care-free, On Pleasant Bay, South Orleans, Mass. 
Stands a girls’ camp Tela-Wauket, Bathing in the limpid waters, The Pioneer Salt Water Camp., Est. 1905 
FRIENDSHIPS Tela-Wauket, Summer home-land, Camping on the rugged mountains, EXTENSIVE additions to acre- 
Swimming, canoeing, Thence the pale-faced maidens journey Tossing balls and running races, ante. ——_ ook —ee: 
ian baseball a Coming from the far off cities, In the fields of Tela-Wauket. nae ewieming, canceing sail- 
aske . se . 10) ad A i. » @ 
cag climbing, dancing: A three hundred acre wonderland in the heart of the Green Mountains. Famous for ing, tennis, dancing, team games 
& . . . rs] i i I 3 l p- 
handicrafts, dramatics, mu- its fine saddle horses. Free riding, and thorough instruction in horsemanship. Write poeta Ee. re vata i 
aici = of present for a booklet with the stories and pictures of camp life at Tela-Wauket. pert instruction A ae mH 
es : * j are 
1400 girls have been in MR. and MRS. C. A. ROYS, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. ship, The same personal care 
and supervision by the di- 
these camps during the Ma 
past 14 years and not a 8. 





single serious accident. Mr Separate camp for younger 


and Mrs. Gulick’s personal WUTTAUNOH gir . oil in Bo 
superv % 34- > lilus- . . . . 
=a CAMPS amp Farwell Wi dammate: Bo 
. . 708 Commonwealth 
MRS. GULICK Junior and Senior i < Ave., Newtoa Centre, 
264 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. Mass. Telephone, 


At Crystal Late, 


Canaan, N. Newton So., 876M 



























































All the usual camp La 
mater pete “rege features under one 
Camp Mystic | play oe M 
Mr. & Wes. than Alen Shaw CAMP AREY 
Mystic, Connecticut Northfield, Vt. 4 
The salt water camp for girls. Half . Pine grove on mountain lake. Bungalows, rece LAKE KEUKA, NEW YORK 
way between New York and Boston. | CAMP ARBUTUS for Girls reation hall, electric lights, hot and cold run ‘ : 
Life in the New England hills, woods, J | 5th Season. ‘Tent-house camp in North Michigan | JF {one "ater, Horseback riding. Land and water The athletic camp for girls. 
and by the sea. Unusual buildings, resort region. Water sports a specialty. Canoe crafts, nature study. Until June address Miss Limited to 50; all athletics, land 
* a ~ . ss Mod and hiking over-night ae? Land sports, cam] 
tent bungalows. Shower baths. Mo craft, nature lore, $140 for 8 weeks. Booklet. we ~«y P. seegersa. 2818 2: Shane W., and water; ‘dramatics ; camp 
ern sanitation. Salt water sports, Address MISS EDITH STEERE, Packard Road, ashington After June 1 Wells iver, Vi. 
motor boating, swimming, safe canoe- Ann Arbor. Michigan. paper, Cercle FE rancais. 
ing, horseback riding, dancing, field sm ° ELLPOR 
athietics, Arts and Crafts, dramatics, Camp Junaluska o.,.%n tie sown CAMP GRANGE for Girls, BELLPORT, MRS. ANDRE C. FONTAINE 
tnt teen er aie hae por ah a oe eirls. » lake Junelute. ¥. C., in the A wand of Under the direction. of experienced Directress_and ROSLYN LONG ISLAND 
ec Miss Jobe, © as y. y elightful camp activities, a ounselors. Three Separate buildings. Age , 5-12, - ee 
had nine seasons of practical expe- under careful supervision. Write for illustrated 12-15, 15-18. All rl oinae: ae itt water ¥ 
rience (summer and winter) in camp- booklet. MISS THEL J. McCOY, Director, bathing. 50 acres. Catalogue. MISS HAGEDORN, 
ing and exploration in the Canadian Virginia, Bristol. Virginia Intermont Colleoe 606 West 137th Street 
Rockies. Care for the safety and W I ° 9 
health of each camper. Catalog. A A—The Childrens Camp 
MARY L. JOBE, A.M., F.R.G.S., 
Room 61. 86 Werninasiée Drive, YY. Barrow Farms, Napanoch, Ulster Co., N. Y. 























For boys and girls three to twelve years of age. Over one hundred 
acres in the heart of the Shawangunk Mountains. Complete 


CAMP COWASSET for GIRLS equipment. Exceptional accommodations for adults. For book- 
let D, March Ist, address Mrs. Grace T. Easihenn ; —, | Sargent Camps f for Girls 


North Falmouth, Mass. on Buzzard’s Bay. , Director. 











ox . Peterboro, New hire. 
Ce, ee is aol tates. THE MOTHERS’ HELPER AND ELEMENTARY SCHOOL =. 2. i ee President. For illustrated 
pAdzees *. Beatrice A. Hunt, 20 Church St., 870 Riverside Drive, New York. Telephone Audubon 435-8971 | | ; ; 

‘arlboro ass. 





The Secretary, 8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
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SUMMER 


ULVER, SCHOOLS 








Cavalry | 


Woodcraft 


| 
There’s no better place for boys to 
spend their vacation than at Culver. 
They enjoy every minute of their 
stay and at the same time derive all } 
the benefits of well directed activity. 
Three distinct schools give the boy 
just the work he needs; builds him 
ap where he is weak and sends him 
home “rounded out” for a good win- 
ter’s work. 
Write for catalog today of the school 
that interests Naval School— 
minimum age, 14; tuition and board 
$200. Cavalry—14, $225. Woodcraft 
12, $200. Uniforms and equipment 
$56.60 to $99.15. Address 


you, 


| 
Secretary's Aide 
Culver, Indiana (On Lake Maxinkuckee) 











CAMP WINNECOOK FOR BOYS 


LAKE WINNECOOK, UNITY, MAINE 


17th Season Athletic flelds for all sports, 
Horseback riding canoeing, sailing, motor- 
cruising, Indian tribes, headdress for deeds of 
valor Indian pageant Archery. woodcraft, 
auto trips, hikes Boy Scouta Photography ; 
metal and leather projects. Tents and bunga 
lows in pines. Send for booklet 


HERBERT L. RAND, 22 Hemenway Road, Salem, Mass 






















ETHAN ALLEN 


Training Camp qy 


Combines an ideal summer vacation 
in the picturesque upper reaches of 
Lake Champlain—fishing, boating, ca 
noeing hiking, games spor and 
amusements—with mallieary and Phys- 
ical Training by real West inters 
Naval Training of real value. Oppor 
tunity for tutoring and Make t 


Work by masters who really kni 
$225 for full term, July Ist to Sept 





Senior rie Jun w Divisions—ages 
21 mee for de 

saaeies ¢ alog No. 65 

» Ethan Allen Training 


Camp Association, Execu- 
tive and Recruiting Office 
Saugerties, N. Y 
















on Lake Champlain 
Thirteenth Season 


KAMP KILL KARE 


Recreation Camp for Boys, 8-16 
Tutoring camp for Older Boys 
Two di wine t camps separated by distances of five 
miles information, address Ralph F. Perry, 
Box R, 3 No. Fullerton Ave., Montclair, N. J. 


Pennsylvania Schools 


Highland Hall 
MISS COWLES’ SCHOOL 
Hollidaysburg, 








Penna. 





ENN HALL 
College Preparatory, 
School i giris 9 55)i*te Fuewntory. 
nasium and swimming pool. May each year spent 
at Atlantic City—work not interrupted. Rates $600. 
Catalog Address Frank S. Magill, A.M., Princi- 
oal, Box K, Chambersburg, Pa. 








DICKINSON SEMINARY 
College preparatory and other courses. Co- 
educational. Only $450. Catalog 

BENJAMIN C. CONNER, D.D., President, 

Box 0, Williamsport, Pa. 





26 








Camps ux 


qx TRAY 





NIOR PLATTSB 


NING CAMP < ** * NAVAL TRAI 
On Lake Champlain, N. Y. 











UR 


NING 


Technical POST-WAR COURSES Academie 
College Entrance and Make-up Studies 


A Summer Vacation Training Camp. Eight weeks. 


July 1 
= ding 


t ach 
N. neal units have 


Engineering, 
ademic 


au aca 
rofessors. 


Motion Pictures Showing Trainin 

over 800 in the two 1918 camps will 

daily at address below. For details address 
9 pevariment of Information, 

" | 





Opens 
and training, in- 
Artillery and Cavalry 
corps. Infantry and 


August 28. Maintenance 

chnical course, “$300. 

have their own bugle 

their own bands 
AVIATION 

Motor Mechanics, Wireless. Instruction in 

and technical courses by Univers 

All summer land and water suarng 

Activities of 

be exhibited 


45th Street, New York C ity 






































ONTESSORI 
CAMP Oothyear ~ re Be? 


























pon AEN 3A ANT SRA EPS REN 
© Established in 1916 as the le | 
Summer Training Base of 
the U. S. Junior Naval 
; Reserve. | 
E YEA-GOING situation on Prudence Island in Narragansett Bay. June 20 to Sept. 1 for 
= ys of 14 to 20 years. Healthful, practical preparation for the Navy and Merchant Marine | 
Land and water drillwork. Specialized academic courses. 23 ft. Training Ship, “‘Com 
modore J. W. Miller.’ Practice hikes and cruises, Hardihood, ' self-reliane e_and_ self- i 
discipline taught and acquired An instructive and enjoyable summer. Terms $175 complete, H 
34 including uniforms -rospectus and application blanks from 
+ WILLIS J. PHYSIOC, Commandant, 218 West 58th St., New York City 
i Nt Ait ENA sane AlN" Tre 












WwW ashington Scl Schools. 7 











Washington Schools 











NATIONAL PARK SEMINAR 


For Young en n. 
year diploma course 
courses. Athletics, 
Sixty-five acre campus. 

ideals. 


. rese on — 
Music, Art, 
Gymnasium, 


Expression, 
swimming 
Cultured environment, 

An early enrollment is urged. 


For Young Women | 
Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
D., President 


re e ‘of a college education in a two 


Domestic Science and other vocational 
pool, riding. Thirty-two buildings. 
healthy surroundings, democratic 
Catalog. Address 


Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glenn, Maryland Ar 





GUNSTON,_ HALL 


me School for Girls 














aul Institute 





Wymcombe, Pa. 30 miles from Phila. 
Children Three to Twelve. 
SCIENTIFIC DIRECTION for NORMAL CHILDREN 
covers diet, recreation, deportment, 


pation, differing for individual 
Under personal supervision, 


ANNA WINDLE PAIST, _Prin. | 





occu- 


child. 














THE TALL PINES 


A Summer Camp for Girls 


On Lake George at Bennington, N. H. A 
camp nestled among the pines—as healthy 
a spot as can be found anywhere. Athletics, 
swimming, boating, canoeing, tennis, bas- 
ketball. Camping trips, mountain climbing, 
folk dancing. Special opportunity for horse- 
back riding. Arts and Crafts for rainy days. 
Good food well cooked, home care and at- 
tention. Catalogue. Address 

MISS EVELINA REAVELEY, 
12-D Beacon Street, Gloucester, Mass. 











CHAMPLAIN CAMPS 


On Mallets Bay, Lake Champlain, 
Between Green and Adirondack Mountains. | 


Camp Champlain 
For BOYS 
An ideal Summer Camp (26th year) 
All land and water sports — swimming, 
| canoeing, fishing, hikes, baseball, etc. 
Drill, Signalling, Life Saving, canoe, 
motorboat, automobile and tramping trips. 
References invariably required. 


| 

Camp Winnahkee 
For GIRLS 

| An ideal Camp (14th year) 
| Nature study, 
| ing, flashing, 
and crafts 


woodcraft, swimming, boat- 
tennis and all sports; arts 
etc., under 
References | 





basketry, jewelry, 
| competent direction. First aid. 
| required. Number limited. 

] llustrated booklet of either camp from 


W. H. ‘ 
311 West 83rd St., New York City. | 








CAMP VEGA 


“A PARADISE OF WATERS” 
CHARLESTON, ONTARIO, CANADA. 
An Island for Boys 8 to 15 years. Fishing, 
hunting, swimming, sailing, tennis—outdoor 
theatricals hikes, canoe trips, carpentry, tutor- 
ing. Four motor boats. One large central 





P 


2107 S Street, N. W. 

















" eaperatens and Academic Washington, D. C. 
Courses. Two years’ Post- | \ boarding school for girls." High School 
Graduate and College work. | at d College Preparatory Courses, Two years 
Music, Art, and Expression. | f ege Work. Special courses: The Arts, 
Domestic Science. Business | pA alism, Short Story Writing, Business 
and Secretarial Courses. Re | and Secretarial be ing, Kindergarten Nor- 
| quired athletics under trained | nal Trai ir ng, mmestic Science, Parlia- 
supervision men tary 
Mrs. Beverty R. Mason, Principal, | | Rs! “NANETTE B. PAUL, LL.B., 
__1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. C. [| President 
THE COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 
A distinctive school in the national capital giving | A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. Courses: 
t a selected number of girls the best America: | Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 
culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, Domestic Art, Se« graduates; special Unrivalled location at the na 
retarial Individual attention Music, Art, Expre tional capital. For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE 
ion. Athleties Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN ScHOOL, Box B, FrReDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, 
EVERETT, ee 1581 Eighteenth St., Was! Ph.D., Headmaster, Washington, D. C. 
ington, “aan 


~ Pennsylvania | ‘Schools 


Ogontz 
School 


A school for girls occupying an estate 
on the summit of Rydal Hills, 25 min- 
utes from Phila. Illustrated booklet 
describing new building will be mailed 
on request. 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 
Montgomery County, Pa. 








Founded 














Miss Marshall’s School for Girls | 


Charming location, 20 mi nutes from Phila. Col- 
lege preparatory and general courses. Music, Art 
Dom stic Science. Outdoor ath letics. Campus, 4 


acres. Catalog 
MISS E. S. MARSHALL, Oak Lane, Phila. 











building and outdoor sleeping bungalows. 
Twelve hours from 4 York City 
ARD BEECHER 
Room B, 24 East yoth. Street, New York City. 








Camp Mooswa 11th season 


| A camp in Canada providing a wholesome 
outing that is a part of a liberal education. 
Seven departments of essential training for 
young boys all under inspiring leaders. 
boy’s experiences will linger pleasantly 
his memory for many years. Write 
our book. 


G. HALL 
36 Oak Street 


in 
for 


CAIN, 


Be bos] 


Mass. 








Pennsylvania Schools 


BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 


A select school for girls. Convenient to 
New York and Philadelphia. College pre- 
paratory and general courses. Two years 
finishing course for high school graduates. 
Secretarial work. Individual attention. New 
gymnasium and swimming pool. Junior De- 
partment. CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, 








Box 246 South Bethlehem, Pa. 
ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL for very slight- 
ly retarded children. We make a specialty of 


preparing children to return to regular school work. 
Individual instruction, Thorough training in house- 
hold arts, woodwork, gardening. Gymnasium, large 
grounds, outdoor life. Open all year. 35 minutes 
from Philadelphia. For booklet address 

MISS Pa. 


DEVEREUX, Box H, Devon, 
Junior Department 


RYDAL 2 Spon "Schoo 


A home school for limited number of girls 9-14. 
Teacher of strong personality and charm in charge. 
Catalog. Address Miss Abby A. Sutherland, Rydal, 
Montgomery Co, Pa. 


Wyoming Seminary‘ 








Co-educational. 
College prep- 





aration, Business, Music, Art, Oratory and Dones- 
tie Arts and Science. Military training, Gymnasi- 
im and Athletic fields. 75th year. Endowed—low 
rates. Catalog. L. L. Sprague, D.D., President, 
Kingston, Pa 








| es BEARD Woodcraft School & 
Camp. In charge of the famous scout. 
On beautiful Penna. mountain lake. 
All outdoor activities that boys like. 
Helps build muscle, mind, morals, 
American manhood. 

Address WINTER QUARTERS 

85 Bowne Ave., Flushing, L. 1. 








CAMP OXFORD, OXFORD, MAINE 


A Summer Camp for Boys 
UDLYKIT! Nineteenth Season. 
A. F. Catpwett, A. M. 


G 


CAMP TOSEBO, Manistee, Michigan 
Under the management of Todd Seminary for 


Booklet. 





— Maine On Long Lake 
MP SOKOKIS 
yt boys eight to six 
a THE BEST TE 
NDO EATON FERRY 
P-. N and East (6th Street 
Brooklyn, New York 


en. 
NGS”. 





Boys, Woodstock, Iii. Fishing, hiking, boating 
swimming. Wonderland of woods and water. Un- 
usual equipment. Reasonable rates. Overnight 
boat ride (direct) from Chicago. Address 


NOBLE HILL, Box 427, WOODSTOCK, ILL. 








New York Schools 





Dssining 
Se seal 


FOR GIRLS 
Efficiency Training 





E offer, with diploma, 
Academic, College Pre- 
paratory, Art, Music, Dra- 


matic, Secretarial and Home- 
making Courses. 

Certificates are given for 
Typing, Stenography, Book- 
keeping, Red Cross and Hor- 


ticulture. 
Students may enter. regular 
courses or, with parents’ approval, 


may specialize as desired. 

In beautiful Westchester, 30 
miles from New York. Write for 
Year Book. Address Box 103, 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. 


CLARA C. FULLER, Principal 
Martha J. Naramore, 


Associate 
Principal 














-Cwal lcoarty 
1 SUMMER SCHOOL for Girls 


Vacation and preparation for comprehensive 
college examination, make-up work or gen- 
eral review. Endorsed by Wells, Wellesley, 
Mt, Holyoke, Vassar Colleges. Other courses 
as desired. Ideal location on Cayuga Lake, 
Boating, bathing, fishing, tennis, tramping, 
|| riding and motoring. Terms include 
{| instruction. For folder of Summer 
School or catalog of regular 
i| Winter School (founded 
|| 1897) address 
|| The Registrar, 
Aurora-on- 
Cayuga, N.Y. § 






















[SCOVILLE SCHOOL 
tions | For GIRLS 


| 2042 Fifth Av..New YorkCity 





i 

Full preparatory 
and advanced 

; studies, Art, Music, 






Interior Decora- 
tion, Dramatic Ex- 
pression, Lan- 
guages, and Prac- 
tical Courses. In- 
dividual care and 
supervision, 

Helen M. Scoville 
| Rosa B. Chisman 











|The GARDNER 
SCHOOL for Girls 


East 5ist Street, 
New York City. 


thorough school with _de- 

lightful home life. Fire- 
proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
= rhythmic dancing—62nd year. 


Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 
Principals. 








Residence 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 

A select home near Riverside Drive 
for girls studying in New York City 
during the summer. For particulars 
address 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 

344 West 84th Street, New York City 

















Miss Fawcett’s Home for Students 


Languages, Music, Art, History and Literature. 
French and Spanish Resident Teachers and 


Chaperons. 
427 East Gist Street, - - - + New York City 





New York Schools 


119 WEST 40th STREET 


I wouldn’t mention 


this— but 


I became private citizen Chambers again about 


February 1st. 








By the fifth I was back at my desk 


again and had mailed a letter to the heads of | 


every one of the better private schools in the | 


country. 


Within a week I had received a flood of gratify- 
ing letters, and now as this April issue goes to 
press three out of every five of the school heads 
to whom I wrote, have written me. | 


I wouldn’t mention this if it didn’t make a point 
more clearly than I can. 
thoroughly and intimately I have studied our 
private schools, and why I believe I can be of real 
assistance to you in settling your school problems. 


Simply write me, and I will gladly tell anything 


I know about schools. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 








Voice, 


WHY WASTE A SUMMER? 

Why not. combine splendid advantages 
with recreation and a beautiful environ- 
ment? Distinguished instructors in Piano, 


Violin, Art 


Expression, Languages. 


20 Practical and Vocational Courses such 


as Secretarial, Motor Mechanics, 
For catalog of Summer or Regu- 
lar Winter School, 


Science. 


Domestic 


address 


MISS MASON’S SUMMER SCHOOL 


For Girls and Women, 


Box 942, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Catalogue and views, address 
Mrs, £ Russel Houghton, Principat 
a Te 








Sp 
graduation 
Horseback riding. 
tain detailed from the Armory. 
Separate house for younger children 
BARTLETT, A.B., 


nis, 


ing porches. 
Address ELLEN C. 


Box 809, Poughkeepsie, 


UTNAM HALL 


Vassar Preparatory School 


ecial two year course for High School 
Music, Art and Domestic Science. 


Ten- 
Military drill under a cap- 
Swimming, Sleep- 


Principal, 
New York. 





of 





_ studies; 
guished patronage: 


GLEN EDEN 
For High School Girls and Graduates 
Expert teaching and supervision, 
training, 
home-life, beautiful estate. 
no examinations. 


Every advantage. Near New York City. 
For booklet address Cor. Secretary, 
Glen Eden, Poughkeepsie, New York. 


outdoor 


social 

wholesome 
Wide choice 
istin- 
attendance. 


sports, 
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Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT 


Primary through Cm Prpaneieng. 


Music 


All outdoor spo: 


LONG ISLAND 





I think it shows how | 





SCHOOL BUREAU 
NEW YORK 








Ursuline | 
Academy 


Aims: To provide for its 
pupils such mother-care, 
guidance and protection as 
they would receive in the 
fondest and best regulated 


home. 

Courses Elementary, college 
preparatory, Music. 

Rates: Board and Tuition, $400; In- 


clusive of extras, $800. 


Location: “Sunshine” is delightfully 
and healthfully situated on the out- 
skirts of Middletown, N. Y.—only 
sixty-seven miles from N. Y. City. 





Special summer recreation session 


| For personal information address | 








The Directress. 











Siassall Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 
connection with Emma Willard School 


A School of Practical Arts 


Designed for the higher education 


of women, particularly on voca- 
tional and professional lines. Sec- 
retarial Work, Household Econom- 
ics and Industrial Arts. B.A. and 
B.S. degrees. Address Secretary 





RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, N.Y. 











FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


320 West 107th St., ~ York City. 
(Riverside Drive) 

Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 

pursue special studies in New York. Ex- 

ceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 

French and every advantage of the City 

provided for. (9th year.) Address 


MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 











| 





“New ‘York Schools _ 


| TO AMBITIOUS GIRLS 


A personal 
Statement 

by the Head 
Master of a 
New York 
School 





WANT every ambitious and intelligent 
girl among the readers of Harper’s 
Bazar to know the main aims and pur- 
First, a word 
about myself. For thirty years I have 
studied and taught at many schools and 
colleges, including Rutgers, Yale, New York 
University and the University of Virginia. 
But, strongly drawn to the professional 
training of girls, I established the Scudder 
School for Girls. 

The School occupies unusually comfort- 
able buildings on Riverside Drive. Across 
the Hudson River is the beginning of the 
Palisades; northward lies Grant’s Tomb, 
and beyond that is the Washington Irving 
Country, Tarrytown and Sleepy Hollow. 
On the other side lies New York; all its 
infinite resources for study and recreation 
are within easy reach. 

My students are, without exception, seri- 
ous-minded and ambitious girls; for I am 
not interested in any other kind, and I be- 
lieve they would not be interested in me. 
To the girls whom I enroll as students, I 
offer exceptionally pleasant home surround- 
ings, in our dormitories, the Camp Fire and 


I 


poses of the Scudder School. 


the Wigwam—free of the wearisome and 
petty “rules” that are the bane of many 
schools—but under the supervision of Mrs. 


Scudder as head of the household assisted 
by accomplished house and social directors. 

The students are divided into small 
classes, under the best teachers. Unlike 
girls in country or small city schools, they 
have constant opportunities to join in the 
social life of New York, to study at first 
hand many arts and professions, and to 
meet people of national prominence. 


A WORD ABOUT THE GRADUATES 


A school is known, not only by its Head 
Master, but by its graduates. Girls repre- 
senting upwards of twenty colleges and uni- 
versities have studied with us; among 
them the daughter of a member of Presi- 
dent Wilson’s Cabinet. I am interested in 
my students after they leave school. I 
keep closely in touch with heads of large 
businesses and leading professional men, 
and I am glad to say that every graduate 
of our secretarial department holds a posi- 
tion. Some with well known physicians, 
lawyers, clergymen, others with such es- 
tablishments as the Rockefeller Founda- 
tion, G. P. Putnam’s Sons, Harper’s Bazar, 
etc. I will be glad to give you the names 
of these graduates, and to tell how I was 
able to help them. 

AN INVITATION TO YOU 

At present about 150 girls are enrolled 
taxing our present accommodations to the 
limit. Of these, forty or more are taking 
academic courses. Another group are study- 
ing home economics, with special instruc- 
tion in hygiene, dietetics, cooking, furnish- 
ing, etc. Some are taking combination 
elective courses, while upwards of eighty 
are in the secretarial department, fitting 
themselves for responsible positions as pri- 
vate and business secretaries, literary as- 
sistants, curators, librarians. 

Some of these subjects are naturally inter- 
esting to you. I shall be very glad to dis- 
cuss with you the best ways of taking them 
up—either at the Scudder School or at an- 
other school. Naturally, I shal! very much 
prefer a personal interview. If you are 
seriously interested, I shall be glad to make 
you the guest of this school for a day. If 
you cannot do this, I might send you our 
catalogue. Write me fully about yourself, 
your general purposes, and your capacities 
for useful instruction and work. 

If I do not think that the Scudder School 
is fitted to help you I will say so. I de- 
cline many more applications than I ac- 
cept. There are no entrance examinations, 
and the charges are moderate. 


tow T. Suctelor 


THE SCUDDER SCHOOL 


316B West 72nd Street New York 
(At Riverside Drive) 
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A preparatory school that pursues sound educa- 
tional methods and provides a thorough training 
for mind and body, Located at Shippan Point on 
Long Island Sound, convenient to New York, the 
situation is ideal. Military tactics in the fresh, 
invigorating air keep the boys in the finest phy 
cal trim. Classes are purpo: small and students 
are assured individual consideration from every 
teacher. The locality permits every kind of outdoor 
sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for all 
oe exercise. For catalog address 

ALTER D. GERKEN, B.S., A.M., Priacipal. 

ehonss Point, Stamford, Conn 


'| SHELDON SCHOOL 


FOR BOYS 


|| For boys ten years 
old and upward. 
Boarding and Day 
School. Military train- 
ing. Thorough prep- 
aration and individual 
attention. Twelve miles 
from New York City. 
Beautifully situated in 
the Hackensack Valley 
overlooking the river. 
Address: 


HEADMASTER 
Riverview Lodge 
West Englewood New Jersey 


i | PEDDI Ms pe hd 






































COUNTRY school in a college town. The woodsy campus and at- 

tractive new buildings harmonize with the prevailing spirit which 
makes the school a home for each girl. The guiding inspiration is the 
genius of Mary Lyon, the pioneer leader and teacher of women. 

Open firesides give that friendly cheerfulness which the girls never get 
away from. The training you most desire for your daughter is waiting 
for her at Mary Lyon School. Outdoor activities are stressed. Girls pre- 
pare for college, do Post Graduate work or special work covering Fine 
Arts, Household Arts, Music, General and Finishing courses. 

The girls’ rooms all have adjoining baths, are sunny, artistically fur- 
nished and arranged so that each girl has her own place for her own 
things. The mothers’ room offers a constant welcome to visitors. 
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‘ of manly boys. Athletic sports. Mili- 
tary drill. 60-acre campus. Prepares 
for college and business life. Moder- 
ate rates. Lower School for boys 
from 11 to 14. 
ROGER W. SWETLAND, Headmaster 
Box 4-S, Hightstown, N. J. 







Seven Gables is our school for little girls 6 to 14 years. It has its own 
building and faculty. Also the Post Graduate School occupies a separate 
building, Wildclif. You are cordially invited to visit the school. Catalog. 










HALDY M. CRIST, A.B., FRANCES L. CRIST, A.B. Principals 
Box 1509 Swarthmore, Pa, 




















Blue Ridge School ,£9",20%5. 


Select home school offering unusual advan- 
tages to fifty boys, 9 to 20 years old. Heath- 
ful climate, conducive to study. Boys taught 
how to study. Teacher for every 8 boys. 
High moral standard. Military drill, boy 
scout activities. Total charge $480. Summer 
Term. For catalogue, address 
J. R. SANDIFER, Headmaster. 





























| TROY aratory and 
CONFERENCE spectel courses 
mercial subjects. 


ACADEMY High scholarship. 


Splendid new 


| 
Founded 1834 dormitories, gym - 
nasium, chapel 

ane, infirmary. Co-educational. Moderate 
NARD, Principal, 
| Poultney. Vt. Box K 











CASCADILLA 
College Preparatory School for Boys 
Thorough preparation for college or business 
life. Individual attention. Athletics. Gymna- 
sium, Recreation building on Lake Cayuga. 
Navy outfit for the well-known school crew. 
Military Drill. Enrollment 125. Healthfully 
Se —— = —s -—— a =—— ————$— located above Ithaca and Lake Cayuga. Sum- 


mer School specializing in preparation for 
Pennsylvania Schools New Jersey Schools 














| Box 114, Ithaca, N. Y. 


University Entrance Examinations. Catalogs. 
Boys’ Schools | A. M. DRUMMOND. M.A. Director, 




















WORCESTER ACADEMY 
85 years given to the care and training of boys. 


Accommodates 200 boys. Faculty of 20 trained, | MASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 











| 
Dwight School] 
| 








- aggressive teachers. Rates $550-$850. Alumni all Individual attention. Rapid preparation for college. 
For Girls Englewood, New Jersey over ott world. Catalog | 2 years’ work in one. 15 miles from New York. 
Suburban to New York City. Combining bes AMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal, New gym. and dormitories. All sports. Military 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing Worcester, Mass. | training. Junior Department for young boys 7 years 
School. Special advantages for post-graduate up. Unusually suscosshall record, Address W. W. 
work LL. - sstic Arts and Sciences. Spacious MASSEE, Ph.D., Box 25, Bronxville, N. Y. 





sounds. Touma. hiding Holderness School for Boys 


Miss Creighton ‘and Miss Farrar, Principals. 
Address Box 617 nr 


Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges The Mitchell Military Boys School - 


and Technical Schools. A school of high rank 











- > pete . ; = r | A school that appeals to the young American Boy 
a Bh ge ono ioth Ba Linmine “wr Y. and the discriminating parent. Exponents of clean 
STER ‘L.ELD. Rector Plymouth N. H. sport, fair play, and thoro work. Tuition $900. 





LEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal, 
Box K, Billerica, Mass. 











- # 


Bethlehem Preparatory School 
Bethlehem, Pa., 1600 boys prepared for leading ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 








An established cultural and prac- universities in 41 years. Extensive grounds, Gym- Founded 1853. 10 miles from Boston. A country 
tical school for young women nasium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer school with military training. College preparatory 

session. Separate Junior School, new building. and general courses. Gymnasium and swimming 

VERY young woman should be trained | Se ee Military Training. Joun M. Tuccer, M.A., pool. Athletic Field. Directed play. Upper and 
for social power and individual effi- Headmaster. lower school. Catalog. Tuomas CHALMERS, A.B., 


| D.D. Director, 4 32 2 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 








ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood. It Summit, 
combines the advantages of country and i Place New Jersey RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY Mili 

. = itary) 
city eg my a ae ge ne A country school A Branch of the Randolph-Macon _o In THE MERCERSBURG ACADEMY 
Music, Art, Arts and Crafts, Physical Edu- 20 miles from New Yor | the Valley of Virginia. Prepares fos College or 
cation, Expression, Domestic Science and PRINCIPALS Scientific Schools. OMILITARY TI TRAINING. , Bad FOR > f Panga Pa. 
Art, Secretaryship, Normal Gymnastics, | Mrs. SaraH WoopMAN Patt, A.B. nasium and Athletics. Opens Sept, - sth. | sen or ca alogue to 
Normal Kindergarten, College Preparatory. | Miss Anna 8S. Woopman, A.B. CHAS. L. MELTON, A.M., Principal, Wm, Mann Irvine, Ph.D., LL.D., 
Large Faculty. Swimming Pool, Athletic | Front Royal, Va. Headmaster, Box 158 








Field, Gymnasium. Rates moderate. an 


For catalog, address | Miss Beard’s School for Girls LAKE FOREST ACADEMY FOR BOYS SWARTHMORE Preparatory SCHOOL 


| College Preparatory For boys. Prepares for college and equips for 
M. H. REASER, Ph. D., President | A country school. 13 miles from New York. Col- Efficient military training with military regime chosen careers. Recreation balanced with study. 
| Bo: 425 J kiz t P. | lege preparatory special courses. Music, Art, Do- during afternoon drill period. Swimming pool, #11 Strong, separate Junior Department. Summer Ses- 
| = snaatown, 5a. | mestie Arts and Science. Supervised physical work athletics. Golf. (1 hour north of Chicago.) | sion. Parents and boys invited to call. 
ik diel J; | ingymnasium and field. Catalogon request. Address John wayne, Richards, Headmaster, } A. H. TOMLINSON, Headmaster, 
—— | MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Orange, New Jersey Box 141, Lake Forest, Ill. Box 124, Swarthmore, Pa. 
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New England Schools 








Woodland Park 


A boarding and day school for girls, 
and a day school for boys under ten. 
Thorough work in all Grammar 
Grades. High standards of scholar- 
ship and instruction. Pleasant and 
healthful conditions for study and 
living. Small classes. Modern, home- 
like buildings. Sunny glass-enclosed 
class rooms, sleeping porches. Out- 
door activities carefully supervised. 
Privileges of Lasell Seminary swim- 
ming pool and athletic grounds. Ad- 
dress 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 
1759 Washington St. 
Auburndale, Mass. 














>-TENACRE 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 








REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 








MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 

















The boy 
and his school— 


When you think of a school for a boy think in 
terms of the future. The advantages and bene- 
fits of a private school training will be appreci- 
ated throughout a life time for a good school 
gives the best of foundations for a successful 
business life. 


All the schools listed on these 7 pages are of the 
highest character. But some few of them are, 
of course, best qualified to give the particular 
training you’ve been considering. And as I know 
them all through personal and first hand obser- 
vation, I believe I can be a useful help to you in 
making your selection. 


Now is none too early to begin investigating and 
considering the merits of the many schools avail- 
able. Simply write me, and I am at your service. 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 WEST 40th STREET NEW,;YORK 


























pay fetenaie 


Boys’ Schools ; | 























© ed 
Lasell Seminary 
More than a passing on of text book 
knowledge is achieved at Lasell Sem- 


inary. Its goal is to arouse apprecia- 
tion of the best in life and to develop 
the best in each student. The course 
of study from first year high school 
through two years advanced work for 
high school graduates, covers a wide 
range of academic subjects, and elec- 
tives necessary to individual develop- 
ment. Unusual training is given in 
various phases of home-making, from 
marketing to entertaining. 

The school is delightfully situated 
on a thirty acre estate ten miles from 
Boston. All cultural advantages of 
the city are utilized. Many forms of 
outdoor sport and recreation play a 
part in the school activities. For 


booklet address 
Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal, 
137 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 











-PINE MANOR 


A School for Home E ficiency 


TWO-YEAR course for the 

graduates of Dana Hall and 

other secondary schools. 
Higher cultural studies, with em- 
phasis on all subjects pertaining to 
the management of the home. 
Country life and sports. Fourteen 
miles from Boston. Catalog on 
application. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 

















MOUNT IDA SCHOOL 
for Girls 
Send for Year Book—Address 


86 Summit Street NEWTON, MASS. 








The Ely School 


ELY COURT 
GREENWICH zs CONNECTICUT 


In the country. One hour from New York. 


Upper School—Girls from fifteen to twenty. 
Junior School—Girls from ten to fifteen. 














THE GATEWAY College Preparatory 


ENERAL and special courses including stenog- 
aa raphy and poe ga Domestic arts. Athletic 
eld. 


Horseback rid 
ALICE E. "REYNOLDS. Principal 
St. Ronan Terrace ew Haven, Conn. 
ROGERS HALL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from 
Boston. Country Sports. Gymnasium and 
pa cota pool. For catalogue and views, 
Miss. OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., 
Principal 











The Misses Allen School 


Life in the open. Athletics. Household 
Arts. College and general courses. 
Each girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 
Est Newton, Mass. 





Massacuusetts, Norton 
(40 minutes from Boston.) 
House in the Pines 
A school for girls. Preparatory and 
finishing courses. Languages—native 
teachers. Music, Household Arts. 
Secretarial courses. Every attention, 
not only to habits of study, but to 
each girl’s health and happiness. 
Miss GERTRUDE E, CornisH, Principal. 








The 


Raymond Riordon School 
On Chodikee Lake 


HE school whose big objective is the development of 

the individual for the betterment of the community. 
The school that teaches constructive labor as well as aca- 
demic subjects—that infuses the radiant satisfaction of a 
task well done. 


Here the boy revels in doing things, things that all 
right-minded, red-blooded boys dream of doing. Here the 
exuberance of youth is expended in effort most beneficial 
to the boy himself. 


Located 750 feet above the level of 
the sea in the mountains and forests where 
a boy can breathe the sweet, clean air deep 
into his lungs and live. Our boys leave us 
to enter college or business, wholesome in 
mind, vigorous in body, with a respect for 
hard work and a knowledge of its appli- 
cation. For further information regarding 
this unique school, write for our descriptive 
catalog. Address 


The Raymond Riordon School 
Highland, Ulster Co., N. Y. 























New England Schools 


New England Schools 











Wykeham Rise 


Country School for Girls, 
WASHINGTON, CONN. 


Davies, LL.A., Principal 


Fanny E. 


Boston Representative | 


Mabel E. Bowman, A. B., 
Vice-Principal | 


Cohasset, Mass. 
NORWALK, 


HILLSID » CONN. 


For Girls 


45 miles from New York. College 
Preparation. Cultural Courses. 
Househeld Science, including actual 
practice in a real home. Organized 
Athletics. 


Margaret R. my 9 A. B. * | meee } 
Vida Hunt Francis, B. L. (Smith) Prins. 


Howard Seminary for Gir 























25 miles from Boston. 
College preparatory 


and general courses. Household economics, Strong 
courses in instrumental and vocal music. Military 
drill. Horseback riding. All sports. Upper and 
lower school. 50 pupils. $600-$800. 

Mr. and Mrs. C. P. KENDALL, Principals, 


26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. 





Miss Bradford and Miss Kennedy’s School 


A country school for girls, facing the 
Mount Holyoke College campus. Col-~ 
lege preparatory and general courses. 
Music. Outdoor sports. Address 
Miss Mary A, Braprorp, 
Miss Vircinta W. KENNEDY, 
South Hadley, Mass. 











A Country Home School for Girls 


e,@ 
it from eight to sixteen, affiliated witle the best preparatory 
schools. Twenty-six acres, new buildings, ideal location, 
high elevation—half-way between Boston and Worcester, 

Hall 


near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. Outdoor sleeping and class 
rooms, if desired. Individual care. Teachers for all 'ranches. 
Mistress of field games. House mother. Family life em- 


phasized. 
Mr. Elbridge C. Whiting, Amherst, Yale, 
fs. ping, Wellesley. Prins 
CONCORD ROAD, SOUTH SUDBURY, MASS. 

















Wheaton College for Women 


Only small acemgipe —— for women in Mas- 
sachusetts. 4-year urse. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 30 buildings. 100 acres. En 
dowment. Catalog. : 

Rev. SAMUEL V. COLE, D.D., LL.D., 
President. 
Massachusetts, Norton 
(30 miles from Boston.) 


29 

















Professional Schools | _ Professional Schools | 





New England Schools 


Lincoln School 


Attractive new building. 

College preparation. Elective courses. 

Special opportunities and privileges for 
older girls. Advanced work in Litera- 


New England § Schools 


MISS BEARD’S 
Home Making School 


With a happy combination 
pleasure young girls here enjoy a 
lightful vacation. Open July and August 
Students are trained to efficiently manage 














COSTUME 
DESIGN and 
ILLUSTRATION 


of work and 
de- 


a home. Courses in general housekeep- \ ° 
ing, marketing, home accounts, manage- Are you interested in a well-paying ture, Languages, Music, Art, Home 
ment of employes, sewing and entertain- " Economics. 


profession? Our unique method of 
instruction has developed some of the 
leading fashion illustrators, designers, 
and theatrical creators in New York. 
Not an art course requiring 
years of study; our lessons 
are practical, interesting, and 


ment. French conversation. 


Practical Secretarial Course. 
School is beautifully situated in south- 

eastern New Hampshire, one mile from All country sports. 
Raymond Centre. House, 100 years old, 
with modern improvements, is near woods, 
river and lakes. 


MISS FRANCES LUCAS, Principal 
Providence, Rhode Island 





















Varied forms of athletic 














pursuits. Excellent and 7 h 
safe bathing beach. repare you in short time " : 
Terms $400 Prep: J Miss Guild and Miss Evans’ School 
nenumenee eunee Only school recommended by the trade. 29 Fairfield St. & 200 Commonwealth Ave., Boston. 
. eve > : ; f > by 38th year reparation for leading colleges use - 
112 Berkeley Ave., Seventh year under direction ot Emil hold Management, Cooking. Sewing. Sicwekariat 
Orange, N. J Alvin Hartman, master of costume de- Course. Native language teachers. Athletic Sports. 
sign. Morning, afternoon, and evening gag Wg hy ~ aed 
classes. Largest enrollment of any — 
school of this character. Visit our per- MISS CHAMBERLAYNE’S School for Girls 
manent exhibition of students’ work, or . : ig é 
I General, special and college preparatory 
write for Booklet H. courses. Household arts. Music. Languages 
—native teachers. ut-of-door sports. 
Tue Fenway, 28. Boston, Mass. 





THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Petipa in 1877. Opposite 
Smith College Campu: 


MISS HELEN —E. THOMPSON, 


Tashion cademy.. 


608 Park Ave. Nlew York City 


ead mistress, 
Northhampton, Massachusetts 








CRESTALBAN A school for little girls, in 
the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
' minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 


| : epi at | » 
| Dressmaking and S. T. TAYLOR System Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 


home training and development of personality 
(Invented in 1848) Open-air classes. Outdoor sports. For illustrated 
Millinery Made Easy DRESSMAKING, COSTUME DESIGNING, 


booklet address 
Miss MARGERY WHITING, Principal, Berkshire, Mass. 
DRESS CUTTING, MILLINERY thoroughly 
You can now easily and quickly learn in taught, Pupils make own dresses in class. 
spare time, in your own home, to make all | Schools throughout the country. For full 
your own clothes and hats or become a pro- | information address | 
essional dressmaker or milliner. You learn S. T. TAYLOR SCHOOL | 
Publishers of Le Bon To 




















Southern Schools 


Founded 








how to have prettier, —— ?, more becoming 




















teachings into actual practice. One hour from 
for handsome illustrated Riding, boating, golf, tennis, 


Charleston. 


cated ) » most beautiful d n 
Locate, tn one of the, most beautiful and | |  Sohestormersyiccontafsmatcat Cone ||) soo rim” Aeesue® WW. ee. "Sua stret 
paratory with certificate privileges, courses in plete instruction by mail in every feature a a 
Music, Fine Arts, History. Languages, Domes J | under the guidance of expert teachers. The ———__ || The School of Four Seasons 
tle Science, Physical Cult ure and Swimming vorld’ pS cacerninenr patho 1 — pete 
School’ s 50-acre farm, ‘‘Umberfleld,”’ gives un- | world's greatest schoo 1| : PRINCETON, N. J. 
sual opportunities for all sports, ineluding | Bh egg Ey | | Dressmaking and { and 
tennis, basketball, skating, snowshoeing, etc ° . | A 2 
Girle here ‘also put thelr Domestic Science than 16,009 delighted Milline CHARLESTON, S. C 
embers. Write today - | A migratory school for girls. Spring term in 


e or catalo, 1 ESIGNING and Pattern Cutting taught 
— Dew lesen, Bene He eitakeg and book telling all about D for wholesale, retail. or home ths _ 





vie outdoor sketching and other ouateane attrac- 





























| 
Miss EMILY principal MUNRO, A.M., atom ot oes classes. Call or write for i| tions. Address the Secretary, at Princeton, 
— —_ WOMAN'S INSTITUTE McDowell Dressmaking and Millinery Schools ! N. 
— ee = Dept. 369, Scranton, Pa. | an 1876 gy Sie — | 
} 2 menaand a. 209 ate St cago 
Si pecial Schools | =. ee eee 
p | MARYLAND COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 


SCHOOL OF sige ARTS, CRAFTS Courses: College Preparatory ; Col- 
lege; Domestic Science; Music; .Ex- 


pression. Advantages: 10 miles from 





NEW YORK SCHOOL 


YE BEACH SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 


DECORATIVE DESIGN 
























































SELECT private | (Chartered by the Regents of the University of 126 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston, Mass. Baltimore; Fireproof buildings; 
and backwar: Pn - Bn mate of B- ey Strong faculty; 65 years’ history. 
super on and indi 26th year. Yoice training, Oral English, Dic- me - epee eee ., " 
Forty-five minutes fr tion, Public Sy eaking Dramatic Art, Dancing e Catalogue. Address Box B, 
Address MRS. ANNA F. BERAULT and Pantomime. Saturday Classes for teach- American | LUTHERVILLE, MaryLAND 
cs tet Beek Ex Soe tee | ers. Catalogue. 318 W. 57th St., New York City | 
"| | Academy of 
ALVIENE SCHOOL OF ACTING | || D i. - VIRGINIA COLLEGE for Young 
aint. Seated | ramatic Arts Women ox B, ROANOKE, VA. 
Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 
FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL ’ | In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
= and Pr: -—— Mn es a a | Founded in 1884 beauty. Blestive, Froparatory and .~ Junior College 
ng tu- usica me ik : = : . ‘ourses. Music, Art, Expression. mestic Science 
for NERVOUS and BACKWARD CHILDREN 5 AL fal Bap ye FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President =] | Catalogue. Address Mattie P. HaRnis, President, 
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OW that the stress of war is over will a life : 

of leisure satisfy you. If these four years of S 
crowded busy days have.found you happy—very a 
happy because you have been accomplishing things, 
why not continue your career of usefulness. 
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Perhaps as Secretary 
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There are unlimited possibilities in this sort of work. 
A secretarial course will equip you for indispens- 
able work in business and profession field. The sec- 
retary’s road leads upwards always, and you are 
sure to enjoy the hours you spend at your work. 


Or Dress Designing 


Some of the best dressed women in New York, as 
you may know, have studied dress designing seri- 
ously and design their own smart gowns. This work 
you will find always genuinely interesting person- 
ally, and if you undertake it professionally you will 
find the remuneration large. i 
And then there’s Fine and Applied Art, Music, 
Writing, Dramatics, Horticulture, Domestic Sci- 
ence, and Dancing in all its forms. If you will 
write me as frankly and specifically as possible, tell- 
ing what you would like to do and something about 
your experience, I shall be glad to tell you all I 
know about the country’s best vocational schools. 
Be sure to address your letter to me personally. 
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KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 West 40th Street New York City 
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Df ge reading the an- 
nouncements of these 
schools you do not find the 
school that meets your particular 
requirements, write to the Harper’s 
Bazar School Bureau. We shall be 
very glad to lend you our assistance. 
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and in charge of the recognized musical leaders 

of Washington. Voice, piano, violin, harmony, 

grand opera, panenaees, classic dancing, | ac- 

companying. Frequent concerts by world-re- ie . 
Normal _ training — Practical 
summer course in quaint 
Southampton, Long Island. 
School overlooks the ocean, 
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NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
AND ARTS [iy cr, py 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 
re Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street. New York. 

New York’s modern, up-to-date Music School. All Branches of Music and the Arts taught from the 

beginning to the highs wal — finish_by a distinguished faculty 

:—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc. Send for booklet. 
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nowned artists. Rates $1200 up. Inquiries 
solicited from students with best social and 
financial references. 
Thos. Evans Greene, fire. Wilson-Greene, 
three hours from New York, 
opportunity for tutoring. Un- 
der personal direction of Miss 
Anna E. Chaires, Principal. 
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746 MADISON AVENUE] 
Telephone, Plaza 9076' 
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Graining for Authorship 


How towrite, what to write, 
and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Deveuy 
your literary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare time profitable. 
‘Turn your ideas into dollars, 





Courses in Short-Story 
Writing, Versification, 
Journalism, Play Writ- 
Dr.Esenwein ing, Photoplay Writing, 

etc., taught personally 
by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, for many years 
editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and a 
staff of literary experts. Constructive 
criticism. Frank, honest, helpful advice. 
Real teaching. 


One pupil has received over 
$5,000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time— 
“play work,” he calls _ it. 
Another pupil received over 
$1,000 before completing her 
first course. Another, a busy 
wife and mother, is averaging 
over $75 a week from photo- 
play writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agency doing 
so much for writers, young or old. The uni- 
versities recognize this, for over one hundred 
members of the English faculties of higher 
institutions are studying in our Literary 
Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our 
courses. 
We publish The Writer’s Library. We 
also publish The Writer’s Monthly, espe- 
cially valuable for its full reports of the 
literary market. Besides our teaching ser- 
vice, we offer a manuscript criticism ser- 
vice. 
150-page Illustrated catalogue free 
Please address 


Che Home Correspondence School 


Dep’t. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 












Katharine Gibbs 
School 


of Secretarial Training 
for Educated Women 


Short Summer Courses. 
Fall term opens in October. 


ARCHITECTS’ BUILDING 
101 Park Avenue, New York 








Hiss Conklin’s 
Secretarial School 


Twentieth Year 
Commercial Engineers’ Building 


37 WEST 3%h STREET «+ NEW YORK 








Lake Forest 


University School of Music 
MARTA MILINOWSKI, B. A., Director 


The best in musical education in a cul- 
tured home environment. Internationally 
trained teachers. Four years’ course re- 
quired for Performer’s and Teacher's 
Certificate. Special courses in Keyboard 
Harmony, History of Music and Appre- 
ciation. School or- 
chestra, chorus, and 
recitals. Credits al- 
lowed by Lake Forest 
College and Ferry 
Hall for Music 
School Work, Ad- 
dress The Direc- 
tor, Box 103, Lake 
Forest, 

















Kindergarten—Primary Training School 
Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Course accredited. Practice Kindergartens, Stu- 
dents Residence, Address Miss Harriette Melissa 
Mills, Principal, — York University. Washing- 
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J.M.GIDDING & CO, 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
“The Store Beautiful” the mecca 
of the well dressed women of 
the Middle West. 
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“THE FRENCH GARDEN” 


» 
ERTE’S description of this monith’s cover 


translated from the French 


“On a hillock, between two dark bushes covered with violet flowers, stands a 
young woman in a dainty white muslin dress, trimmed with red and blue ribbons. 
She is holding up a red bouquet and, while enjoying the lovely perfume of the 
freshly picked flowers, she looks admiringly at the flower-garden stretched out 
What a curious shadow effect! The radi- 


before her—a garden of Old France. 


ant sun, flashing on the two flowered shrubs and the young woman, casts on 
the stone wall the silhoyette of a figure dressed in a wide crinoline, called in the 
seventeenth century “Paniers &@ Coudes’’. Her bouquet throws the shadow of a 
high coiffure of the period of Louis XVI. And, in fact, we easily recognize in 
this silhouette a woman of Louis XVI’s time, in her coiffure that was called, 
“The Charms of Liberty’. 


in honor of the independence of the United States, 
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AST experience 
has_ probably 
taught you that 
the old proverb 
regarding mar- 
riage may with 

equal aptness be applied 
to dress: “Buy clothes 
in haste and repent at leisure.” 

With frocks and suits and hats 
and things—as with marriage—it 
pays to use foresight. It is better 
to study the fashions in advance, 
before you buy, so that you will 
know beforehand what will be 
worn, than to buy first and dis- 
cover afterwards wherein your pur- 
chases went wrong. 

Harper’s Bazar differs from other 
fashion magazines in telling you 
not merely what the shops are dis- 
playing at the moment—which you 

// can see for yourselfi—but what the 

/ shops are going to display in the 
| future. 

Thus, it gives you an opportunity 
! to look ahead, to plan in mid-winter 
| what you will wear in spring and sum- 
mer. By studying fashions in the 
| Bazar you get a clear perspective, so 
1 | that later on, when you go to the shops 
\ or to your dressmaker, you know 


\\ exactly what to ask for. 
\ \ This issue you now hold is the Ad- 
\ | vance Spring Fashions number of the 
| Bazar. As you will see, it is rich not 
\ in suggestions alone, but in definite, 


specific information about the coming 
/} mode. 

“T particularly like,” writes a Bazar 
reader, “the note of authority in your 
fashion predictions this month, when 
your contemporaries are vaguely hint- 
ing of silhouette changes—though non- 
committal on any point—” As an instance of 
Harper’s Bazar specific information, consider just 
one prediction, of the popularity of challis, first 
advocated by Miss Steinmetz 
in our March issue. Miss 
Steinmetz said then that chal- 
lis would be the most fashion- 
able fabric for spring. And now 
you wil! find it advertised as 
such by many of the most 
prominent shops in New York. 





dependencies, $4.00. 


for 


Harper’s Bazar is published monthly by_ the International Magazine Company, 
president; Joseph A. i 
119 West 40th Street, New York City. Single Copies, 35 cents. Yearly subscriptions in United States and 
In Canada, extra postage, $1.00. In foreign countries, extra postage, $2.00. When you 
receive notice that your subscription has expired it is best to renew it at once, using the blank enclosed. 
In requesting change of address please give the address to which The Bazar is now being sent, as well as 
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latest French openings are fully covered 
with creations from Worth, Paquin, 
Jenny, Deeuillet, Premet, Chanel, Mar- 
tial et Armand, Redfern, Buzenet, Maria 
Guy, Talbot, Lanvin, Baron and others. 
In New York, Lucile contributes after- 
noon and evening dresses, with pictures 
posed by Hazel Dawn; Tappé shows 
hats with lilies—and another which he calls “Prohi- 
bition”. Henri Bendel’s newest street dresses, chil- 
dren’s clothes from the Grande Maison de Blanc, 
afternoon frocks and hats from Bonwit Teller, 
coats and street things from Gidding—all these 
and more are in this big number. 


One of the best short stories we have ever 
published is “The Delivered Letter”, by Gouver- 
neur Morris, on page 44. This month, you also 
get a delightful love story by Temple Bailey and 
another of those popular “Auntie-up-to-Date” 
stories by Berta Ruck. E. Phillips Oppenheim’s 
new novel of intrigue is more exciting than ever. 
And “The Cricket” reaches the most interesting 
stage of her breathless career. Coming in early 
issues are stories by Maxwell Struthers Burt, Roy 
Norton, Burton Kline, Cosmo Hamilton, Phyilis 
Bottome, Philip Curtiss and many other writers 
of distinction. Mrs. Humphry Ward's new novel 
will begin shortly. 


Your attention is called to a new Harper’s 
Bazar service feature, introduced im this issue, a 
department of house decoration and furnishing. 
You will find it on pages 78 and 79. In subsequent 
numbers there will »c shown other practical sug- 
gestions, equally smart as the summer coverings 
and hangings pictured and described this month. 
In May the department will show you the latest 
ideas in the treatment of dining-rooms and porches 
in the summer house. 

Miss Anne Duncan, who conducts the depart- 
ment, has had a great deal of experience in house 
decoration. Please consider her at your service. She 
will gladly answer any of your questions and, in 
cooperation with our Personal Shopping Service, 
will buy for you any of the articles shown in her 
pages—or anything at all, whether it is illustrated 
in the Bazar or not. These 
practical pages of decoration 
in the Bazar will be in addition 
to the photographs of beauti- 
ful houses, apartments of inter- 
esting people and examples of 
landscape gardening which ap- 
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PLACE de la CONCORDE 
By 
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Bounded on two sides by the Tuileries and the Seine, and with 
splendid vistas leading from it up the Champs Elysées to the 
Arc de Triomphe and through the rue Royale to the classic 
Madeleine, the Place de la Concorde has been the chief 1endez- 
vous of victory celebrants and the scene of many parades. Here 
Drian has pictured it as it has looked since the French Victory 
Loan, when it was filled with captured enemy guns and airplanes, 
whose camouflaged outlines made a strange picture in con- 
trast to the prevailing Greek architecture of their surroundings. 





AURORA 
MARDIGANIAN 


PROTO, ALFRED CHENEY JONNSTON 


AR to the East 
toward the rising 
sun, the shepherds 
were tending their 
flocks on the plains. 
On the hillsides, 

Armenia’s little homes clung 
to the rocks and nestled un- 
der the trees. Through swift 
summers and long, snow- 
driven winters, the men 
worked in the fields and in 
the towns, and year by year 
the industry, agriculture and 
trade of Armenia became 
more firmly established. 
Moons rose and fell, the 
rains of spring and the suns 
of summer came and turned their fields to gold 
for the harvest. Here and there over the country 
were seen machines bearing an American manu- 
facturer’s name. 

In the towns American men and women gath- 
ered the children together in schools and colleges 
and taught them how to live and love and work 
and play and think, America-wise. And at last 
Armenia dared to look up and began almost to be 
glad. 

Then, one day, a shadow came creeping over 
the hills and valleys. Men shuddered. Fear 
haunted the eyes of the women. The sheep roamed 
the hills untended while their shepherds were 
scattered far and wide. A chill descended upon 
the hearts of the people. Once again massacre 
was abroad in Armenia and famine and disease 
stalked close on her trail. 

Swiftly their misery descended upon them. 
Shops were closed. Homes were destroyed. Men, 
women and children were herded together like 
their own lost sheep and driven over the hills, 
across the plains, into the deserts. Many fell on 
the road and did not rise. Many were murdered 
in the towns until the narrow streets ran rivers of 
blood. 

Young women and girls with tortured bodies 
were left by the wayside to call upon God for 
release. Children were tossed upon the tides of 
rushing rivers and vanished from their mothers’ 
eyes. 

Unaided and alone, the stricken women falling 
by the roadside brought forth more little ones on 
that march of death. Tiny seeking lips clung to 
barren breasts in vain. Even mother-love could 
not save them and they were left under the bushes, 
dead, a pitiful trail of little bodies to mark the 
path of the beast. 

Half-grown daughters, who had been rescued as 





THE SAVING OF 
A RAVISHED NATION 


By MRS. OLIVER HARRIMAN 


children from the massacres of earlier years, were 
saved only to suffer unspeakable things from the 
Turkish soldiers. One of the loveliest of these was 
Arshalous—“Light of the Morning”—or as we say, 
Aurora. She was fourteen when the massacre 
came again and until that day had known only 
what fourteen years should know—love, a happy 
home, careful shelter from the world. Her father 
had prospered and life had been kind to her. 

Then came the hour that plunged her world into 
an inferno of misery and blotted the sun from 
her sky. Her father was driven away and cruelly 
murdered, that father whose every thought had 
been for the welfare of his family. Her mother 
and brothers and sisters were beaten to death be- 
fore her eyes. 

Torn from her mother’s arms by brutal Turkish 
guards, she was dragged through years of such 
utter degradation and misery as only the moral 
conditions—or the lack of them—throughout the 
Turkish Empire can signify. With dozens, some- 
times hundreds of other young girls of her own 
kind, she was made the victim of the vicious 
ceremonies of apostasy by which the Turkish 
Kiamakams justified their lust and their lawless- 
ness. 

Times without number she was witness to the 
foulest of crimes ever committed by so-called 
human beings. She escaped from the horrors of 
a Turkish harem only to be recaptured by Kurds 
and wander for two years in the desert. 

All this is the merest outline of the devastating 
experiences of Aurora Mardiganian through four 
unspeakable years. Finally rescued by friendly 
Kurds, she eventually found her way to one of the 
relief stations of the American Committee for 
Relief in the Near East, and from there was 
sent to America to be cared for and educated. 

Arriving in this country, as soon as she could 


The drama of which Mrs. Har- 
riman writes has been filmed 
under the auspices of the 
American Committee for Re- 
lief in the Near East, to inter- 
est all America in the tragic 
story of the 
Armenia. Co-operation has 
been secured in all large cities 
for an advance showing of the 
picture which will later appear 
in the theatres. ‘“Ravished 
Armenia” is true in every de- 
tail, See it, for you can help. 


annihilation of 


take cognizance of her own 
safety, her thoughts went 
back to the millions she had 
left behind in the Death Val- 
ley of the Near East. Filled 
as her heart was with hurts 
of her own, she could still 
find room for the burning 
desire to help, to comfort, 
to feed and clothe and rescue 
her suffering countrymen, 
perishing on Armenia’s plains 
and hills. 

Briefly—her tragic story 
was written into a motion 
picture scenario by Nora 
Waln, publicity secretary of 
the American Committee for 
Relief in the Near East, in whose charge she was 
placed on her arrival. 

With a courage past belief, Aurora threw her- 
self into the part of motion picture heroine in her 
own life history. For the sake of the love she 
bears her people, this young girl lived over again 
all the horrors of thoze years of deportation and 
hunger and misery worse than death. She felt 
again the touch of fouling fingers upon her shud- 
dering flesh, the whistling lash of the whip across 
her bare shoulders, the blistering sand under her 
bleeding feet, the glare of the blood-red sun upon 
her unsheltered head. With all a young girl’s 
capacity for suffering, she passed a second time 
through the gates of hell—in order that her 
people, the stricken people of the Near East, might 
be saved. 

The heroine’s part was played with amazins, 
power and with a skill beyond the reach of art— 
it was not acted, it was lived. 

The story begins with the visit, on Easter Sun- 
day, of Husein Pasha, Turkish Commandant and 
friend of the Sultan, to the Mardiganian house- 
hold. He wanted Aurora for his harem. This 
was his fourth request, and although he backed it 
up by posting Turkish guards at the doorway, his 
request was again denied. Shortly after the Com- 
mandant left the house in great anger, word came 
that a general massacre of men, women and chil- 
dren had begun at Van. The Vali at Van was 
the principal Turkish ruler in Armenia and the 
most cruel. A massacre at Van meant but one 
thing, a general butchery of Christians throughout 
the whole province. By nightfall, couriers brought 
word that all Armenians were to be driven into 
the desert. At daybreak, husbands and fathers 
were forcibly separated from their families, herded 
in a jail, terribly beaten, and finally burned to 
death. Within two days, (Continued on page 118) 








UITE suddenly the young 
man standing next to 
me said, “I am a sol- 
dier. Will somebody 
lend me fifty pounds ?” 

If a bomb had sud- 
denly exploded in the hotel, it 
could not have produced more 
complete consternation on the faces 
of all the people going up in the lift with me. 

I say “going up”, but actually that lift had 
stopped and hung suspended between the third 
and fourth floors of the Croesus, as I will call 
the place. The lift-attendant, in her gilt-edged 
livery, had just announced, “Nothing to be 
alarmed at; it will be working again in a moment 
Just a slight hitch in the machinery 

Surely they had no business to indulge in hitches 
of any sort at the Croesus, considering what they 
charged! This resentful thought was to be read 
on the face of every passenger, including my 
own, no doubt—though I had merely called to 
bring little Blanche Waterhouse back to her stock- 
broker father. She was in the lift; so was a 
young actress-manageress with two little pink- 
muzzled bundles of ermine, her children. So were 
a party of titled persons; the type of aristocrat 
whom our wittiest Allies would “create” M. le 
Comte Tourneaux d’Obus. These were all appro- 
priate patrons of the Croesus; but not I, the 
humble spinster who perhaps has only kept her 
figure by a dearth of those champagne dinners to 
which the new baronet’s wife becomes accus- 
tomed! And not the slim young fellow of 
twenty-six in the rather shabby gray suit, who 
had just cut through the murmured grumbles of 
the group with his startling demand. 

“I am a soldier. Will somebody lend me fifty 
pounds ?” 

Dead silence followed. The syllables (uttered 
in a low-pitched, clear young voice) seemed to 
hang in the air, as that lift hung on its ropes, 
"for seconds. Who was going to reply ? 
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THRIFTLESS GOLD 


By BERTA RUCK 


Drawings by Everett Shinn 


Perhaps it is because the traditions and ideals 
of the army are a part of Berta Ruck’s very 
being that soldier boys are so keen for her 
stories. An engineer wrote her recently that 
he used to take her fiction to the trenches to 
read! Born in India, where her father’s regi- 
ment was stationed, Miss Ruck’s earliest recol- 
lections are of barracks and red-coated Tom- 
mies, When you have read “Thriftless Gold” 
and renewed your acquaintance with the nice, 
understanding old Aunt, whom you already 
know through “The Great Unmet”, and have 
added to your circle of friends the splendid 
soldier around whom the story centers, be sure 
to pass it on to a camp or hospital. 


The speaker’s eyes turned from one to another 
of the faces, outraged or blank. Was nobody 
going to say a word? 

Certainly it was not my place. A woman, un- 
married (which would seem to presuppose lack 
of any worldly status) and not even a visitor 
on the hotel books! No affair of mine. 

I asked, “Were you speaking to me?” 

“To anybody,” answered the young man cheer- 
fully but courteously. His glance turned from 
me to the new baronet. 

The elder man’s face turned from the sallow 
hue of overeating (more disgustful to me than 
overdrinking) to a gooseberry flush. The pretty 
celebrity put up her eyebrows and smiled slightly 
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next to me said, “I am a soldier. 


Will 


at me over her little girls’ ermine 
caps. One of the war-profiteer’s 
daughters gave a snigger, and her 
mother exclaimed: “Fifty pounds? 
Well, whatever next?” in a voice 
that, though comparatively sub- 
dued, suddenly woke in me feelings 
that I had thought long lived down. 
Indignation, hot impatience and 
prejudices bred in the bone. I couldn’t help the 
mixture, the quick absurd turmoil of them. 

Turning from those others to the young war- 
rior in his un-smart mufti I said to him, as 
pleasantly as I could for the quiver of anger that 
was still thrilling through me, “Did you say you 
wanted to borrow fifty pounds?” 

“Yes,” he said, also pleasantly. 

Murmurs of “The ideer!” and “There’s neck!” 
from the woman; from the profiteer a remark of, 
“Well, I’ve put up at the Croesus all these times 
and never seen anything of this sort ’ere. Con- 
fidence trick, eh?” 

I turned to my bag as if I had not heard him, 
or little Blanche’s horrified whisper of “Auntie, 
dear!” She is one of my favorite nieces-by-adop- 
tion, because her mother was at school with me, 
but it is impossible to hope that any child shall 
derive from one parent only. Every now and 
again there creeps in a hint of her father’s atti- 
tude towards his God—money, I mean. 

I brought it out—in notes, as I do generally 
pay my quarter’s bills. I’d been that morning to 
my bank, and I’ve no doubt those profiteers 
would have smiled even more contemptuously if 
they had known what balance I had left there. 

One twenty and three ten-pound notes I handed 
to the young soldier. As I did so, there was a 
jerk and the lift started running smoothly up- 
wards again. He was the only person in it who 
seemed capable of a word. 

“Thanks so much,” he said simply. 
address, please?” 

I gave him the first envelope that came to 
hand, for the lift had stopped and I had heard 
him ask for the fourth floor when we got in. 

“Thank you,” he said again. Then the gates 
glided open, and he passed out with a smile that 
pleased me without trying so to do. I just caught 
sight of a white door that flew open three paces 
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down the corridor, and of an amber head above a 
little commotion of yellow skirts that rushed 
towards him on a pair of “Eve”-like ankles; I 
just heard an imperious girlish voice declare, “I 
say, it’s as late as—” before the lift ran on. 

The others and Blanche got out at the fifth. 
I saw little Blanche to her door and went down- 
stairs, for I was going to a show myself that 
evening. 

And the last I heard of the new aristocrats was 
the scornfully expressed conviction that that fool 
of a woman wouldn’t see the color of her money 
again, and that some people—well, it was a pity 
they couldn’t be safely locked up in a Home. 

Curious, the manner in which strangers, seen by 
chance for the first time that day, are thrown 
into our neighborhood again shortly by that same 
tide of chance—perhaps as it recedes. That eve- 
ning at the theatre, to which I’d taken a lonely 
little war-bride of a cousin, the first person I 
beheld was the young man of the lift incident. 

He was clad in evening clothes that most of my 
nephews would condemn as a Moss Misfit, and 
he was with the girl in (and out of) the golden 
frock; it was just the color of new sovereigns, 
which she had matched in the orchids at her 
breast. She was about a year younger than he; 
a lady, and of the neo-classic type that spends 
an hour-and-a-half over its bath and hair; five 
minutes putting on its dress. These young people, 
who came in disgracefully late, had the stage-box. 





A BOX for “As You Were” was the first thing 

he’d bought with that fifty. Well, that was 
scarcely my affair. The right to refuse that loan 
had been mine, but not the right to ask what he 
meant to do with it. I thought I saw now. He 
wanted it to go about with that tiger-lily of a 
girl, who put up at the Croesus and wore exquisite 
morsels of frocks that cost so much an inch and 
yet were not theatrical. From the look of her 
that fifty pounds might see them through forty- 
eight hours of his leave! 

It was worth it, I thought. 

They were sitting close, though between them 
was a vacant chair over which they leant. I wasso 
glad for them that her mother, or whoever it was, 
had not come with them. Obviously they were 
enjoying themselves and the performance. Delysia 
was at her most dulcet, cooing: 


“Oh, what a pless this world would be 
“A paradise for you and me—” 


I found myself feeling unreasonably glad that 
the amber-haired girl with him happened to be of 
his own world. 

Presently she felt my eyes upon her. She 
1ooked down (we were in the fourth row) then 
turned to whisper. Very quickly he followed her 
glance; his pleasant lean face lighted up as I 
bowed, and then the girl made a little, queenly, 
charming gesture with her programme towards 
that empty chair that stood between them. 

She was beckoning me to it; to come in after 
the curtain fell. Inviting me in the simplest, 
prettiest manner. Babies and animals were not 
less self-conscious than this couple in their ways. 
Needless to say how much I wanted to go up! 

Unfortunately the little married cousin beside 
me had begun to fidget after the manner of 
mothers with sons ten weeks old. I knew she was 
spelling and thankful for my suggestion that we 
might leave now. 

“Tt’s his wee arm that’s still so inflamed—it 
wakes him and I am the only thing that can 
comfort him,” explained the mother. “And nurse’s 


young man’s got leave, so I shall have rather a 
heavy day to-morrow—” 

“So shall I, my dear,” I remembered ruefully. 
“My brother-in-law, the archdeacon, has also got 
leave—I mean he’s up for some conference, and I 
am having a tea-party to-morrow at the flat. 
We'll go.” 

We went, after a last look and a little regretful 
wave of the hand from me towards the box. The 
young soldier rose for an instant as he smiled, 
almost as if his hostess were going out. 

He had debts, no doubt. Well, so have others. 





Trt tea-party next day at my flat might 

have been a camouflaged committee meeting 
from the amount and the concentrated censorious- 
ness of the talk! And it was a regular vote of 
censure that was passed upon Rose Mellicombe, 
spinster of independent means, for foolish and 
reckless conduct in lending the sum of fifty 
pounds, without guarantee, to a perfect stranger. 

For of course little Blanche had given her ac- 
count of the lift adventure to her father, that 
prosperous ex-stock-broker hailing from the North, 
one of those men about whom, when they die, 
one sees in the papers such oddly amusing para- 
graphs. Amusing to me, somehow, is the 
announcement that Mr. Midas So-and-so died 
“worth” so-and-so many hundred thousand 
pounds. Not worth a nation’s regret, not worth 
a single laurel wreath, not worth perhaps even a 
tear. Only worth certain unwieldy sums of 
money. It always made me smile—though a little 
crookedly—to see this obituary boast appearing 
now and again on the same page as the portrait 
of some eager-faced child of nineteen, killed in 
action and “worth’—what, at Cox’s? What, to 
his country’s pride? 

To Blanche’s father, by the way, this paradox 
would have seemed entirely without point. But 
on this afternoon when he came to call with the 
little bride, his daughter, with my sister Adela, 
and our brother-in-law, Charles, the archdeacon 
—in this gathering he did not seem able to forget 
the full horror of what his daughter had had to 
tell him of me. 

“My dear Miss Mellicombe! Now if I had 
only been there!” he rasped over his tea-cup. “It 
just shows what I have always said—always. 
Women are not fit to be trusted with money of 
their own. Simply not fit. All ought to be in- 
vested for them; every ha’penny kept in the 
guardianship of their husbands—” 

“But if they haven’t one,” I suggested with 
befitting humility. 

“Most of ’em have a brother surely, a male 
relative of some sort to rely upon,” retorted 
Blanche’s father. “Some sort of man who could 
act as trustee. See where the money does go to. 
Allow ’em so much for household expenditure, 
pay up their bills for flounces and furbelows. I 
know you ladies think no allowance is too big 
for that; ha, ha! Well,” indulgently, “I don’t 
grudge a woman spending rather lavishly on her 
turn-out, if it is her own money, after all. I like 
to see a woman smartly dressed, as well as any 
man. But what I say is she ought to be pro- 
tected.” 

Here he beat with his hand upon the plump 
arm of the chair. 

“Protected from herself and her own insane 
softness of heart, if you’ll allow me to call it so, 
in the way of lending and giving.” 

“Quite so, quite so,” intoned my brother-in- 
law. “How seldom is a woman to be trusted to 
know the truly deserving object,” (but I had 
given him a subscription (Continued on page 108) 
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Very quickly he followed her glance; his 
pleasant face lighted up as I bowed, and then 
the girl made a little queenly, charming 
gesture with her programme towards that 
empty chair that stood between them, 
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? N “La Reine Fiammette”, the opera 
; is by Leroux, which had its premiére 
’ EP ‘ at the Metropolitan late this season, 
G E R A L D I N E 7 Geraldine Farrar gives a delightful por- 
a trayal of the sixteenth-century madcap 
iz A R R A R P | queen, Orlanda. Here she is seen in 
- ee her jeweled cloth of gold robe of state 
ree ee ; ‘ ae 4 worn under an ermine-trimmed mantle 
the title rote of t he a - # . f of sapphire blue velvet and also in the 
Yavier Leroux orvera \ ae e 3 fi white satin gown embroidered in pearls, 
7. 2 ’ , P . : worn in the queen’s country house. 
oe i . : ae: ae Miss Farrar’s costumes and the set- 
La REINE FIAMMETTE res Lata tings by Boris Anisfeld, rich in the 
~ ay Bed he cs ay brilliant reds and greens characteristic 
Photorraphed by Alfred Cheney Johnston for Harper's Bazar ee a —— of his work, were the most interesting 
i features of the production, which was 
not musically impressive. 
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THE FUTURE AND ENEMY MUSIC 


NTERN German music for the duration of the 
war” was a stimulating phrase while the war 
was on. It stirred up heated discussion—pro 
and con. A few exalted minds declined to en- 
tertain the idea seriously. But no matter how 
strictly some insisted that art exists for art’s 

sake only, it is a fact that theorizing did not 
suffice to keep the war out of music. Last season 
the German language was formally banished from 
our opera houses, and informally it disappeared 
from our concert rooms. Then the music itself 
composed in Germany and in Austria, without 
reference to its date, began to be taboo. When 
Mr. Otto Kahn, addressing a New York Civic 
Concert audience in 1917, remarked, as it seemed 
at the time tentatively, that the flag of art is a 
neutral flag, he was in error. Art has no flag, but 
artists have many, and an artist’s art, we have 
learned, cannot but bear his flag. 

Personally I have never been able to get greatly 
worked up over the “enemy” music idea, but I 
must admit, and the most detached subscriber to 
the art for art’s sake doctrine must now admit, 
that such a thing as “enemy” music does exist. 
We all recognize as potentially enemy national 
anthems, war songs, and other patriotic pieces. 
To us “Die Wacht am Rhein” and “Deutschland 
iiber Alles” necessarily become enemy music when 
Germany makes war on us. Another kind of 
music is in a different and special sense potentially 
enemy. That is the music of living composers. 
Protected by copyright, it commands royalties. To 
perform the works of living composers of a hos- 
tile country in time of war would be contrary to 
the spirit, if not to the letter, of trading with the 
enemy legislation, unless accomplished under the 
auspices of a custodian of alien property, who 
would devote all moneys accruing to alien com- 
posers and publishers to the purchase of war 
bonds. But why Bach, Beethoven, Schubert, 
Schumann, Brahms, Wagner, all dead and gone 
long years before the late war, should have been 
regarded by us as contrivers of something enemy 
is another matter. I shall consider the point in 
more detail later on, but one thing should be made 
clear at once: The music of these men was enemy 
music to us because the enemy himself made it so. 


By PITTS SANBORN 


Drawing by Franklin Booth 


Musical critics are of two kinds: those who use 
language for the purpose of illuminating their sub- 
jects, and those who prefer to be occult. Mr. San- 
born is well known as a writer of authority whose 
work requires no translation. In this article he 
points out what was the effect upon our musi- 
cal life of a quarter century of German propa- 
ganda, shows wherein we have gained by our in- 
ternment of enemy music during the war and makes 
a sound suggestion concerning our attitude toward 
Teutonic music and musicians in the years to come. 


When the Hun, not content with mobilizing sol- 
diers and cannon, ships and explosives, the recog- 
nized material of warfare, sought also to wage this 
war through the mind, the spirit, and the senses; 
when in his mobilization of everything he spared 
not the science of his doctors, the persuasions of 
his theologians, the flesh of his women; when 
nothing tangible or intangible, from deadly disease 
germs to metaphysical hypothesizing, escaped the 
greedy catch-all of war munitions, he pressed 
music into service along with the rest. In the 
arrogance of his nationalistic acquisitiveness he 
actually believed that Bach, Beethoven, and Wag- 
ner could help win the war for Germany. France 
reacted by at once eliminating Wagner from her 
musical programmes, though refusing to regard 
Bach and Beethoven as anything less than world 
possessions in which she had an equal right. Eng- 
land gave a more contemptuous response. She cut 
out living German composers, as she had to, but 
Wagner remained as popular as ever with English 
audiences. The English accepted him as art and 
simply ignored the propaganda! Why, one may 
reasonably ask, should America have been more 
sensitive than countries which suffered so much 
more acutely from Hunnish depredations? Simply 
because our great European Allies have not been 
cursed with the hyphen problem, which makes the 
position of America peculiar. 

The more peculiar our position, the more note- 
worthy the fact that such internment of German 
music as there was here took place in the main 


spontaneously. Concert singers began to fight shy 
of songs in German early last season. Then, after 
receiving some threatening letters, they let them 
quite alone. John McCormack, and perhaps one 
or two others, continued to sing in English songs 
by a composer as old as Schubert. Thus the ears 
of listeners were spared the articulate annoyance 
of the German language. Pianists, not having to 
count with the possible offense of Hun vocables, 
were measurably less quick to drop German music. 
However, in case of need they could intern it 
without particular hardship, for they always have 
Chopin to fall back upon. The voluminous work 
of the great Pole, together with French Debussy 
and the modern Russians, makes it easv tor thern 
to arrange acceptable programs without recourse 
to Bach, Beethoven, Schumann and Brahms. All 
the opera companies in the land suspended per- 
formances in German before opening their season 
of 1917-18, and if that ancient German stronghold, 
the Metropolitan Opera House of New York, did 
not likewise suspend all “enemy” music, it did 
drop its imposing Wagner repertory and cut its 
“enemy” list down to works by Mozart, Flotow, 
Liszt, and Weber, sung in Italian or in English. 

The fiddlers and the orchestras did not show the 
same disposition to fall spontaneously into line 
with a growing popular tendency. True, it meant 
much greater inconvenience for them to forego 
German music. The fiddlers have depended so 
largely on the concertos of Beethoven, Mendels- 
sohn, Brahms and’Bruch, and on the sonatas of 
Bach, Mozart, Beethoven and Brahms that they 
may be forgiven for supposing these works indis- 
pensable. To a master fiddler it must seem rather 
the reductio ad absurdum of the thing to “intern” 
the Bach Chaconne; to play the colossal composi- 
tion even decently is of itself so vastly important, 
and so rare. The fiddlers, sooth to say, made 
no apparent effort to intern any German music, 
not even that of Bruch, who is living and in pub- 
lic utterances was bitterly anti-Ally, but the real 
rub came with the orchestras. 

To renounce the living composers of orchestral 
music in Germany and Austria was no great hard- 
ship. Aside from Richard Strauss and possibly 
Schénberg and the (Continued on page 112% 
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CONSERVATIVE COLORS 


FAMILIAR FABRICS AND 


UNIQUE IN ERTE’S HANDS 


With Erté it is but a simple matter to take a length of black satin 


, face 
it with white and drape it for an afternoon 


Jrock that has not even the 
tinicst seam, The ends are finished with black 


silk tassels ringed curi- 
ously with white ivory. For the sunny 


conservatory he has made an 
aquarium of glass and covered it so that it may serve as a table, as well 
as a he-ne for the darting bits of gold inside. Gold mosaic work makes 
the borders, and feathery sprays of red coral ornament the top. 


Erté achieves success, when he casually knots white crépe de Chine at the 


neck of an oddly-fashioned blouse of the soft material. The deep pockets 


are but the corners of the hem turned back and held by the 


narrow blue 
ribbon girdle, while the sleeves are 


separate for individuality’s sake. 
Hereafter when one thinks of smart blouses, it will be in terms of soft 


white chamois, for Erté originates one with a most unusual effect at the 


waist. The embroidery he does with dull gold threads, and then slips 


bands of chinchilla fur through the gold motifs to make the collar-like tie. 


BECOME 
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An amusing conceit indeed to embroider the silhouette of one’s head and wear it proudly on 
the bodice of an afternoon frock! Erté makes the gown of black satin, drapes it with much 
art and adds a long silken tassel. Quite diverting is the hat madame holds, for it is of white 
Tagal faced with black velours, and it braids its green, black and white ribbons in a neat 
queue down the back. At the extreme left, there is a long swathing green scarf that is knotted 
over the ears and edged with feathery black aigrettes to make a hat. The one next to it is 
but a rectangle of black Tagal, trimmed Egyptian fashion with a motif of tiny feathers. 


Inspired perhaps by the beautifully draped turbans of the East is the one on the standard 
above at the right. Erté has created it from a circle of white tulle, turned back over a 
wreath of tiny roses in lovely pastel shades and tied firmly with a narrow black velvet 
ribbon. A hat that is lovely enough to have its portrait painted is the one above in the 
circle. Erté makes it of transparent black mousseline over a frame of delicate, carved ivory 
and ornaments it with a Chinese motif upon the brim. One would always credit Erté with 
the greatest originality, but he surpasses even himself when he creates the hat at the extreme 
right of the page of four circles of rose Tagal and bands it at the crown with rose ribbons. 


When Erté thinks of motors, he cannot help but create snugly-fitting little. turbans that 
staunchly withstand any attack of sharp winds. At the right there is a little cap of black 
satin, faced with white, that is just gathered into a puffy bow on top and fastened under 
the chin with woven bands of rafia. The scarf accompanying it turns back its ends for 
pockets and is trimmed with ovals of the rafia. A veil that adds an air of mystery to the 
simplest of hats is the one at the left, for it is of fine black mousseline embroidered in black, 
with silken tassels to weight the corners and simplify its adjustment at the throat. 














THE LILY-TRIMMED HAT IS 
TAPPE’S NEWEST WHIM 
FOR SUMMER 








HEN proud-pied April, 
dressed in all his trim, | 
hath put a spirit of 
youth in everything,” 
what could be more | 
appropriate to top our 

heads than lily-trimmed chapeaux? 

Lilies are as many and as lovely as 

the famous “smiles” of the song, and 

now that I have used them for the 
first time on some of my newest 
models, I marvel that I never thought 
of these springlike blooms before. 
There are lilies for every kind of 
hat—from the tiny tinkling lilies-of- 
the-valley that nestle in the satin 
ribbon foliage of the turban on the 
opposite page to the large spotted 
tiger variety that flaunts its vivid | 
hues on the rough brown sailor at 
the top of this page. Long-stemmed 
Madonna lilies, loosely tied with soft 
green ribbon, give a chaste beauty 
to a drooping white hat that is an 
enchanting thing to wear with the 
lacy frocks of summer. And, by the 
way, it will not be a frock this season 
without its bit of lace—and the more 
the better. I am using the sheerest 
patterns with a lavish hand on or- 
gandie frocks, and I may even go so 
far as to forget all precedents and 
combine black Chantilly with mauve 
organdie and black velvet ribbons. 

Yes, I’m quite certain that I shall. 

But to return to hats. The huge 
affair at the left of black straw, with | 
its two long drawn pheasant wings, 
was inspired by the cavaliers, whose 
knightly spirit is as rampant to-day 
as it was long years ago. Being spring, 
sports hats are also to be considered. 

And surely the big-brimmed affair of 

loosely woven brown straw, on the 

opposite page, makes just the back- 

ground for two calla-lilies and a 

pretty face. What more could April’s 

lady crave than a hat like this in 
which to brave the country’s sunny 
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smiles? With one of the little frocks of silk gingham with ribbon flow- 
ers, well, it is a costume to charm the most blasé. As for my turban 
of fruit, I have made it of lovely green grapes—for there seems to 
be nothing else to do with them!—and named it “Prohibition.” 
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THE DELIVE 


RED LETTER 


By GOUVERNEUR MORRIS 


Tlilustrated 


Suppose a letter were put into your hands. You 
told that it was 


when you had delivered it you would have 


more important than your 


were 


life 


done your share for civilization. Then suppose 
the delivery of that letter involved the greatest 
moral decision that could confront a@ man or 
woman . . . In Mr. Morris’s story the letter 

but, of course, you will want to read it for 
yourself, for “The Delivered Letter” is one of 


the finest things this master writer has ever don 


F the letter which the High Official 

wrote to the Minister for Foreign 

Affairs had fallen into alien hands 

at the time it was written, the 

enemy would have profited incal- 

culably thereby. That is why the 
High Official gave it to a slender young 
man, who wore a blue serge sack suit 
and tan shoes by Peele, of Oxford Street, 
London. The young man had an un- 
spotted cream and pink skin, and a dark 
brown mustache. He put the letter in 
an inside pocket of the blue serge suit, 
closed the mouth of the pocket with a 
powerful safety-pin, shook hands with 
the High Official, and said that it would 
be a pleasure to deliver the letter. 

“When you have delivered that letter, 
Mr. Bond,” said the High Official, “you 
may rest assured that you will have done 
your share for civilization and humanity. 
Remember, at all times, that the letter 
is of more importance than your life.” 

And he bowed Mr. Bond from the 
room, 

Mr. Bond walked briskly from the 
department to his hotel, ascended by the 
elevator to the fourth floor, where his 
rooms were located, and then instead of 
going to his rooms, he ran lightly down 
the four flights of stairs to the office 
floor, and then down the fifth to the 
basement, where the bar and the barber- 
shop were located. 

He gained the street, jumped into a 
taxicab, and drove to the Union Station. 
He was just in time to catch the 10.03 
for New York. 

Meanwhile, at the office of the hotel 
which Mr. Bond had so recently aban- 
doned, a gentleman with a blond mustache and a 
pronounced German accent was making a row. 

“I tell you I have seen him go in by the eleva- 
tor, and when I follow by the next trip and he 
does not answer when I knock on his door, which 
the chambermaid is so good as to unlock and see 
for herself he is not there, and I come to you and 
you tell me he is not in the hotel, when with my 
own eyes I have seen him, it is unheard of!” 

The gentleman with the Teutonic accent had a 
swift look into the barber-shop and into the bar. 
Then he spoke with the liveried official who is 
lord over the taxicabs, and learned that the object 
of his search was on the way to the Union Station 
—if not already there. 

The gentleman with the Teutonic accent arrived 
at the station just in time to miss the 10.03. He 
hurried to the Western Union desk, and sent the 
following simple message: 


ERNEST Brow, 
Hotel Manhattan, 
New York. 
It is here very hot, but I cannot for the 
present accept your delightful invitation. 
Kart WINKELRIED. 


ITH the sending of that message, Karl Win- 
kelried goes out of the story and Ernest Brohl 
comes in. 

At the proper time, this one drove to the Penn- 
sylvania Station in New York and inspected the 
passengers arriving by the train which had left 
Washington at 10.03. Mr. Bond was not among 
them. 

Mr. Bond, though very 
born on the previous day. 
he had changed from the swift 10.03 to a slow 
freight. This he abandoned in the outskirts of 
Jersey City, just opposite a drug-store that dis- 
played one of those blue signs with a white bell. 
He asked for a number on Murray Hill and was 


young, had not been 
And at Philadelphia 
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soon giving instructions to an English cockney 
voice. 

“A good room on the Orient. Take it in 
your own name. . Enough clothes to last me 
three weeks. . Get clothes on board at once. 
. . . No, don’t take them from my room... . 
Get the suits that my tailor has just finished. 

. And buy the other things... . No, I 
shan’t see you. . I'll come aboard down the 
er 

Then he hung up and went to a very quiet and 
dingy hotel. Having no luggage, he paid for his 
room in advance. He locked the door on the in- 
side, and, having examined the bed, lay down on 
the sofa and slept until dark. 

Then, greatly refreshed, he climbed out of his 
window and descended by the flimsy fire-escape to 
the street. Then he walked off very rapidly in 
the direction of the river. He turned a corner and 
darted into the mouth of a dark alley. Then he 
stood still and waited. Presently he heard the 
approaching sounds of a man walking swiftly. As 
the man came into view, Bond reached for his 
collar and jerked him so furiously into the dark- 
ness of the alley that his very natural effort to cry 
for help was completely throttled. 

Ten minutes later, Bond was going down the 
river in a tugboat. The master thereof was one of 
his oldest friends in the secret service. 

“Any trouble getting away?” this one asked. 

“Nope.” 

“Then what makes you smell so strong of 
ether ?” 

“Oh,” said Bond, “I’ve got the habit. 

The master laughed. 

“Heinrichs stumbled on me,” Bond exclaimed, 
“and after I’d choked him insensible I gave him a 
few whiffs to keep him so.” 

“Anything on him?” 

“Only a watch and chain and a wad of money.” 

He laughed merrily. 

“Just down the street,” he said, “was a poor 


I eat it.” 




















That night Bond told Lucy 
who he was and what he was. 


little shrimp of a girl. She was so tired and 
hungry that she said she loved me. I said I loved 
her too, and to prove it, if she’d look in Flynn’s 
Alley, she’d find a man so drunk that he couldn’t 
call his soul his own. And of course, when a man 
doesn’t even own his soul, his money belongs to 
the first person that claims it. I warned her to 
leave the watch alone. Possession of it might get 
her into trouble, and it was only plated anyway. 

. That'll be the Orient pulling out of her dock 

» 


ae 

“Bill,” said the master, after a silence, “suppose 
the Germans put a hole in her? She’s long on 
passengers this trip, and like all the liners she’s 
short on life-boats. You couldn’t very well crowd 
into one until all the women and children had been 
taken off.” 

Bond tapped the breast of his coat. 

“My orders,” he said, “are to deliver a letter. 
My own life isn’t to stand in the way, nor any- 
body else’s. . Not even a woman’s or a little 


cits... « ..” 

A POKER game was going on in the smoking- 
room, but before the Orient was clear of Sandy 

Hook Bond spoke to the Captain, and thereafter 

the two suave gentlemen who had organized the 

game were seen no more by their fellow passengers. 

If Bond had other enemies on the boat, he did 
not recognize them, and, after a brief stroll, he 
turned in and slept like a child. Having slept 
twelve hours, he breakfasted, and thereafter se- 
cured from the ship’s doctor a square of oiled silk 
in which to waterproof the High Official’s letter 
against the possibility of its having to go over- 
board. 

He spent a lazy and carefree day. About four 
o’clock the quiet summer sea became deeply ridged, 
and the bows of the Orient began to rise and fall. 
As the day waned, the motion increased. Bond 
went below to dress for dinner and was disturbed 
by the fretful wailing of a child. When he had 














finished dressing, he knocked on the door of the 
stateroom which was opposite his own, and when 
this had been opened a few inches he asked if there 
was anything he could do. 

“TI can’t bear to hear that baby crying,” he said. 
“Won’t you let me take it for a walk or some- 
thing? I’m good at children.” 

“If you only would!” exclaimed a brave but 
weary voice. “I’m sure it’s just what she wants. 
Come in, and don’t mind me.” 

When he had pushed open the door of the state- 
toom, he discovered that the owner of the brave 
but weary voice was one of the most wholesome 
and charming looking young women he had ever 
seen. At the moment, however, she was without 






ils 


color, and this perhaps explained why she made 
no bones about receiving a total stranger in her 
dressing-gown. 

head sea is a great leveler. 

The young woman was huddled in one corner 
of the sofa; the baby, its rosy face convulsed with 
temper, made a small bundle in the midst of the 
lower berth. 

“She knows I’m sick,” said the young woman, 
“and that I can’t be relied on; and that is what 
irritates her.” 

Bond held out his arms to the baby. She 
smiled at once and held out her arms to him. 
Bond took her up, and settled her with strong 
gentleness against his left shoulder. She was ad- 











One of the officers stepped 
Jorward, thrust a Colt .45 
into the nape of the man’s 
neck and pulled the trigger. 


vanced enough to hold her own head up, and so 
his right hand was free either to pat her pleasantly 
on the back or to reach for support in case the 
vessel should make a sudden lurch. 

“There!” said Bond. 

“Tt’s disgusting,” said the young wonua. 

“That she is smiling and happy?” 

“No. That all the nice men are married. If 
you weren’t married, you wouldn’t have picked a 
baby up the way you did.” 

“Well, I’m not married,” said Bond. “Aren't 
you?” 

“I’m only an aunt. Father’s a lieutenant in the 
Seventh Lancers, and we’re going. over to be with 
mother. And I think you’d (Continued on page 104) 
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SLIM OF LINE 
AND SHORT OF 
SKIRT ARE 
MANY PARIS 
FROCKS 

















LANVIN ROLANDE 


Rolande uses blue crépe de Chine for a summer frock 
that needs no trimming to make it lovely, for it is 
ROLANDE gracefully paneled at the sides, picoted all around and 
girdled with folds of the material. The sleeves, to be 
quite Parisian, are short, and the neck a deep V. 


aif 
One may be quite sure that the frock above in the 
center comes from Lanvin, for it is cut slim of line 
and short of sleeve, and its fabric is delicate blue 
graine de Poudre. Then too there are bands of em- 
broidery in blue, white and red beads to make it 
colorful. The frock to the right of it Rolande has 
made of téte de négre silk, shot with a queer zigzag 
design of gold and dotted in red. Of course its 
skirt is slit a bit, and there are short sleeves. 


The clinging slip of gray foulard, figured quaintly with red, 

inspired Worth to add a short-sleeved jacket of black serge 

with a swinging cape-collar and narrow belt of vivid red var- 

nished leather. The skirt started with a short serge tunic, 

but decided to button on two squares of serge to give the 
frock an air that is totally “different.” 


Premet makes the frock at the right of black satin and favors 

a tunic that starts at the sides and hangs loose in the back. 

4 Coral-red satin fashions the vest and faces the wide girdle and 

1S hort sleeves, for Paris believes in color for afternoon frocks 

WORTH } nowadays. Jet beads trim the bodice and a glittering fringe 


. i 
of*them gives a certain cachet to the skirt. PREMET 
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REDFERN 


It would be difficult not to charm, if Redfern fash- 
ioned one a frock with a tunic of black satin em- 
broidered in rose across the hips. The underskirt is 
of rose silk, with rows of looped black silk fringe. 


Worth achieves a charmingly original result, when he winds deep bands of Venise lace about 
the figure for a bodice like the one on the frock above at the left. The slender skirt is of 
téte de négre Liberty satin, draped most gracefully on one side to show a panel of the lovely 
lace and gathered oddly at the waist over a narrow satin ribbon. Worth evidently likes the 
smart little bow at the waist, for he has knotted silver and green ribbons in a bowknoi on the 
black satin frock in the center and made the simple bodice and underskirt of cream embroidered 
tulle, while he decreed that the sleeves, to be smart, must be scant. 


When one’s train starts at the shoulders, makes the straps and 


is caught by a crushed satin girdle at the waist for the back of WORTH 





the bodice, the effect cannot fail to be Parisian. Redfern 
fashions the train of black satin and the slip of glittering blue 
paillettes stitched lavishly on black tulle, and then adds soft 
white bunches of ostrich-feathers at the waist and hem. 










girdle upon the lovely gown at the right, which 


Golden roses were meant to bloom in myths and as a 


fashions of heavy rose taffeta along his most favored lines. 
Flounces of fine lace make the ruffled underskirt and corsage, 
rose malines the sleeves, and taffeta the shoulder strap. 


PARIS LIKES 
RNATE FROCKS 
AND MAKES 
THEM SO FOR 
EVENING 


WORTH 







































Worth 
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ALICE BRADY FORECASTS 
THE SUMMER IN THESE 
LATEST FROCKS 


By HENRI BENDEL 


The frock above was made on the simplest lines of blue and white 
joulard, Then Bendel embroidered it all over with a delicate leafy 
tracery, gave it a youthful belt trimmed with a narrow band of black 
velvet, and added a modest little collar and cuffs. Miss Alice Brady 
wears it with a turban covered almost entirely with a band of wheat. 


A black satin suit that would be smartness itself must be mindful of 
all-important details. Like the one at the left, it must be slender and 
draped just a little on the sides to form panels, and embroidered upon 
the bodice and long tight sleeves with gold threads, and perhaps a 
tiny bit of glitter might be left upon the cuffs of the jacket. 
The frock at the right makes few demands upon a belt, for it is straight 
and slim except for the drapery at the sides, which makes it flare just 
a trifle Of course the sleeves are long and loose, and there is no 
collar upon the deep V neck. Bendel fashions it of putty-colored 

thardine and embroiders it in dull rose for the sake of contrast. 
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When Miss Alice Brady chose the pearl-gray gown 
above, she was delighted with its long narrow 
panels, accordion-plaited skirt and loosely tied 
sash, for Bendel had made it all of soft Verdunette. 
The huge hat was fashioucd of black liséré straw, 
with a most alluring tilt to one side of its brim, 
and trimmed with a curled henna-colored plume 
at the back of the crown. 


Lace has most certainly come into its own again, 
for it serves not only as garniture, but makes 
entire dinner gowns. At the right is one of cream 
thread lace that is much like a very fine filet. 
There is a fichu-like corsage, a graceful tunic and 
a pointed train to add dignity. “Different” in- 
deed are the flowers at the waist, for they are 


ingeniously made of varihued fringed ribbons, 


Alfred Cheney 


It is only upon the most charming of gowns that 
a sash attains the dignity of a train and is allowed 
to trail in the back. Miss Brady chose gold bro- 
caded black satin to make the sash on the gown 
above and tied it in an enormous bow. The gown, 
which is of Delft blue moire, is sleeveless and cut 
with an odd ueck-line. A large hat is always be 
coming, and especially so when it is made of 
black liséré and faced with a wonderful shade of 
rose. And because it is so lovely and so flattering, 
an ostrich-feather to match the facing has been 
placed upon the broad brim, 
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LONG SWEEPING 


BUT NOT 
Under the wide flaring brim of her cream straw hat, the lovely 
lady above smiles upon the world in all contentment, for tue 
facing is dark blue straw and the trimming at the front of the 
crown a cluster of exquisitely shaded gray roses. The gown has 
been originated on very simple, softly clinging lines with the 
Of dark blue Indestructible Voile is it 
fashioned and embroidered with tiny steel beads. The de- 


most graceful draperies. 
light/ully feminine deep cuffs and square collar are of sheer 
organdie, edged with an exquisitely patterned Cluny lace, and 
the collar is tied with a@ narrow ribbon upon one shoulder. 


DRAPERIE 
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S MAKE FOR PRETTINESS 


DTH IN SKIRTS 

When Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz created the gown above she gave 
it a most unusual drapery to form the tunic, and made it of 
soft Rubaya silk. The wide scarf to be thrown casually about 
the shoulders on cooler days was faced with a contrasting color 
Decidedly “poke” in effect 
is the black straw hat, with its trimming of feathers. Blue and 
white challis over a slip of fresh blue organdie makes the frock 
at the right, and there is a crushed organdie sash to tie in a 
huge bow at the side. Quite smartly is the straw-faced challis 
hat wreathed round about with soft folds of dark blue malines. 


to give it added weight and charm. 



























































REGARDLESS OF FABRIC AND TRIMMING ADD A WIDE 
SWATHING CUFF TO THE SLEEVE 


A tunic—accordion plaited at the sides—the most original of 
bodices and a soft vest of white all go to make the smart little 
frock above most fascinating. Moon-Glo Taffeta has been 
chosen for its fashioning, and a large hat of cream-white straw 
faced with dull red and trimmed with a red rosette devised to 
accompany it. Of Chippendale Foulard is the frock in the 
middle, and it is draped a bit at the back and caught under 
cleverly to make a coat-like bodice. There is a tasseled collar 
to throw about the neck and flatter one’s vanity, and a hat of 
black straw that turns up sharply in front and is feather-trimmed. 


For the sheerest of soft frocks for summer, airy Paulette Chiffon 
in a misty shade of gray-blue has been used, with the underslip 
slightly draped and the full filmy tunic plaited. The frock 
above hoasts of a length of lustrous mauve satin ribbon to 
girdle the waist loosely and tie in a floppy bow under one arm. 
The collar of white organdie is tucked in at the waist, but is 
full and -cape-like at the back, and is edged with broad bands of 
Irish lace. One could not resist the appeal of the large white 
hat of organdie, for it is graceful in line and wreathed with 
long silky blue fringe and tied with a fluttering blue ribbon. 





Original designs by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 


51 








HERE had been a dinner-party and a 
very small reception afterwards at the 
German Embassy in Carlton House Ter- 
race. The Ambassador, Prince Terniloff, 
was bidding farewell to his wife’s cousin, 
the Princess Eiderstrom, the last of his 
guests. She drew him to one side for a moment. 

“Your Excellency,” she said, “I have been hop- 
ing for a word with you all the evening.” 

“And I with you, dear Stephanie,” he answered 
“Tt is very early. Let us sit down for a moment.” 

He led her towards a settee, but she shook her 
head: “You have an appointment at half-past 
eleven,’ she said. “I wish you to keep it.” 

“You know, then?” 

“T lunched to-day at the Carlton Grill-room. 
In the reception-room I came face to face with 
Leopold von Ragastein.” 

The Ambassador made no remark. It seemed 
to be his wish to hear first all that his companion 
had to say. After a pause, she continued: 

“I spoke to him and he denied himself. 


To 


me! I think that those were the most terrible 
seconds of my life.” 
“It was most unfortunate,” the Prince mur- 


mured sympathetically. 

“This evening,” she went on, “I received a visit 
from a man whom I took at first to be an insig- 
nificant member of the German bourgeoisie. I 
learnt something of his true position later. He 
came to me to explain that Leopold was engaged in 
this country on secret service, that he was pass- 
ing under the name which he gave me—Sir Ever- 
ard Dominey, an English baronet, long lost in 
Africa. You know of this?” 

“I know that to-night I am receiving a visit 
from Sir Everard Dominey.” 

“He is to work under your auspices ?” 

“By no means!” the Prince rejoined warmly. 
“IT am not favorably inclined towards this net- 
work of espionage. The school of diplomacy in 
which I have been brought up tries to work with- 
out such ignoble means.” 

“One realizes that,” she said. “Leopold is com- 
ing, however, to-night to pay his respects to you.” 

“He is waiting for me now in my study,” the 
Ambassador asserted 

“You will do me the service of conveying to 
him a message from me,” she continued. “This 
man Seaman pointed out to me the unwisdom of 
any association between myself and Leopold, 
under present conditions. I have now considered 
the matter. I will compromise with necessity 
I will be content with the acquaintance of Sir 
Everard Dominey, but that I will have.” 


“For myself,” the Ambassador reflected, “I do 





“I've come to ask a favor, Sir Ev 
ard,” said the old gamekee per. “*Don't 


sleep in the oak room to-nig 


not even know what von Ragastein’s mission Over 
here is, but if in Berlin they decide that, for the 
more complete preservation of his incognito, as- 
sociation between you and him is undesirable—” 

She laid her fingers upon his arm. 

“Stop!” she ordered. “I am not of Berlin. I 
am not a German. I am not even an Austrian. 
I am Hungarian, and though I am willing to study 
your interests, I am not willing to place them 
before my own life. I make terms, but I do not 
surrender. Those terms I will discuss with Leo- 
pold. Ah, be kind to me!” she went on, with a 
sudden change of voice. “Since those few minutes 
at midday I have lived in a dream. Only one 
thing can quiet me. I must speak to him, I must 
decide with him what I will do. You will help?” 

“An acquaintance between you and Sir Everard 
Dominey,” he admitted, “is certainly a perfectly 
natural thing.” 

“Look at me,” she begged. 

He turned and looked into her face. Under- 
neath her eyes were dark lines, there was some- 
thing pitiful about the curve of her mouth. 

“IT can 


; N Y eyes are hot, and inside I am on fire,” she 
. continued. “I must speak to Leopold. Freda 
has asked me to stay and talk to her for an hour. 
My car waits. Arrange that he drives me home. 
Oh, believe me, dear friend, I am a very human 
woman, and there is nothing in the world to be 
ined by treating me as though I were of wood 
or stone! To-night I can see him without ob- 
servation. If you refuse, I shall take other means. 
I will make no promises. I will not even promise 
that I will not call out before him in the streets 
that he is a liar, that his life is a lie. I will call 
him Leopold von Ragastein—” 

“Hush!” he begged her. “Stephanie, you are 
nervous. I have not yet answered your entreaty.” 

“You consent ?” 

“T consent,” he promised. “After our interview, 
I shall bring the young man to Freda’s room and 
present him. You will be there. He can offer 
you his escort.” 

She suddenly stooped and kissed his hand. An 
immense relief was in her face. 

“Now I will |! you no longer,” 


keep she mur- 
mured. “Freda 


is waiting for me.” .. . 

The Ambassador strolled away to his own den, 
where Dominey was waiting for him. 

“T am glad to see you,” the former said, hold- 
ing out his hand. “For five minutes I desire to 
talk to your real self. After that, for the rest of 
your time in England, I will respect your new 
identity.” 


see that you are suffering,” he replied. 


THE MILLS 
OF THE GODS 


By E. PHILLIPS 


OPPENHEIM 


[Illustrated by C. H. Taffs 


THE STORY—With only the experience of life 
that comes from an idle boyhood and a pleasure- 
seeking youth, Sir Everard Dominey, in his 
twenty-sixth year, comes face to face with trag- 
edy. He leaves England, and after ten years of 
wandering turns up in 1913 in German East 
Africa, where Baron Leopold von Ragastein, the 
military commandant, rescues him from certain 
death in the bush. Dominey and von Ragastein 
oon discover that they had known each other at 
Oxford, and that the amazing likeness, which ex- 
isted between them in undergraduate days, still 
persists. Having just been ordered to London 
by Wilhelmstrasse, von Ragastein determines to 
make way with the Englishman, assume his iden- 
tity, and enter upon his espionage as Sir Everard 
Dominey. In due time the supposed Sir 
Everard Dominey arrives in London. Everybody 
from John Lambert Mangan, the family solicitor, 
to the Duchess of Worcester, a cousin who has 
always championed him, finds it hard to recon- 
cile this masterful man of wealth with the for- 
mer impecunious Dominey. But all goes well, 
until the Princess Eiderstrom, an influential Hun- 
garian, insists that an earlier affaire d amour with 
her be resumed. Dominey confesses to Otto Sea- 
man, his immediate superior in the service, that 
the Princess constitutes his greatest menace. 


Dominey bowed his head in silence and sat down. 

“Come,” his host continued, “there are cigars 
and cigarettes at your elbow, whiskey and soda 
on the sideboard. Make yourself at home. Africa 
has really changed you very little. Do you re- 
member our previous meeting in Saxony ?” 

“T remember it perfectly, your Excellency.” 

“His Majesty knew how to keep court in those 
days,” the Ambassador went on. “However, that 
is past. You know, of course, that I entirely dis- 
approve of your present position here?” 

“I gathered as much, your Excellency.” 

“We will have no reserve with one another,” 
the Prince declared, lighting a cigar. “I know 
quite well that you form part of a network of 
espionage in this country which I consider wholly 
unnecessary. That is simply a question of method. 
I have no doubt that you are here with the same 
object as I am, the object which the Kaiser has 
declared to me with his own lips is nearest to his 
heart—to cement the bonds of friendship be- 
tween Germany and England.” 

“You believe, sir, that that is possible?” 

“T am convinced of it,” was the earnest reply. 
“T do not know what the exact nature of your 
work over here is to be, but I am glad to have 
an opportunity of putting before you my convic- 
tions. I believe that in Berlin the character of 
some of the leading statesmen here has been mis- 
understood and misrepresented. I find on all sides 
of me an earnest and sincere desire for peace. I 
have convinced myself that there is not a single 
statesman in this country who is desirous of war 
with Germany.” 

Dominey was listening intently. He had the 
air of one who hears unexpected things. 

“But, your Excellency,” he ventured, “what 
about the matter from our point of view? There 
are a great many in our country, whom you and 
I know of, who look forward to a war with 
England as inevitable. Germany must become, 
we all believe, the greatest empire in the world. 
She must climb there, as some one once said, with 
her foot upon the neck of the British lion.” 

“You are out of date,” the Ambassador de- 
clared earnestly. “I see now why they sent you 
to me. Those days have passed. There is room 
in the world for Great Britain and for Germany. 
The disintegration of Russia in the near future is 
a certainty. It is eastward that we must look for 
any great extension of territory.” 

“These things have been decided?” 

“Absolutely! They form the soul of my mission 
here. My mandate is one of peace, and the more 
I see of English statesmen, and the more I under- 
stand the British outlook, the more sanguine I 





“If you speak abo 


am as to the success of my efforts. That is why 
all this outside espionage, with which Seaman is 
so largely concerned, seems to me at times unwise 
and unnecessary.” 
“And my own mission?” Dominey inquired 
“Tts nature,” the Prince replied, “is not as yet 
divulged, but if, as I have been given to under- 
stand, it is to become closely connected with my 
own, then I am very sure you will presently find 
that its text also is peace.” 
Dominey rose to his feet, prepared to take his 
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leave. 
“These matters will be solved for us,” he mur- 
mured. 

“There is just one word more, on a somewhat 
more private matter,” Terniloff said, in an altered 
tone. “The Princess Eiderstrom is up-stairs.” 

“In this hous 

“Waiting for a word with you. Our friend 
Seaman has been with her this evening. I under- 
stand that she is content to subscribe to the pres 
ent situation. She makes one condition, how- 


ve a whisper,’’ said the 


childlike 


voi €, 


ever, that you may find a little difficult.” 

“And that?” 

“She insists upon it that I present Sir Everard 
Dominey.” 

The latter did not attempt to conceal his per- 
turbation. 

“T need scarcely point out to you, sir,” he pro- 
tested, “that any association between the Princess 
and myself is likely to largely increase the diffi- 
culties of my position here.” 

The Ambassador sighed. 

“TI quite appreciate that,” he admitted. “Both 
Seaman and I have endeavored to reason with 
her, but, as you are doubtless aware, the Princess 
is a woman of strong will. She is also very pow- 
erfully placed here, and it is the urgent desire of 
the court at Berlin to placate in every way the 
Hungarian nobility. You will understand, of 
course, that I speak from a political point of 
view only. I cannot ignore the fact of your un- 
fortunate relations with the late Prince, but in 
considering the present position you will, I am 


“*4t will be the end’’ 


” 


sure, remember the greater interests at stake. 

His visitor was silent for a moment. 

“You say that the Princess is waiting here?” 

he is with my wife, and asks for your escort 

home. My wife also looks forward to the pleas- 
ure of renewing her acquaintance with you.” 

“T shall accept your Excellency’s guidance in the 
matter,” Dominey decided. 


HE Princess Terniloff was a woman of world 

culture, an artist, and still an extreme 
tive woman. She received the or, whom her 
husband brought to her, in a very charming little 
room furnished after the style of the simplest 
French period, and she did her best to relieve the 
strain of what she understood must be a some- 
what trying moment. 

“We are delighted to welcome you to London, 
Sir Everard Dominey,” she said, taking h‘s hand, 
“and I hope that we shall often see you here. I 
want to present you to my cousin, who is inter- 
ested in you, I must te!l (Continued on page 92) 








NO 
COMPLETE WITHOULCT A 
CHALLIS FROCEA 


OU may have “dresses for breakfasts and dinners and balls, 

dresses to sit in and stand in and walk in; dresses to dance 

in, and flirt in and talk in; and dresses in which to do noth- 

ing at all,” but not a one of them will bring you more 

happy returns than the little frock of challis. For that soft, 

supple wool fabric, with its quaint old-time patterns of 
flowers or stripes, or deftly distributed dois, has returned to fashion, 
and is being made into the daintiest and most serviceable of daylight- 
-to-dark clothes. To see these pretty frocks and to remember their 
light, cool qualities is to feel a very special kind of gratitude to 
Harper’s Bazar for reviving the mode for challis and to Miss E. M. A 
Steinmetz for originating so many simple, smart ways for its develop- 
ment. 

If it is a plain color that you would have—and each seems lovelier 
than the other—then embroider it in harmonizing fruits with brown 
stems and leaves. If a conventional dotted or floral design is the 
preference, then for morning make it crisp with sheer organdie collar 
and cuffs, edged or not, as you like, with Irish or-Cluny. For after- 
noon it may be combined with Georgette, or piped with taffeta, and 
tuniced and tucked to your heart’s content. At the garden-party, you 
have only to top your challis frock with.a challis hat, faced with 
straw of the solid color, and carry a taffeta or organdie parasol and— 
well, the honors and trophies will be all yours! 
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Alfred Cheney Johnston 
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There seems to be no end to the number of 
enchanting frocks that may be fashioned of 
the soft wool challis which Harper’s Bazar 
has revived for the making of the love- 
liest frocks for summer. For the one 
above an oddly striped challis in dull 
shades of green has been used, and cut upon 
simple lines, with changeable taffeta to 
pipe the narrow bandings. Miss Mollie 
King delights to wear it with a huge droop- 
ing brimmed hat of roughly woven green 
sports straw bound with light gray Angora 
wool, which was created for the frock. 





The frock at the left may lay claim to so 
many charming features that it is no won- 
der its sheer sash ties itself in the crispest 
sort of self-important little bows in the 
back. Made of fitie wool challis in black 
and white, it has the demurest of collars, 
the daintiest of undersleeves and the most 
alluring of sashes, all fashioned of sheer 
white organdie, and upon the cuffs there 
have been cleverly placed and stitched 
goodly-sized circles of black velvet. Nat- 
ural-colored Batavia cloth faces a rough 
green straw sailor hat that has its crown 
banded with lovely gray-green ribbon. 


Posed b) 
MOLLIE KING 
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Johnston 


Miss E. M.A. Stein- 
metz chose _ black 
and white challis for 
the frock above, and 
collared it with or- 
gandie to match the 
sash and deep cuffs. 
So that it might be 
quite perfect,she add- 
ed a blue Batavia 
flower-trimmed hat. 


Tiny red dots on the 
softest cream-white 
challis make the 
Jrock at the left 
irresistible indeed, 
and Miss Steinmetz 
has bound the or- 
gandie collar with 
pipings of red or- 
gandie, and trimmed 
the shady hat with 
gay-hued oranges. 


Very quaint is Mol- 
lie King in the frock 
at the right, for it is 
of dark  blue-and- 
green plaid challis 
with the daintiest of 
organdie collars and 
cuffs, fastened with 
tiny round buttons 
of black velvet 
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Rolande loops strings of pearls The train of the biack 
over the black satin bodice and rock above tucked up under 
kirt of a lovely evening gown the girdle so Madame may dance 
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BUZENEI NV 
\ 
Marian bu wl g riternoo 0 , 
atin bodice and underskirt, and then hang 

a tunic of chenille embroidered tulle over it. 
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DEUILLET 


frock with 


A ccepe of dark biue serg: 
tri with bright red 
cotéle and stiiched in black 
is bound to be 
but it is doubly 
Martial and Armand cut it 


Top a beige Georgette 
« coat of brown satin cdyeed with 
fringe, and you will be Parisien. 


mmead 


becoming, 


so when 


sleeves and give it 





with no 





a quaint yoke. 





PREMEI 


Premet favored a summery combina- 


tion of materials when he fashioned 
the gown above, jor it is made of 
white and silver tissue, looped under 


the that is a 


clear 


hem, and has a corsage 


glittering creation of green 


beads and strass. 


When one wishes for a grace- 
silver and gray 


ful gown of 


hrocade, it is wise te go to 
Premet for it, he uses 


crystal beads to trim it and 


jor 


drapes it most wonderfully in 
the back. 
MARTIAL et 
ARMAND 
rhe sheer cape effect above is of dull blue Georgetie bordered with 
gold and heavily embroidered with a huge gold medallion, and 
\ the cown itself a marvelous creation of embroidered gold tissu 











IS VERY LITTLE CHANGED 


SILHOUETTE 


THE TONNEAU THE 


A gown of black satin 
is distinctive indeed, 
when its girdle is 
fringed at the ends 
and its collar made of 
minoche. 





MARTIAL 
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The frock above at the lejt is of black and white crépe, 
striped in red and adorned with frilled organdie. The one 
at the right is red wool tissue braided in red and blue. 


Chanel lined a cape-coat of black sati:: 
with pale blue silk velvet and gave it a 
crushed collar of velvet. 
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Buzenet embroiders a cream tulle col- 
lar to accompany a brown twill frock 
that has a gold fringed cord girdle. 


Black and cream foulard faced at the 
sides with crépe and belted with red 
make the frock above. 


Paris loves the blue serge frock, when 
it is combined with tucked white or- 
gandie and fastened with tiny buttons. 


Deuillet embroiders the yellow linen 
vest with blue and fashions the frock 


of blue, white and yellow foulard, 
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ALONG 
FIFTH 
AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


& 


aw 
be / 


Little Miss Lillian Feitner takes the 
greatest pleasure in gaily riding about 
Palm Beach in one of those fascinating 





rolling-chairs accompanied by _ her 
mother, Mrs. Quentin F.  Feitner. 
HE Avenue has evolved a sil- 


houette that is all its own. And 

not only is it very smart and dis- 

tinctively American, but it has 

the grace and refinement and air 

of good breeding that the gentle- 
woman ever likes in her clothes. 


THE FIFTH AVENUE SILHOUETTE 


Long and slim, with a skirt that reaches 
fully to the ankles, the silhouette is made 
to appear even more slender by a three- 
quarter cape-coat which, in spite of its 
simple straight lines and swathing scarf- 
like collar, has enough of amplitude to accentuate 
+he wearer's slenderness. 
‘When the one-piece frock is of serge or tricolette 
1d it is almost certain to be one or the other— 
the cape-coat too is of the serge or tricolette. 
There are, of course, cape-coats of duvetyns and 
satins, but the very smartest ones are of the same 
material as the frocks. The frock of this costume, 
by the way, which is worn not only in the 
morning but often around the clock, is usually 
plain of skirt, with sleeves of cloth and chiffon 
or sili: introduced in the waist. 


Mrs. 
the most brilliant of sunny days at Palm Beach, and Mr. 
Otto H. Kahn chose to enjoy the coolness of the surf. 


There is all the enjoyment in 


the world, thinks Patricia 
Burke Ziegfeld, daughter of 
Billie Burke, in entertaining 


one’s mother in a garden swing. 


Little Miss Muffet sat on a 
tuffet until frightened away by 
the spider, but little Douglas 
Paige prefers a round table in 
Palm Beach's Cocoanut Grove. 








Mrs. James Allen Townsend often 
wears a most striking and attractively 
striped black and 
with a carelessly knotted scarf, when she 
walks along the sands at Palm Beach. 


costume of white, 


Sometimes cloth binds the coat on all 
edges; again it is a narrow soutache braid 
embroidery. Now and then the entire 
front of the jacket is invisibly embroi- 
dered with gold or silver threads. When 
a waistcoat is introduced, it may be of 
oyster-white satin or embroidered crépe 
de Chine or taffeta, or even of unbleached 


muslin cord-embroidered. Often the 
Willi 1. Pri seal’ ti mnene blouse of crépe de Chine or taffeta that 
uiiam A. rime preferrec we sands on one oO) is worn with the suit serves as a waistcoat. 


The well-dressed woman on the Avenue, who 
for any reason cannot or does not wear the cape- 
coat, turns of course to the suit. While there is 
an infinite variety from which to make her selec- 
tion, she is very apt to insist on a midnight blue 
serge, with a straight skirt that is wholly de- 
pendent on line for its chic, and a plain little 
jacket that is drawn in quite unexpectedly and 
tightly at the waist-line and ripples out in 
a full rather long hip-length. The sleeves 
are invariably tight and long, the collar a shawl 
effect. 


CHIFFON DROP SKIRTS A FEATURE 


Again the cape is worn, when the smart woman 
on the Avenue goes a-calling of an afternoon or 
tea-ing in a restaurant; and again it may be of the 
material of the frock, or—and this is a thing to 
arouse the demon of envy in even the most im- 
mune—the softest and silkiest of baby lamb. 
Drop the cape, and there is likely to be revealed 
a black satin frock, either slightly draped on one 
side of the skirt or directly in the back. The 
bodice, rather low in front and high in the back, 
is almost certain to be embroidered in cut-steel 
beads and to open (Continued on page 120) 


































Talbot comes the hat 


From Suzanne 





at the right, and she made it of 
black straw with a pale blue feathery 
trimming to drip aliuringly over the 
( Rolande sends the enveloping 
brown satin, which oddly 





with rows of looped brown 
on 
Paris has set her heart on the long 
draped wrap, for it i flattering, and 





Paquin makes the one at the f ht 
ot he hlack satin with ige 
crushed coliar and OOS et 
There embroidery, of course 
blue, gold and white silks for color. 
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ATTIRE 
NO 


PRACTICAL 


THAT KNOWS 


SEASON 


Models GIDDING 


from 


There have been embroideries of many varieties, 
but it was Chéruit who thought of using black 
silk braid to embroider a unique design upon a 
frock loosely paneled at the sides. 
fashioned from twisted strips of 
the blue serge, and there is an odd looped tie 

the black silk to fasten the 
tiny vest of white. 


blue serge 
ithe girdle i 


bodice over a 


For the sunnicst days of summer, Bulloz has 
ent from Paris a slim little suit of yellow wool 
Jersey with original crossed belts to fasten the 
kirt, and trimmed it with round white buttons 
and white silk Jersey. The jacket, undecided 
whether to be a cape or a coat, has long cuffed 
and buttons severely down the front. 


re 
feeves 





Upon the upturned brim of thi 


brown straw at the extreme left, 


perkiest of 






Gidding ties the 






brown straw bows. Paquin 
sends the frock, 


ioned from blue se 





which is fash- 








and sashed 





with coral pink satin, edged wi 





black silk fringe. 






One of the newest Gidding frocks 














of black tricotine, and it 
oasts of a red and biue embroi- 
dered white vest ! tight, 
guaintly stitched cuff he 
close-fitting hat is of black straw, 
topped with black ostrich, 














MODISH FROCKS 













AND HATS FOR ANY 
AFTERNOON 


Models from BONWIT TELLER 


\ The black liséré poke nat, tied and garlanded wiih pink, comes 

from Lewis, and the hat in the center that tops the white satin 

Jrock, with its bodice of printed Chinese fabric, is a Madeleine 

creation of straw, and its brim is of twisted coral aud mauve 

velvet. Maria Guy sends the large satin trimmed straw hat at 
the right, and Bonwit Teller drapes black moire for one frock 

ve “ ¥ . . i a 
p Dy ond Delft blue taffeta, with white organdie frill, for the other. 











Sx 


SSS 


Gold-embroidered blue ve- 
lours is lovely indeed, when 


DSSS 
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it is cut on Chinese line 
and loosely girdled to make 
the long-waisted bodice of 
the afternoon frock at the 
left. Bonwit Teller fashion 
the long, slender skirt of 
black accordion-plaited satin, 


















Vivid circles of reds and Oriental blues and yellows were 
cut from Chinese. printed material and appliqued upon a 
slender chemise frock of black satin with loose Chinese 
sleeves. Black liséré straw and glycerined ostrich make 
the hat from Maria Guy, with its oddly shaped brim 
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THAMAR SWIRSKAYA 
the Russian dancer, contributes life and color to “Redemp- 
tion”’—the rather murky Tolstoi play in which John Barry- 
more has made a great character success. Her gypsy dance is 
as finished as a dance cam be and still remain a gypsy dance. 


MARTHA MANSFIELD 
whose beauty played so large a part in the effectiveness of the 
patriotic tableaux arranged by Ben Ali Haggin for Mr. Zieg- 
feld’s “Follies” last Fall, has been very resplendent in both 
this Winter’s Frolics, appearing twice, at nine and twelve. 





Johnston 


ROSIE QUINN 
is one of the most exotic flowers that ever 
bloomed at the Winter Garden and now one of 
the main currents in the midnight musical 
maelstrom known as the Century Whirl, 


HELEN MENKEN 
as the adopted niece in “Three Wise Fools’, 
saves one of a trio of woman-hating, Su per- 
annuated bachelors from sudden death and 
rescues all of them from extinction by ennui. 


Ba irish AR. Abi 
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By JAMES B. 


Hlenry 


Duveen 


A MOULDER OF TASTE 
J. 


TOWNSEND 








“Portrait of Lady Meux” by Whistler, recently pur- 
chased by Duveen Brothers in England for a sum 
approximating $200,000, and brought to this country. 
This is the second portrait painted by Whistler of 
Lady Meux, a noted beauty of the carly cighties. 


The portrait of Sir Frederick Abel, by Gainsborough, 
is generally considered the most notable of his com- 
paratively few presentments of men, This striking 
likeness formerly was owned by the Earl of Egremont, 





from whose collection it came to the 
now hangs in the collection of Mr. 


HERE passed, a few weeks ago in New 

York, a unique personality, in Henry J. 

Duveen, whose name is known in all civi- 

lized lands as one who dealt in the most 

costly art works, both ancient and mod- 

ern, and has had the most to do, for two 
decades past, in bringing to the United States 
the finest examples of the old and modern. for- 
eign masters to be found outside the great Euro- 
pean museums. 

Henry J. Duveen was born in Meppel, Holland, 
October 26, 1854. One of many children in a 
family in poor circumstances, his success in life 
is a proof of how sheer grit and ability will take 
a man to the highest place in a chosen career. 
In common with many other successful men, he 
was blessed with an unusual mother who, not- 
withstanding her moderate means, had an inher- 


Duveens, It 


George 


Gould. 


ent appreciation of things artistic. She was es- 
pecially interested in Delft—the native pottery of 
Holland, and her two sons, Joseph and Henry, 
who had acquired a taste for this pottery, de- 
cided to market it in England, and thus estab- 
lished themselves in Hull, England, about 1875. 
From this date, the building up of the house of 
Duveen Brothers began. 

Little did Henry Duveen imagine when he first 
landed here, nearly forty years ago, with a few 
cases of Delft and other European potteries, that 
he would live to see the American art mart the 
greatest and most important in the world, and 
that he would himself have much to do with 
making it such. 

He came to these shores at an opportune period, 
following the fifteen years that had elapsed after 
the close of the Civil (Continued on page 100) 





Kang H’si (1662 
to 1722) red 
and black Haw- 
thorn vase, a re- 
markable  speci- 
men acquired by 
Mr. Duveen, in 
which the prunus 
flower appears 
as red, The black 
enamel is super- 
imposed on a 
green ground. 























RIBBON AND 
FEATHERS TRIM OUR 
HATS IN NEW AND 

ARTFUL WAYS 


For the most becoming Parisian tur- 
bans, Maria Guy uses black Italian 
liséré and crushes it softly to fit the 
head, like the one above. Very art- 
fully does she tie wide black taffeta 
ribbon to make the huge wing-like bow 
which she places on the very top of 
the crown, while the ends—defying 
the wind — stand out quite bravely. 





A navy blue sailer of Italian Milan 
assumes @ new importance and an air 
of distinction, when it is rolled up 





pleasingly from the face on one side 
and left straight of brim upon the 
others. Evelyne Varon dents the brim 
Evelyne Varon ingeniously turns four oddly in front and tucks in a bright- 
, i hued wing for the sake of color 





feathery gray md  sand-colored 
fancies down, instead of up, on tie 
close-fitting turban of black Milan at It takes much art and not a little 
the top of the panel, and tilts it low smartness to tie black ribbon into the 
over the eye The one be flower-like bow that adds so much \ 
Jf upon the pompon-like tr individuality to Maria Guy’s hat at A a4 
that Caroline Réboux makes of vari- the right She used a shiny black v. 
hued ribbon The hat is of goodly straw for the hat, and wisely turned \ 
ze, with the mosi attractive droop the brim up in front, so that Mademoi- \ a : 
to its flari rim of Italian Tagal. selle might gaze demurely from under. 
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Madame Georgette took for 
her inspiration the flaring mili- 
tary hats of the gendarmes and 
made the one above out of 
black French picot straw. The 
softest of ostrich fancies she 
placed at the front, where it 
droops becomingly, and stuck 
two long jet-studded pins 
through at approved angles. 











Courtesy of the 
Vogue Hat Co. 
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Suzanne Talbot favors straw for the 
fashioning of trimming, and ties a 
frivolous little bowknot of it on the 
very edge of the large rolling sailor 
above. The hat is made of a shiny 
bronze straw braid, curiously inter- 
woven with Italian Milan straw. 


The lovely quills upon the Evelyne 
Varon hat at the left help to carry 
out one of her favorite color schemes, 
for they are sand-colored, and she has 
placed them on a hat of navy blue. 
She has chosen to make the hat of 
Italian Milan, with a high crown. 


TURN UP 


When Caroline Réboux made the hat 
above, she used black French picot 
for its fashioning and gave it a high 
crown and an uneven, upturned brim. 
But the most unexpected thing that 
happened to this hat was its airy 
trimming, for only the softest of baby 
ostrich-feathers were chosen to adorn 
it. Placed casually about the crown, the 
feathers are allowed to bob and curl 
over the brim in an alluring fashion. 


BRIMS MAY 
BE WIDE OR NARROW 
BUT ALL OF THEM 
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“Give me tu 


to-night, and take a . ae 

walk with me in -the a } 

: ” . ’ 
morning, demanded k © 
7 . 


O'Leary of Isabelle. 


HE day after the loss of her Chinese coat 

was the last day at sea. They were to 

land some time in the afternoon. When 

she woke from her troubled dreams, Isa 

belle’s thought was that she would stay 

in her stateroom until it was time to dis- 
embark. She could not decide whether to tell 
Miss Watts the story of her mistake and ask her 
advice, or whether it was sufficiently disgraceful 
to be kept a secret. 

She reviewed it for the thousandth time—the 
open doors, all alike, the entrance into the wrong 
one, her leisurely disposal of her coat, and then 
her hand planted firmly in the middle of that 
strange face, that mustached face! Could he have 
seen her and recognized her in the moment she 
stood before him? It was dark in the room, ex- 
cept for a dim light from the corridor. Was there 
anything about the coat which could identify her? 
Should she give the stewardess twenty-five dollars 
and tell her to get it, and answer no questions? 
But how would she explain its being in that room? 
It was simple enough to her how it got there, but 
you never could tell how other people would take 
a thing. She decided to let the coat remain, and 
tell no one of the incident. 

But granted that there was no way for the 
man to identify her, why need she hide? It was 
a beautiful warm day and the cabin was stuffy. 
No, she would go forth and count the number 
of men aboard who wore mustaches. 

He wore one! ! ! 

It flashed into her mind in italics! Captain 
Larry O’Leary wore one! Suppose! She blushed 
at the thought, and began hurriedly to dress. Miss 
Watts had already gone forth for a promenade 
before breakfast. Arrayed in one of her white 
linen suits and a close boyish white hat, Isabelle 
fared forth to join her companion. But half 
way down the deck she hesitated, for her com- 
panion was already companioned. None other 
than the gallant Captain O'Leary strode the deck 
by her side. Before Isabelle could flee, they 
turned suddenly and saw her. They came toward 
her. Two feet from where she stood, the Captain 
halted, bowed, and said audibly: 

“Thus far, and no farther, Miss Watts. Here 
lies the safety line.” He indicated an imaginary 
line with an immaculate boot. 

Miss Watts looked her surprise. 

“You know Captain O'Leary, Isabelle? Surely 
I saw you talking. Miss Bryce, Captain O'Leary.” 

He bowed gravely. 

“Miss Bryce,” he said formally. 

“Captain O'Leary,” she replied, looking intently 
at his mustache. 

He passed his hand over his face slowly with 
inquiry in his eyes. 
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put to the test—and 
it entcrtained thousands of 


“The Cricket” has been 
Not only has 


busy men and women in this country at a time 


won, 
needed diversion to relieve their over- 
and minds, but it has 
the flag to Germany. From a Captain in the 
Army of Occupation in Rech 
this highly gratifying note: “The Cricket is better 
than Penrod Perhaps it is the environ- 
ment here now that makes frankness and original- 


when they 
wrought nerves ollowed 


American comes 


much! 
ity so refreshing. At any rate, we are all looking 
forward to the next number with the comfortable 
Jeeling that Isabelle will not disappoint us.” The 
complete synopsis will be found on page 102. 


“I beg your pardon,” mumbled Isabelle, blush- 
ing. 

“T know. I remind ye of somebody. I always 
remind everybody of somebody,” he added, with 
his pleasant suggestion of brogue. 

Isabelle seized upon the opportunity. 

“You do, rather. Isn’t he like Patsy Reilly, the 
gardener’s boy at the Beeches, Miss Watts?” 

“Why, no!” exploded Miss Watts, “certainly 
not.” 

The Captain laughed. 

“I told ye so. Mine is the universal physi- 
ognomy! Stuffy night, wasn’t it?” he added, 
changing the subject abruptly. 

Isabelle glanced at him quickly. 

“IT didn’t find it so,” said she. 
breakfast, Miss Watts?” 

“Yes. Walk around the deck with us once as 
an appetizer ?” 

“No, thanks. I’m famished.” 

“Miss Bryce would rather devour an Irishman 
as an appetizer before breakfast. ‘Fee, fi, fo, fum, 
I smell the blood of an Irishmun.’ ” 

“I'd prefer an Englishman, or a German!” re- 
torted Isabelle, as she nodded, and led the way 
to breakfast. 

She pondered his remark about the stuffy night 
with a fluttering heart. Did he know? Did 
he suspect her? All day she watched men with 
mustaches, and tried to listen to their conversation. 
There were a good many English officers aboard 
with the regulation hirsute adornment of the 
upper lip. True to our custom of following En- 
glish fashions, more than half the American men 
aboard had diminutive twisted affairs on the upper 
lip. There was no use trying to identify “the 
man” by the mustache. She listened for conver- 
sation verging upon the Far East, incidentally 
Chinese embroideries, but in vain. 

She watched her chance, when no one 
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about, to consult the ship register to see what men 
were in that corridor. She discovered five English 
officers were in that tier. In short, they arrived 
and disembarked without Isabelle’s finding a single 
clue to the gentleman who had her treasured coat. 

Captain O'Leary was civil about their baggage, 
and getting them a vehicle to go to the hotel. 

“Are ye sure that ye have everything that be- 
longs to ye?” he inquired, his eyes on Isabelle. 

What did he mean? Did he mean anything ex- 
cept what he said? 

“Yes, thanks,” replied Miss Watts. “So glad 
you are staying at our hotel. We'll see you later,” 
she added, and they rode off, leaving him smiling 
after them, bare-headed in the sunlight. 

“Most charming man I ever met!” exclaimed 
Miss Watts. 

“Umm-m,” said Isabelle. 

It was like a miracle to step out onto the 
terrace of the hotel after dinner that night. To 
have left New York on a cold raw fall day, and 
in a week to find oneself in this warm, odorous 
night air. The band played, and white clad fig- 
ures walked, danced, sat in groups over coffee. 
Everywhere relaxed happy, laughing people. 

It was not the season on the Island, but so 
many English officers came to recuperate here, so 
many Americans, shut out of Europe, came down 
from New York for a week or so, that it was 
unusually gay. 

Mrs. Darlington and Captain O’Leary were 
dancing, when Miss Watts and Isabelle joined the 
large gallery at the edge of the platform. Mrs. 
Darlington was regal in evening dress, and the 
pair attracted much attention as they danced. 
The Captain bowed to them as he passed and 
evidently spoke to his partner about them, for 
she glanced back at them. She shrugged her 
shoulders, and he led her in their direction. 

“Lovely night, isn’t it? Mrs. Darlington, Miss 
Watts and Miss Bryce,” he said. 

“I tried to meet Miss Bryce on the boat, but 
she snubbed me,” laughed Mrs. Darlington, mak- 
ing Isabelle feel very young and crude. She 
frowned and made no denial, so Captain O'Leary 
remarked: 

“Do you disdain the dance, Miss Bryce?” 

“No.” 

“Would you honor me?” 

Isabelle glanced at Miss Watts, who looked 
uncomfortable. 

“Isabelle is not out yet. Her mother wishes 
her to be inconspicuous here,” she began. 

“Imagine Isabelle inconspicuous,” laughed Mrs. 
Darlington again. Isabelle decided that she hated 
her! 

“But it’s different here—it’s not a ball-room, 
ye know. It’s just dancin’ round,” said O’Leary. 








“Yes, that’s true. Oh, I think it would be all 
right,” agreed Miss Watts, unable to deny him 
the moon, if he asked for it. 

“The next then, Miss Bryce?” 

“Thank you,” she said. 

He went away with his partner, who was 
decidedly bored with the conversation. 

“Surly little thing,” she remarked audibly. 

“She is certainly a beautiful woman,” Miss 
Watts remarked, !ooking after them. 

“Beautiful? Oh, yes, if you like a vamp.” 

“A what?” 

“Vampire—you see them in movies.” 

“Tsabelle!” protested the older woman. 

They strolled about, drank in the rich tropical 
perfume of the night, and looked off to where 
the sea lay—huge, mysterious and musical, lip- 
ping the beach. There was a moon and the stars 
hung low and yellow in a deep blue velvet sky. 

The band swung into a waltz, and the dancers 
began to revolve. Isabelle’s heart beat an extra 
tap or two. She saw Captain O'Leary’s closely 
cropped head in the distance looking for them. 
He caught sight of them, and hurried toward 
them with that swinging, marching gait of his. 
He bowed and offered his arm. Isabelle took it in 
silence and they went to the dancing floor. 

She looked like a little girl in her straight white 
gown, and the top of her head came well below 
his shoulder. They glided off without a word. 
The Captain was an accomplished dancer, also he 
danced because he loved it. In the same way it 
was speech to Isabelle—it expressed her, it was a 
natural gift. They were like one person, moved 
by one will. When the music halted, they halted; 
when it began, they began—they were a part of 
it. Encore followed encore. Only once was a 
word exchanged, and then, as they waited for 
the music to begin again, she lifted shining eyes 
to his, and he leaned toward her quickly: 

“Ye little moonbeam!” he said softly. 

Then they went on again. Time and space 
were not for Isabelle. She was a part of elemen- 


tal nature, a part of sea and sky and deep-bosomed 





tropical night, even as Captain Larry 
O'Leary had said, she was'a child of the 
lady moon, a beam of her silver light. 

When it was finally over, they found 
Miss Watts waiting for them, a few 
steps away. 

“Here-I am,” she said, in her usual 
voice, as if the whole world had not 
changed iis face. “You had a nice long 
dance, didn’t you?” 

“Wonderful!” said the Irishman in a 
voice that thrilled. “Now we're getting 
acquainted,” he added, bending down to 
Isabelle. “I thank you, Miss Moon- 
beam,” he whispered. 

Isabelle smiled at him. She had not 
said one word since he led her forth. 
She felt a little dizzy with everything. 
Speech was unnecessary. He left them 
then, and Miss Watts smiled at her. 
“Did you enjoy it, Isabelle ?’”’ she asked pleasantly. 

“No,” flashed the girl, unexpectedly. “I am 
going to bed.” 

“That’s sensible. We will enjoy our sleep to- 
night in a real bed.” 

But Isabelle was not thinking of sleep! 

The next morning floated in upon Isabelle’s 
senses, warm and fragrant. She felt that this was 
to be one of the most important days of her life. 
She loved and she was loved at last! It never 
entered her head that there could be any doubt 
of Captain O’Leary’s feelings for her. He had 
called her tenderly “little moonbeam,” and in one 
long rapturous dance it had come to them that 
the meaning of life was love. 

She dressed in a daze of happiness, in the knowl- 
edge that presently she was to see him again. How 
would they meet? Where? What would the 
odious Darlington woman say when she knew 
that “the surly little thing’ had captured her 
Captain ? 

She took great pains with her toilet, stared at 
herself long in the glass. She wished she were 
beautiful, like Mrs. Darlington, or Max. He de- 
served the most radiant creature in 
the world! How could he care for 
a plain mite like herself? Did he? 
In a sudden collapse into deep de- 
pression she sought Miss Watts and 


“Ve’re a comfortable cricket, when ye want to be. I’d like 
to capture ye to sing on my hearth!” said Captain O'Leary. 








hurried her down-stairs. No signs of him 
in the breakfast-room. Later she led 
Miss Watts up and down every veranda, 
but a complete survey of the grounds 
brought no results. 

“We ought not to exercise so violently 
right after breakfast, Isabelle. Let us sit 
down in the shade for a little.” 

Isabelle agreed. It did not matter to 
her what they did just now, and these 
seats gave a view of every one who 
came out of the hotel. 

“What shall we do to-day ?” inquired 
Miss Watts. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” indifferently. 

Some people were coming out now. A 
tall woman, a girl and a boy. The girl 
stared at Isabelle and then advanced. 

“Aren’t you Isabelle Bryce ?” she asked. 

“Why, Agnes Pollock!” exclaimed Isa- 
belle. 

Introductions and explanations followed. The 
girls had known each other at Hill Top school. 
Agnes was convalescing from an appendicitis opera- 
tion. She was with her mother and brother, who 
greeted Isabelle cordially. 

“Heard a lot about you!” said Percy Pollock, 
who was a beautiful blond person, slightly older 
than the girls. “You were the terror at Hill Top, 
weren't you?” 

“T didn’t have much chance. 
one year,” laughed Isabelle. 

“T hope you'll wake up this dull old isle!” said 
he quickly. 

“Dull!” cried Isabelle, and blushed furiously at 
her tone. 

They all sat down together, in the aimless way 
of holiday makers, but Isabelle’s eyes were ever on 
the door. Where was the man? Did he lie abed 
all morning? And such a morning! 

“Tsabelle, let’s go for a walk down the beach. 
I’ve such heaps to tell you about Hill Top,” sug- 
gested Agnes. 

“Good idea,” said Percy promptly. 

“Not you. Just Isabelle and me. 
talk.” 

“T_T think I won’t this morning. 
not,” began Isabelle. 

Then she stopped 
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VERY QUAINT ARE TULLE AND CHIFFON IN 
THE MODISH FROCK OF SUMMER 


When one would go a-partying in a garden, it is all that is appropriate to don a frock of quaint chiffon, printed with 
designs of lovely flowers in soft pastel shades. The one in the etching above is made of cream chiffon, printed daintily 
with a flowery design in various tones of dull rose, and Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz, who originated it, added the 
swirling cuffs and cloud-like collar of tulle. The hat is of black straw with a flattering droop to its broad brim, and its trim- 
ming is @ huge hand-made rose of black velvet that nestles among crossed sprays of black wheat at the front of the crown. 








It was Suzanne Talbot who thought of emerald green leather, embroidered in black straw 
and adorned with a dripping ostrich fancy, for the odd turban above. 
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But Madame at the 


right preferred a hat of sheer blond tulle which Talbot crushed deftly over a bandeau of 


rust-colored beads. 


Parisian indeed are the blouses, for one is of black tulle over pale rose 


tulle, and the other dull blue taffeta with a long waist becomingly tied on the side. 








THE PARIS OPENINGS FOR SPRING ARE RICH IN 
FABRIC, COLOR AND VARIETY 


OT all the rain and mud and snow of 

the season sufficed to drive Parisians 

away this year to sunnier skies. Happy 

to be no longer bombarded and enjoy- 

ing once more the luxury of lighted 

streets, brilliant restaurants, the opera 
and other amusements, they stopped at home, 
quite untouched by the lure of -he “blue coast”, 
the moss-hung forest of Arcachon and the winter 
sports of St. Moritz; and finding no sort of 
pleasure comparable to the resumed normal life 
of Paris. 

Every one is in town. Even the lady Venus de 
Milo is again on her pedestal in the Louvre where, 
superbly calm, she gazes as of old down the treas- 
ure-filled salle des antiques. The Winged Victory 
poses again magnificently at the head of the grand 
staircase opposite the pale frescoed ladies of Bot- 
ticelli, and all the lovely painted creatures of the 
Louvre—Monna Lisa and the rest—back from 
Toulouse, are soon to be unmasked, as it were, 
for the pleasure of Parisians and the vast horde 
of strangers at present in Paris. 

Nice, Cannes and the Riviera towns are 
crowded with United States soldiers—officers and 
men on leave. Even “Monte” has surrendered to 
the invading U. S. army, and while the men are 
not admitted to the Casino, they sit in the gar- 
dens, stroll on the terrace and climb the slopes 
back of the town. The bit of ground below the 
Casino, which before the war was devoted to 
pigeon-shooting, is now planted with vegetables, 
and the flowers which in those days bloomed so 
delightfully all about the terrace and gardens have 
disappeared. Everywhere on the Riviera it is 
the same—neglected gardens, stained and battered 
stucco, ragged sails and khaki. Not until next 
season may we expect real gaiety in those southern 
towns. 

In Paris Mille. Gabrielle Dorziat is playing 
Roxane in “Cyrano de Bergerac” at the Porte 
St. Martin, and playing the réle very delightfully. 
One is struck by the golden note which has crept 
into Mile. Dorziat’s voice, which was never so 
pleasing; and by the hat which Mme. Hamar has 
made for her in this play, in which Mlle. Dorziat 
looks her very best. Besides, there is “Le Secret” 
at the Gymnase, “Pasteur” with only men in the 
cast at the Vaudeville, “Pénélope” at the Opéra- 
Comique—it was at the Opéra-Comique that I 
saw a woman wearing her pearls “wrong side 
to”, with the jeweled clasp at the base of her 


throat in front and the three strands which com- 
posed the necklace falling over her shoulders in 
the back—and “Castor et Pollux” at the Opéra. 

At the “gala” of “Castor et Pollux” in honor of 
President Wilson, the frocks on the stage—enor- 
mous hooped skirts and slender pointed bodices 
in delicious tones of rose, green, gray and mauve— 
were almost more interesting than the frocks in 
the salle. Delightful were the costumes of the 
dancers—the ballooning skirts of tinted taffeta 
garlanded with flowers—and even more lovely 
were the gowns worn by the singers, Mme. Ger- 
maine Lubin and Mme. Aline Vallandri, whose 
voices were as delicate and sweet as their old- 
time costumes, the charm of which was inde- 
scribable. Drooping and swaying, with exquisite 
movements of the hands above the vast, billowy 
skirts, their flower-like heads closely coiffed after 
the fashion of the period, the players floated 
across the great shadowy stage like exquisite 
phantom figures of a dream; and by contrast the 
frocks in the loges seemed suddenly garish and 
almost coarse. 

Naturally, from the point of view of fashion, 
the frocks worn by the women in the audience 
were very smart. Mrs. Wilson, who appeared 
with Mrs. Lansing and the President in a flag- 
draped loge, wore a frock of palest mauve mous- 
seline, draped about the corsage, with a cluster 
of her favorite orchids pinned to its folds. Else- 
where in the house I saw frocks of gold and 
silver tissue literally by the score, and while very 
different in form they were all alike in one re- 
spect—in no case was the frock entirely of gold 
or silver cloth. The metal threads were invariably 
woven with black or some color, producing an 
effect at once sombre and rich. One very simple 
frock of black-and-silver stuff was adorned with 
a very wide draped girdle of brilliant red velvet, 
the wide folds falling on the left side in the back 
several inches below the skirt-édge. With this 
curiously effective frock was worn a draped 
bandeau of red velvet, placed low across the brow. 

A frock of black and gold brocade, the pattern 
a striking arrangement of broken squares, was 
girdled with bright green velvet. This girdle also 
was very wide and draped, the long ends falling 
on the side. Rather straight in line, the corsage 
of this frock was cut very low and straight across 
at the top, being supported by chains of jet 
across the shoulders. Many straight-topped low 
corsages were attached in this way to the shoulders 


and many—particularly those of black tulle— 
were open at the top ‘n a deep V; but whatever 
the line at the shoulders the corsages were all 
alike in that they were sleeveless, and the arms, 
except for bracelets, were bare from the top of 
the shoulders to the tips of the fingers. 

Turbans, in the form of draped folds of gold 
or silver tissue twisted about the head, were worn 
by many women, and in one loge a great carved 
comb of amber shell towered from the bronze 
red hair of a woman whose frock was in black 
and turquoise. Smartest appeared to be the 
classic coiffure, with a band of brilliants posed 
low on the forehead, the hair being drawn back 
softly and rather closely and knotted at the 
back of the head. 

One young girl wore a wreath of small pink 
rosebuds about her red-brown hair—red-brown 
is smartest for hair just now—and another wore 
a simple silver ribbon tied low over her black 
locks. Her frock was a mere chemise of white 
tulle, beaded all over with opalescent beads ar- 
ranged in irregular perpendicular rows. Round 
in the neck and sleeveless, this frock was girdled 
with a rope of beads. One young girl wore a 
frock of silver tissue combined with turquoise 
blue crépe Georgette. The corsage was cut 
square, the blue crépe torming the briefest possible 
sleeve, and ab«it her shoulders was th:own a 
scarf of turquoise blue tulle. Everywhere in the 
house similar scarves appeared—misty wreaths of 
black or smoke gray, or blue, or even rose tulle. 

Several smart frocks were made of a sort of 
coarse black tulle or tricot, sewn with silver 
paiilettes and girdled with silver tissue or jet. 
Everywhere the corsage was in the ascendent, 
which is not to be wondered at, for a low-cut 
chemise somehow lacks chic. A bit of drapery 
was visible here and there, but nothing really 
bouffant was worn at the opera that night. 


MARTIAL ET ARMAND STRIKES A MODERN NOTE 


NONE of the frocks worn at the opera, how- 

ever, were half so pretty as those shown in 
the spring collection of Martial and Armand. 
Gorgeous was “Pluie d’Or”’, a slender trained 
gown of gold brocade draped a bit in front, with 
a veritable rain of gold beads falling from a 
moss-like patch of gold bead embroidery on the 
front of the brief corsage down over the graceful 
skirt. The great “mossy” flower on the corsage~ 
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THE RICHEST FABRICS 


FILMIEST ARE COMBINED 
FROCKS 


IN PARIS 












It is an odd conceit to make 
a frock of wool Jersey and 
mousseline. Yet when Mar- 
tial and Armand 
them in dull turquoise blue, 
narrowly braided 
there to match, 
never 


combine 


ever 50 
here and 
we wonder why we 


thought of it ourselves. 
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ARMAND 


Very insouciant is this little frock of black satin 
with its abbreviated skirt and short tunic banded 
with blue embroidery. And to top it off, a pert 
little bow of vivid blue velvet ribbon perches 


at the neck and trails its long ends ail the way 
down the back. 
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Most appropriate for a sum- 
mer night is this clinging gown 
of night blue satin, from which 
a filmy, silver-edged scarf of 
the same color floats mistily 


Add a blue and silver brocade 
train to a rose tissue skirt, and 
veil it with a silver-bordered 
cape of rose chiffon—and voila! 
it is a gown to be much de- 


When Rolande makes a dance 
frock, he fashions the dainty 
skirt of blue and fuchsia tulle, 
and finishes off the bodice of 






and roses add their beauty. 


front was formed of short loops of gold beads, 
and similar patches on the sides of the corsage 
and irregular spots of this oddly effective em- 
broidery on the skirt gave an extraordinarily rich 
appearance to this frock, which, when shown in 
the collection, was half veiled with a sort of cape 
of vivid blue crépe Georgette bordered with gold 
beads. Simple in line and slender in silhouette, 
with a narrow and pointed train, this golden 
gown was truly exquisite. 

Graceful and lovely in color also was a trained 
frock of brilliant green and gold brocade, worn 
with an odd little cape of black tulle and gold 
lace. Beautiful was “Carmosine”, of rose mous- 
seline over a narrow skirt of rose-and-silver tissue 
with a straight, slightly draped corsage of the 
same rich stuff. The girdle of blue and silver 
brocade was knotted on the side, with narrow 
twin lengths falling in the back, forming a double 
train. With this was worn a scarf of rose mous- 
seline edged with silver, which was attached to 
the top of the back of the corsage and again to 
bracelets—they were of silver and rose mousse- 
line, these bracelets—at the wrists, and which 
fluttered with every movement of the wearer like 
great gauzy wings. 

“Capricieuse” was a frock of creamy-gray taf- 
feta, the skirt rather full about the hips and 
the long train very narrow, the skirt itself being 


sired and worn for formal events, 


black and gold with a red, 
red rose and a long sash, 


quite short. This frock was oddly trimmed with 
blue ostrich-feather embroidery. “Cythere” is a 
wonderfully graceful frock of night blue satin, 
closely wrapped about the figure and fastened at 
the left side under a silver ribbon into which 
pink rosebuds were knotted. A court train of 
night blue tulle, bordered with silver, was drawn 
over the shoulders and the corners attached to 
the top of the corsage in front; and this train 
was allowed to sweep the floor, train fashion, or 
was picturesquely caught up and thrown like a 
scarf over the left shoulder. 

“Quelques Fleurs” was an evening frock of 
turquoise taffeta and silver embroidery, with a 
great knot of flowers in soft tones of rose pinned 
to the lower edge of the corsage in front. This 
frock also, while short, had a long narrow train 
of taffeta. As a rule the Martial and Armand 
evening corsages were straight across at the top, 
being supported over the shoulders by strands of 
beads; and, as always in the Martial and Armand 
salons, a number of very picturesque coiffures 
were shown. 

Afternoon frocks were often cut rather low, 
the throat and shoulders veiled in some fashion 
with tulle. In one instance the tulle was gath- 
ered close about the throat and flared in a ruff 
about the face, a rose or two being tucked under 
the chin. Some of the serge frocks, instead of 




















LELONG et FRIED 


CHANEL 


Lelong and Fried wrought this The 
gown of amber crépe de Chine dress 
and gold lace. They forgot the 
sleeves, but remembered to in- 
sert a little triangle of lace 
below the corsage. 


assumes 


opening in a V in front, showed the straight line 
at the neck—straight across from shoulder to 
shoulder; and always with this neck-line, the 
back of the frock sagged a bit, rendering the 
frock rather more open in effect in the back than 
in the front. Some frocks, particularly the 
tailored models, were adorned with high flaring 
white muslin collars and smart cravates, over 
little chemisettes of tucked muslin. Very smart 
are these snowy collars, and very picturesque; but 
very pretty also was the white muslin collar and 
the tucked front panel of a little serge frock, 
which was worn under a smart sleeveless cape 
of serge. This cape was very narrow, with a 
close-fitting yoke, and the bare arms of the 
wearer—the sleeves of the frock underneath were 
short—were thrust through crosswise slits on 
each side. 

Martial and Armand’s tailored frocks were only 
a very little longer than last year. The skirts 
were narrow, the sleeves long and close-fitting 
and the jackets half-length, as a rule, and rather 
straight in line. Several jackets were prettily 
trimmed with leather, particularly about the 
pockets, and one skirt was given a pair of man- 
nish braces! There was one frock of yellow wool 
canvas, and one of bright red—‘‘Gavroche’”’,, sev- 
eral of beige, one of black Rodier serge striped 
with bright green with green buttons and a 


ever-useful 


is buttoned with 
and jauntily tied in with a nar- 
row serge girdle. 





LELONG et FRIED 


When Lelong and Fried fash- 
ion a skirt of old blue crépe 
de Chine like a many petalled 
flower, the waist is apt to be 
striped with golden brown 
satin ribbon. 


blue serge 
in Chanel’s 
hands the lines of a coat, which 


blue coroso 


green waistcoat, some of dark blue serge, and 
one of the new Rodier cotton duvetyn in bright 
red over a frock of red pongee, trimmed with 
red braid arranged in a lace-like pattern and 
banded with red duvetyn. 

The high or turned-over white collar was worn 
with many of the tailored frocks in this collec- 
tion, but some of the tailored jackets were worn 
over half-fitting, hip-length blouses of silk Jersey 
in green, yellow or some other color; and the 
waist-line, while not high, still had the appear- 
ance of being lifted a bit in front, producing 
quite a new line. Many frocks were adorned 
with wide girdles of ribbon—rather bright-colored 
ribbons in stripes or plaids which were very 
decorative. 

Martial and Armand showed several frocks of 
foulard, several of Jersey, both silk and wool, 
many of taffeta—one was of black taffeta striped 
with yellow and trimmed with narrow yellow 
fringe above a black mousseline border—and a 
few of muslin. One black frock was distinguished 
by a most amazing little waistcoat of sheerest 
white muslin bordered with fluted muslin ruffles. 
Often a coquettish little bow of velvet ribbon 
with ends that fall to the skirt-edge or below 
is posed on the back of the corsage at the neck- 
line. A bow of vivid blue velvet ribbon, for 
instance, adorns a black satin frock, which is 
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PARIS CUTS HER TEA GOWNS 


AND ABBREVIATES 
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dvaped a graceful overdress of beige 


Chine. Long, uncut fringe, which is so popular 
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SLEEVE 


Jenny veils black satin 
with black tulle, and then, 
to make it very chic, adds 
two broad bands of white 
grosgrain ribbon and the 
scalloped pearl buttons 
which fasten the dress all 
the way down the front. 








Low of neck and scant of sleeve is the little 
black satin slip over which Jenny has skilfully 


crépe de 


this year, trims the skirt, while a tiny girdle of 
crépe de Chine is fastened in front with corose. 
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The black silk fringe on 
the frock at the right has 
grown to quite a length 
and is used to make the 
tunic upon the _ black 
marquisette dinner gown. 
The broad girdle is of 
black satin heavily bro- 
caded with a gold figure. 
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CHERUIT 


would not think of a 


evening gown without drap- 
ing it gracefully and add- 
ing a corsage of pearls. 
The underslip is silver cloth. 


CHERUIT 


and orange chiffon 





DOUCET 


The very smartest of frocks are fond of choosing Mikado red for their color and 














oftimes are fashioned of light weight velours like the one at the left from Chéruit. 
There are loose turned back cuffs of darkest blue to match the facing on the 
nonchalantly tied sash, and the quaintest of fastenings at the neck. The coat 
at the right, with its high buttoned collar and oddly cut sleeves, is of lemon 
yellow velours, embroidered in a pleasing design with white. 


embroidered with blue across the front 
of the short tunic. There is a bit of 
drapery, just a suggestion of the Direc- 
toire, and a hint of the styles of 1830; 
but generally the modern note is upper- 
most this season in the Martial and 
Armand salons. 


GORGEOUS FABRICS AND COLORS AT JENNY’S 


O long have we worn somber frocks 

that we might quite pardonably go 
mad over the exquisite creations de- 
signed this season by the great Paris 
houses. The laces and embroideries, the 
tissues of gold and silver, the brocades 
and transparent muslins are charged 
with sorcery, heavy with enchantment. 
They are bewitching, magically allur- 
ing, mysteriously, radiantly beautiful. 
The loveliest gowns which have been 
created since the world was made are 
to bé found in the salons of Paris 
to-day. 

The collection of the maison Jenny 
was the most remarkable ever seen in 


the demure gray salons, which have 
come to be so well known during the 
last few years to all buyers of gowns. 
Beginning as usual with simple tailored 
models, the frocks grew in beauty and 
gorgeousness until the neutral-tinted 
rooms were a veritable riot of color. 
The “littlke Quaker maidens” of the 
first half hour,.clad in sober raiment, 
were transformed into glittering birds 
of paradise, and trailed their radiant 
plumage through the rooms to the won- 
der and utter ruin of us all. And Mme. 
Jenny herself in a frock of black and 
gold tissue, oddly puffed about the 
corsage and at the hem, and wearing 
quite the prettiest shoes in Paris, as- 
sisted in bringing her clients to the 
verge of bankruptcy—cruel Madame 
Jenny! 

Many of the simple frocks of serge 
shown by the maison Jenny are col- 
lared in a fashion oddly smart. One 
collar, for instance, is not even at- 
tached to the frock, but encircles the 
neck closely—a severe little straight, 


When Chéruit makes @ 
soft white frock of Jap- 
anese silk and embroiders 
it in a unique design 
with white silk, no trim- 
ming is necessary. The 
neck is cut simply, and 
there is a sash of the ma- 
terial to tie at one side. 





















































MARTIAL et 
ARMAND 


LELONG et FRIED 


turned-down collar of white linen over a straight band of black 
ribbon which is not even knotted. Below this independent bit 
of linen the serge frock is rather open about the throat. Another 
collar consists merely of a flat band of dark blue serge, which 
encircles the neck closely and is finished with a straight, flat 
“pump” bow in front. This collar is attached in the back only 
to the serge frock. Another blue serge collar stands up stiff and 
straight across the back of the neck only, being firmly attached 
to the serge frock; and inside this a taller and wider collar of 
white muslin towers to the ears, forming a snowy background 
for the face. 

Many of the one-piece frocks of blue or black serge are open 
in front to the hem over an equally long “waistcoat” of piqué, 
which opens in a V in front and is finished with a smart flaring 
collar and cravate. Some of the white waistcoats or chemisettes 
fasten closely about the throat, as do several other frocks in the 
Jenny collection. One of these, a straight simple frock of black 
satin buttoned and bound with lacquer red and girdled with satin 
ribbon which is beige on one side and lacquer red on the other, 
is open in a V in front and above this open space an enormous 
cravate of black satin, which is attached to the back of the 
corsage, is wound several times about the neck and tied once 
in a great bow. 

One round-necked serge frock is trimmed up the middle of the 
front with a red-embroidered band, which continues up over the 
bare throat to the straight tight collar with its folded-down bit 
of white muslin. Odd and new and generally “great” is the 
Jenny collar. The one-piece frocks are short and narrow and 
straight in line, with short sleeves and the smart collars described 
above. Tailored frocks are similar in silhouette, but the sleeves 
are long and close, as a rule; and the tailleurs are often trimmed 
with braid, or, as in one case, narrow straps of cloth. 

Not a little ribbon is seen in the Jenny collection, not only 
in the form of girdles—gorgeous striped and brocade ribbons are 
used for girdles, knotted, with picturesquely falling ends—but 
as trimming and in one instance an integral part of the frock. 
This frock is a black and white creation, white ribbon being 
employed for side-fronts, over a narrow black satin slip which 
is fastened down the front with white buttons. The sleeves are 
very short under slightly longer sleeves of black tulle, and black 
tulle veils the black satin skirt on the sides. 

Several models are trimmed with (Continued on page 122) 


When Lelong and Fried fashion 
a tailored suit for spring, they 
cut it along mannish lines and 
made it of black cloth, bound 
all around the skirt and jacket 
with narrow black silk braid 
and buttoned with coroso. 


It is quite the thing to stitch 
black silk fringe on a blue 
serge suit and braid the plaited 
jacket with black soutache. 
Martial and Armand add a 
Directoire collar of white and 
metal chains to fasten the coat. 





For the color scheme of one of the very 
newest models Martial and Armand 
chose blue and red, and fashioned a 
most youthful suit of dark blue serge 
combined with striped silk Jersey. The 
stripes and the long bound buttonholes 
are red, but the small round buttons 
preferred to be dark blue. 




















































MARTIAL et 
ARMAND 


The jacket ef Martial 
and Armand’s suit 
was not to be outdone 
in smartness by the 
skirt, so it was reck- 
lessly tucked, even 
upon the sleeves, and 
collared with white 
satin over white serge. 
The suit is blue serge. 


Martial and Armand 
tie green satin in a 
stiff bow to make a 
collar and, to wear 
with the green striped 
black suit at the left, 
fashion a chic vest of 
green velours de laine. 
Maria Guy makes the 
hat of black straw. 
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Graundjather sat in the garden ard dreamed 
of love had to do with the 
courtly days when men knelt and sued, and 
were rewarded with a touch of finger tips 


and his idea 


GEORGIE-PORGIE 


By TEMPLE 


llustrated 


“Life,” 
work, “is the 


IS name was 

George Dalton, 

but he had al- 

ways been called 

Georgie - Porgie 

at school be- 
cause he liked to kiss the 
girls. And he couldn't live 
it down. 

In later years he had to 
some extent outgrown his 
promiscuousness. He kissed 
only a select few, and those 
who at first, tantalizingly, 
turned a cold cheek, but 
were not above being won over in the end. 

If, now and then, his flirtations ripened into 
engagements, he always managed tactfully to es- 
cape marriage. That is how he looked upon it, 
as an escape. But, of course, the real escape was 
for the girls. They didn’t always realize that it 
was an escape, because Georgie was really very 
handsome and rich and eligible from a worldly 
point of view, and I fancy there were some bro- 
ken hearts. The only excuse for Georgie is that 
he had never taken anything seriously. Love was 
a game, the girls were corking partners. If he 
held trumps all the time, he couldn’t be blamed 
for that! 

But the time came when he didn’t hold trumps. 
Angie Meredith held them. She did not play them 
well, indeed she was not aware that she was play- 
ing them at all. It was Rannie Paine who turned 
the trick for her. Angie was very young, and 
she knew nothing of men, and love was some- 
thing very sweet and mystical. She had never 
been kissed in her life, and there you have the 
situation. 

Both Angela and Georgie were rich, with a 
different kind of richness. Georgie’s was the kind 
that owns oodles of motors, and has a big house 
on Long Island and another in Westchester, and 
a pile of stone on Fifth Avenue, and a cottage or 
two at Newport and at Palm Beach. 

But Angie lived in the same great square brick 
house in Georgetown in which she had been born, 
and went to school at the convent just around 
the corner, and she spent her summers with a 
grandfather who was an admiral, and who owned 
a great square brick house which overlooked 
Marblehead harbor, and whose fortune had come 
down to him through several generations of Salem 
ship-owners. And she spent her winter holidays 
with another grandfather, who lived in a great 
square brick house in Virginia on an impoverished 
estate, and who had no fortune, but was an old 
dear, and an aristocrat to his finger tips. 


that, 


ture without a 


says Miss Bailey, apropos of her 
great adventure. 
that I could make every young person see 
The high spirit which overleaps ob- 
stacles, the courage which never admits de- 
feat, the hopefulness which looks always 
jorward, never back—these are the things 
which belong to all of us, and which lift 
us up and serd us forth to meet the fu- 
fear. 
things which I try to put into my stories.” 


BAILEY 


Clark Fay 


And while Georgie had 
been wasting money on 
racing cars and yachts, and 
champagne, and moving- 
picture actresses and on 
generally making a great 
show, Angie had learned 
that money is not for dis- 
play, but to be spent 
quietly and for the sake of 
others, and for travel and 
books and pictures and 
good old lace, and a few 
fine diamonds. Her father 
and mother had died when 
she was a child, and two maiden aunts had come 
to live with her and to carry on the traditions. 

Georgie and Angie met in Virginia. Georgie 
had gone down for the Keswick hunt, and Angie 
had driven over with her grandfather in a high 
old surrey, with two blooded bays and a black 
coachman, and fried chicken in a basket, and hot 
coffee in a thermos bottle. 

Everybody else lunched at the club, but Angie 
and her grandfather liked the picnic part of it. 
It was perfect October weather, and they left the 
road, and drove over the hills until they found a 
great oak tree that was flaming after the frosts, 
and there they ate their feast with great enjoy- 
ment, and with William, the black coachman, act- 
ing as butler and having his own chicken and 
biscuit afterward in a pasteboard box cover. 

And the old General was very happy because 
he had Angie all to himself, and Angie was very 
happy because up to that time her grandfathers 
were the only two men on her horizon. She wore 
brown corduroy and a partridge wing in her little 
old hat, and she was a duck and a darling. 

The minute that Georgie-Porgie laid eyes on 
Angie, as she sat in the high surrey, he wanted to 
kiss her. She was really very beautiful, although 
she didn’t know it, and Georgie-Porgie worshipped 
beauty. 

He didn’t for a moment imagine that she was 
an heiress with a fortune that equaled his own. 
The high old surrey, and the nice old grandfather 
in the nice old clothes fooled him. And so did 
William, the butler, whose blue coat was very 
much the worse for wear, and so did the long- 
tailed bays, who were hopelessly out of fashion. 

For Georgie-Porgie’s idea of money was that it 
made everything very nice and shining, and that 
it had to do with motor cars and mansions, and 
with everybody very much dressed up. Most of 
the women he knew wore gorgeous rings to show 
that they had ’em. 

But Angie didn’t wear any rings, and her shoes 


I wish 


These are the 


were stubbed at the toes, because she had walked 
miles and miles that morning with Randolph 
Paine, and had just gotten back in time to jump 
into the old surrey. And anyhow she felt that it 


didn’t matter much what she wore, because 
people who went to horse shows went to see the 
horses and not to see each other’s clothes—! 

Well, Georgie managed an introduction, and 
rode home beside the surrey, very gay and hand- 
some in his huntsman’s pink, and was asked to 
dine the very next Sunday, because the General 
was Southern and running over with hospitality, 
and welcomed all strangers guilelessly within his 
gates. 

And because Georgie was young and good-look- 
ing, and wore an air of flattering adoration, Angie 
surprised herself on Sunday by putting on a pale 
blue frock and a string of pearls, when, as a rule, 
she wore her old white frock because it made her 
seem nice and little-girly, and her grandfather 
liked it. 

It was just a week later that Georgie-Porgie 
kissed her. He really did it very well. She was 
at the piano, and there was no light except the 
glimmer of tall silver candles, and the silver moon- 
light that fell across the shining floor. 

Her grandfather was nodding in the room be- 
yond, and through the open windows came the 
scent of autumn—a sweet, dry scent, as if nature 
had opened her potpourri to give the world a 
whiff of treasured fragrance. 

Angie had been singing, and she had stopped 
and looked up at him. 

“Oh, you lovely, lovely little thing,” he had 
said, and then he had bent down and kissed her. 

To Georgie-Porgie that moment was only one 
of many such moments. To Angie it was su- 
preme, sacred. She trembled with happiness. 
She let him hold her, and kiss her again. 

And, of course, to Angie that kiss meant be- 
trothal—ultimate marriage. 

But as the days went on, Georgie-Porgie said 
nothing of the future. He was-content with this 
romance, which might last for a week or a month. 
A month was the extreme limit. He was due in 
Lenox in November for Madge Overhill’s house- 
party. 

At the end of the second week, Angie looked 
pale. She ate little. She was in a state of be- 
wilderment, which bordered on fear. Her gay 
lover came and rode away and came again. And 
always he was silent about the things which she 
felt cried for utterance. 

At last one day she spoke to her grandfather. 

“Grand-dad—did you kiss grandmother before 
you asked her to marry you?” 

“Asking always comes first, my dear. 
were married before I kissed her lips—” 

Grandfather was thus, obviously, no help. He 
sat in the garden and dreamed over a last rose of 
summer from the bush that grandmother had 
planted, and his idea of young love had to do 
with the courtly days when men knelt and sued, 
and were rewarded with a touch of finger tips. 

There was no one else to ask. Angie’s aunts 
were not wise in matters of romance, and the 


And we 








runs who had mothered her were certainly not 
to be approached on questions of kissing—! 

There was, of course, Rannie Paine. I have said 
that Angie knew no men except her grandfathers. 
She had always looked upon Rannie as a boy. 
He was five years her senior, but they had played 
together. He was poor, and lived with his mother 
on the run-down acres which joined those of the 
Virginia grandfather. His mother kept summer 
boarders so that Rannie might go to college. 
Rannie had protested, but his mother had been 
firm. “All of our men have been lawyers, Rannie, 
it would break my heart if you were not.” 

In those blissful week-ends and winter holidays 
when Angie had come down to visit her grand- 
father, Rannie and she had tramped over the 
hills and through the pine woods; they had ridden 
horseback together over the red clay roads; they 
had gathered Christmas greens, and had sung 
carols; they had watched the old year out and the 
new year in, and their souls had been knit in a 
comradeship that was a very fine thing indeed 


between a boy like Rannie and a girl like Angie. 

So, one morning, after hours of hard thinking, 
Angie went to Rannie. 

Georgie-Porgie had been very gay and wonder- 
ful the night before. He had walked in the gar- 
den with Angie, and had made a chaplet of rus- 
set leaves, and had given her a wand of willow, 
and had wrapped her in her scarlet cloak, and 
had set her on a marble pedestal which had once 
held a statue, and he had called her a queen, and 
had kissed her and kissed her again. 

This morning, as she walked across the frosty 


fields, Angie shivered at the thought of those 
kisses. Surely, surely, a man might— If he loved 
a woman— 

She found Rannie on the steps of a shabby, 
white-pillared mansion. He was surrounded by a 
yelping lot of wiry hounds. 

“They’re crazy for a run,” he said, as he un- 
folded his lean length to greet Angie. “Get out,” 
he told the pack of them, and they dropped at 
once into a sort of straining eager silence. 

Angie sat down on the steps. “School opens,” 
she said, “to-morrow,”—the convent had been 
closed because of influenza—‘and I'll have to go 
back.” 

“T haven’t seen a thing of you for over a week,” 








said Rannie. “You've always been out riding or 
something. Seems to me you’ve been playing 
around a lot with that Dalton fellow.” 

“Ves,” said Angie, “I have.” 

Rannie glanced at her. She was looking pale 
and unlike herself. There was usually such a 
radiance. Rannie loved her with all his boyish 
heart. He had never told her, and did not know 
whether he would ever dare tell her. He was 
poor, and she was rich, and he couldn’t go on 
letting his mother keep boarders, and it took a 
man a long time to make an income after he had 
hung out his sign 

Yet in a vague ‘way, he had hoped that Angie 


week later Georgie-Porgie 
piano, and there was no light except the glimmer of tall silver 
candles and the silver moonlight that fell across the shining floor. 


might not care for any one else until he was able 
to speak. It might be ten years before he would 
dare, and Angie would be twenty-eight. Of course 
he couldn’t expect that she would wait, but he 
hoped, as I have said, that in some miraculous 
way she might be saved for him. 

It never occurred to him for a moment that he 
might live on her money. The pride of the 
Paines was something rather superlative. As 
superlative as Angie’s innocence. 

Angie had on the corduroy suit and the little 
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kissed her. Angie was at the 


hat with the partridge feathers. She took the hat 
off and the wind blew her shining hair about her 
face. Her eyes were deep gray and they were 
very serious eyes. 

“Rannie,” she said, 
kiss a girl?” 

Her question did not surprise him. He and 
Angie had discussed many matters. And they 
usually plunged in without preliminaries. He 
fancied that Angie was discussing kisses in the 
abstract. It never occurred to him that she was 
needing advice— 

“Yes,” he said, “I have. What about it?” 

“Did you—ask them to marry you?” 

“No.” 

“Why not?” 

He pulled the ears of the nearest hound, and 
considered the question judicially. “One of them 
wasn’t a nice sort of girl—not the kind that I 
should have cared to introduce to you. 

“Yet you cared to—kiss her—” 

Rannie flushed faintly. (Continued on page 116) 


suddenly, “did you ever 
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YOUTH IS THE KEYNOTE 
OF HAZEL DAWN’S 
NEW FROCKS 


By 


Ra Bff Soe 


One would hardly think of summer without a frock of 
gracefully slender lines from Lucile. She has made the one 
at the left of oyster-white Ruff-a-Nuff and given it long 
tight sleeves and a soft collar.. Many tiny buttons fasten 
the pockets, and the skirt is softly draped. From under 
the brim of the green satin hat, Mademoiselle coquettes 
gaily with the world and ties much fascination in the 
long loosely knotted dark green ribbons. 





When an afternoon frock claims black Georgette satin 
for its fashioning and is draped just a little and very 
gracefully, it is bound to he charming. But when Lucile 
creates it and adds bands of white satin and a collar, 
vest and cuffs of sheer white embroidered batiste, the 
costume attains perfection. To accompany it there is a 
lovely black satin hat, wide of brim and wreathed with 
white flowers to match the facing. 





Miss Hazel Dawn delights to rest for a bit in a filmy 
gown of chiffon. Lady Gordon made it in a deep shade 
of purple, and with her genius for color girdled and piped 
it around the V-shaped neck and sleeves with a strange 
blue-green. Tucked in at the waist there is the delicate 
spray of quaint flowers, fashioned from varihued metallic 
cloths, that Lucile always likes to add to any robe. 





























In the very simplicity of the 
frock above lies its loveliness, 
for Lady Duff Gordon fash- 
ioned it of shimmering white 
satin, with an overskirt and a 
long pointed train to lend dig- 
nity and height. Black velvet 
makes the girdle, which Miss 
Dawn chooses to knot loosely 
at the side, and there is fine 
old lace to adorn the bodice. 


Lucile was indeed inspired 
when she created the gown at 
the left, for it is a veritable 
sea-foam costume, fashioned 
from lustrous green satin with 
a tunic of filmy net spotted 
with gleaming paillettes. The 
bodice is the sheerest cream 
lace over silver tissue, and the 
shoulder-straps are wispy bits 
of transparent green net. 


Frocks of soft printed chiffons 
and rare laces to be worn with 
huge flower-trimmed garden- 
hats are favored of Lucile in 
her summer collection. Miss 
Hazel Dawn is very lovely in- 
deed when she dons a sheer 
rose-printed chiffon, girdled 
with mauve and cuffed with old 
cream lace. The hat, with its 
dropping lace brim, is gar- 
landed with flowers. 











Photographic Studies 
by Lejaren A. Hiller 
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The new plain glazed English chintz can be ordered in Chair cushion of heavy natural linen em- 
tones of gray-blue, soft green, rose, pink, putty-gray or  broidered in black worsted. On the corners 
Copenhagen. Width 31 inches. This is a recent impor- are Chinese green worsted ornaments. 
tation and is quite the most desirable slip-covering, $19.75. Oval cushion is of natural linen 
where a solid color is preferred, with or without a with machine crewel-work and orange linen 
contrasting, brilliant-colored binding. S85c a yard. binding. piped with light green. $14.50. 





If a house furnishing 
problem confronts you 
and you do not know how 
to solve it, write to Anne 
Duncan, care of Harper's 
Bazar, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City, 
and she will gladly help 
you. She will alse be de- 
lighted to buy any of 
the articles or materials 
shown on these pages 
without charge, if your 
request is accompanicd 
by the amount of the 
purchase. 


This dressing-table is 
done in dotted Swiss, 
with bands of old English 
chintz in which the color- 
ings are orange and 
browns, outlined by quill- 
ings in dull red. A glass 
top covers the table, over 
which is the dotted Swiss. 
Mirror-frame is of white 
enameled wood. Courtesy 
Vanity Fair Shop. 





Photographs by Mattie Edwards Hewitt 
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NEW SUMMER 


COVERINGS and HANGINGS 


ANNE DUNCAN 


HEN the first warm days of spring 

arrive, next to the pleasure of wear- 

ing a pretty new gown, a woman 

finds real joy in renovating her house 

for the approaching summer, be it 

in country or town. There is a re- 
freshing atmosphere created by replacing heavy 
winter draperies with dainty, cool-looking cover- 
ings; and making things as summer-like within as 
without has an irresistible appeal at this season, 
particularly when there are so many lovely ma- 
terials from which to choose. 

Just as in dress, brilliant colors, now released 
from wartime repression, have burst forth into 
riotous combinations, and one sees the vivid Bakst 
colorings of four or five years ago reappear in the 
guise of Greenwich Village printed drapery silks 
and cotton cretonnes. These are a medley of 
strong greens, reds, purples, blues and yellows, but 
are far too active to live with in quantity. As 
an occasional cushion-cover, they form an inter- 
esting note of color in a room, but are better 
suited to the sun room or for porch coverings, 
where the surroundings call for something gay. 

No longer do we shroud the furniture in the 
rooms that we use in the monotonous natural- 
colored linen or white cheese-cloth of other days, 
without making some attempt to disguise their 
severity and unquestioned practicability. The linen 
—or rather the cotton-striped damask that is now 
taking the place of the too expensive and in- 
sufficient supply of linen—is piped with a brilliant 
apple-green, coral, blue or even black, which gives 
a certain smartness to an otherwise commonplace 
slip-covering. 











Photographs by Bradley & Merril! 





The new French cretonnes resembling the (Left) An ‘American cretonne, 36 
printed linen, in many beautiful flower and fo- 
liage patterns provide an excellent substitute for 
the more expensive material. (Left) A deep 
orange background with natural-colored flowers. 
This design also comes with a black, jade green, 
Copenhagen, mulberry, mauve or cornflower blue 
ground, 30 inches wide, $2.50 a yard. (Right) 
English glazed chintz, 31 inches wide with a 
white ground, and brown, blue and ycllow over- 
design, or black on white with purple, rose, 
green and yellow. $1.85 a yard. 


(Left) Washablelamp-shade 
slip-cover of pink linen, 
bound with leaf-grecn and 
trimmed with linen flowers, 
intended to protect a deli- 
cate shade. Elastic holds 
cover in place. $19.50. 





As a magazine floor basket or to 
hold firewood, this new black 
wicker basket with its gay, paintca 
decorations and Chinese silk tas- 
sels will be found most useful for ; 
the living-room or bedroom. It ? er 
costs $12.00. aes 
























This red and white checked silk covered cushion, measuring 16 x 24 
inches, is trimmed with tiny rows of cream-colored picoted net. A 
narrow fold of the silk, which forms a binding at the top of the 
outer group of ruffles, finishes in a flat bow-knot at one end of the 
cushion. $14.75. The pin-cushion to match is $4.50. The candle 
shade, also of silk, $11.50. 








Even cheese-cloth can be relieved of its ghast- 
liness by a stencil border decoration in bright 
blue. It then becomes a most desirable summer 
drapery and can be used to cover upholstered 
furniture, if carefully tacked underneath the seats 
of chairs and sofas and sewn to fit the backs. It 
is hardly a firm enough material to be made into 
satisfactory removable slip-covers. 

Then there is unbleached muslin, equally inex- 
pensive. This makes the most effective summer 
hangings and bed-covers, if trimmed with a broad 
band of plain blue or rose-colored gingham and 
edged with a narrow self-ioned cotton fringe. Of 
course it can be readily laundered. 

Another dainty and yet serviceable slip covering 
and curtaining is checked gingham. This is further 
recommended by its cost, for an excellent quality 
of American gingham can be had for seventy-five 
cents a yard in a clear blue and white, pink and 
white, and other suitable colors. The chair seat 
slip-covers in this material are more attractive, if 
made with a three-inch plaiting around the edge. 
The curtains can be trimmed with white cotton 
fringed guimpe. 

Somewhat newer this season are the American 
Prints. In their soft, lovely quality and small 
well-covered, fresh, crisp patterns, they are espe- 
cially well (Continued on page 114) 

































































For simple bedroom curtains, nothing could 
be daintier than American Prints or grand- 
mother’s chintz, 28 inches wide, in tiny 
well-covered patterns and clear, crisp color- 
ings. They are easily tubbed, and as a 
drapery material lend themselves to full- 
ness and ruffling. Bedspread, table and 
cushion-covers, as well as lamp shades, may 
be of the calico. It costs 75c a yard. 














Drawings by Robert McQuinn 



















inches 


wide, in a pink rose design with black and 
white block underpattern. 60 cents a yard. 
A well-covered cretonne, serviceable yet deli- 
cately colored. (Right) English glazed chintz 
with brilliant roses, peonies, foliage and birds, 
cream ground, 31 inches wide. $2.15 a yard. 
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JANE JARVIS OFFERS THESE 
GOOD VALUES FOR YOUR 
SPRING SHOPPING 


Before the Woman Who Knows does her spring shopping, she makes 
sure that she is getting the best there is to be had for the money. 
Every woman who buys through Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service 
may have this assurance. All of these models were selected after care- 
ful comparison of the best values to be had in New York. To buy 
any of them just write me a letter, care of Harper's Bazar, 119 West 
40th Street, N. Y. C., telling what you wish to purchase, and enclose 
check or money-order to cover cost. I will not only secure any of 
the things here, but will do any other New 
York shopping for you. There is no charge 
for the service. 


Ligtrine « 


















A blouse that is especially serviceabie, as well as inexpensive, is the 
one of white voile above at the left. The front is trimmed with 
hand drawn-work and hand embroidery, and the little ribbon tie and 
crochet buttons add to its attractiveness. $2.95. 


One can never have too many blouses for summer, and this good- 
looking one (right of circle above) made of filetex, with white plaited 
voile collar and cuffs and little black lacing, is a@ remarkable value 


at $6.95. May be had in either peach or blue. 
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All the distinction of simplicity is exemplified 
in this little checked gingham frock at the left. 
It may be of white, checked with pink, blue, 


lavender or black. The flounces on the skirt 
~ are embroidered, and the collar and cuffs are 
of white organdie. An exceptional value at $9.75. 


f Very charming for afternoon wear is the taf- 
} . feta frock at the extreme left, with its narrow 
folds simulating tucks around the skirt. Taf- 
feta buttons trim the waist, sleeves-and* tunic. 
In navy, black, taupe and Copenhagen, $27. 
Same model in satin in black or navy, $39.50. 
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Where can one find a prettier frock than the 
one of cotton etamine above at the left? It 
may be had in rose, leather or white, with 
white piqué collar and piping on the sleeves. 
The overblouse, which has two pockets and 
a bow tie, buttons down the back. $8.75. 


Above at the right is a frock of real old- 
fashioned calico, which may be had in red and 
white, or in blue and white, with a navy satin 
sash across the back and tying at the: side. 
The dainty collar, cuffs and vest are made 
of sheer white voile. Price $29.50. 




















Since no wardrobe is quite 
complete without a smart- 
looking cape, the model 
shown here is one that 
will meet with the ap- 
proval of the most dis- 
criminating. Lined with 
an excellent quality of 
silk, it may be had in 
navy blue serge, or in 
velours in fawn, henna, 
rookie,taupeornavy. $58. 















A pretty tucked vest to be worn with the new straight coats comes in 
tan with navy, white with rose or blue, and sand with rose or blue; also 
white, flesh, rose or Copenhagen. Price 95 cents. 





At the right above is one of the smartest of the spring blouses. Of white 
batiste, it is hand-embroidered with the yoke and turned-back cuffs of 
Copenhagen, rose, green, lavender or tan linen, All white if desired. $2.95. 
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Just as quaint and pretty as 0 
it can be is this frock of {| 
printed shirting with tucked y (| 
skirt and panel at the right. | ¢) 
Made in white with blue 
figures, or white with black. 
The collar and cuffs are ; gy 
handkerchief linen trimmed Q Ky 4) 
with fluted ruffles set on with é o \| 
entredeux, $45. \ 

y 
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It would be dificult not to | 
look charming in a frock like 4 | 

this one at the extreme right. 

It is made of the finest or- 
gandie, with embroidered net \ 
collar, cuffs and vest, and a \\ 
huge sash that ties in a bow \ | AY 
in the back. In maize, Co- tn) 
penhagen or pale blue, $58. 
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The Russian blouse suit is returning to favor this season, 
and one of the newest and smartest models, which is 
shown above, has a narrow sash tied in the back and the 
tunic slit on the hips. This comes in navy blue tricotine, 
also in black and white checks. Price $69.50. 


81 

















\ 
| \ 
—d 
Ss 
iT T 
j 
/ 
| 
/ 
4 
j / 
4 
ww F J 
c 7 e 
4 
Bein 1 wi ittle maiden, she chose a 
unny yellow linen for her newest jrock, 
md collared id cuffed it with oped 
white pique Varrow black velvet ribbon 
runs through a beading and flutters 


The cherry-colored satin rib- 
bons were quite the smartest 
thing that could be used to 


trim the natural-colored lin- 
en frock above. Then of 
course there is a stitched col- 
lar with cuffs to match. 


To wear over the daintiest of 
frocks when a-calling of an 
there 


afternoon, is an en- 
veloping full-gathered cape 
like the one at the right. Of 


tan velours cloth, it is fash- 
ionably pin-tucked all around, 
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IS 


SUCH 
Models 


GRANDE 


from 


When the suit 


wants his 


tiniest of boys 


verely tailored, he has it fashioned of 
linen—often lavender in color—and 
wears with it a_ patent leather belt. 
kresh white piqué makes the trim 
turned back collar and cuffs, and th 
six tiny round buttons are of pearl, 


VERY YOUNG 
CLOTHES 





If one is 
play 
pearl buttons will be 
ing. 
and 
pique, 


jor indoor and outdoor play at all times. 


ONE WEARS 
THESE 


BLANC 
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For the little maid who likes miniature 
productions of mother’s things, there is a 
gay silk sports sweater with a tasseled belt, 


if 


re- 


which inay be had in gold or peach, or, 


she is more conservative, in blue or white. 


a little 
with flat 
much to one’s lik- 
with its collar 
white 
is as practical as it is becoming 


a boy and only three, 


suit of linen buttoned 







The 


cufis 


blue suit above, 





of embroidered crisp 













Garden-parties and all the summery 
Jrocks that go to make them delight- 
jul do not belong entirely to grown- 
ups, for Maison de Blanc has made 
the festive dress above of lavender 
voile, banded with hemstitched white 
voile embroidered in silks. 








white 


When one leaves the city and school 
behind, and travels to the country, the 
rough tweed coat must not on any ac- 
count be omitted from the wardrobe. 
One that is exceptionally smart is of 
English tweed, belted and plaited and 
fastened with round suéde buttons. 
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Perles de France 


Strand of fine Oriental 
soar or exquisite 
istre,in hues of white 
and delicate pink. 
Necklace 18 inches 
long. Mounted with 
beautifully designed 
platinum clasp set 


with one large and 
eight smaller genuine 
cut diamonds. Pre- 
sented in grey velvet, 
satin-lined case. Price 


ThreeHundred Dollars 
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_Neshdau of Distinguished Glegance 


IN every age the world’s queens of beauty have acknowledged the subtle 
fascination of nature’s supreme jewel, the pearl. And today the smartly- 
gowned American woman finds that same mysterious witchery in the neck- 
lace La Tausca; for in it are perfectly reproduced the marvelous tint and 


‘auscA lustre of the rarest natural pearls. 


L A eave PEARLS La Tausca Necklaces are shown by your less costly necklaces in the La Tausca range. 


jeweler in various lengths, the pearls being of | Ask your jeweler to show and explain La 
uniform or graduated sizesin the strand. The Tausca Pearl Necklaces and give you a dainty 
prices range as high as $300, butthere aremany _ booklet containing illustrations and prices. 


AT YOUR JEWELER’S , 
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er own of 
Crepe de Chine 
$9.75 (see text) 


Mc Cutcheon’s 
Imported Lingerie 


We invite the attention of our Patrons to 
our Spring showing of newand dainty hand- 
made French, Philippine, and Madeira 
Underwear. 

Gown (Illustrated) of Crepe de Chine, square 
neck, val. lace-trimmed, $0.75. 




































A collection of fine dainty Hand-Embroid- 
ered Gowns, $3.25, 4.50, 0.75, 7.75 to 
18.50. 

Lace and Embroidery-trimmed Gowns, 
$4.25 to 45.00. Envelope Chemises, $3.75, 
4.50, 6.75 to 10.50. 

Crepe de Chine and Habutai Silk, Hand- 
Embroidered, Lace-trimmed and _ plain 
tailored Envelope Chemises and Gowns, 
$7.50, 0.75, 10.50 tO 19.50. 


We pay particular attention to making 
up trousseaux for the Spring Bride. 


American-made Lingerie 

We are showing a fine selection of lace and 
embroidery-trimmed Gowns in high and 
low necks, Chemises, Envelope Chemises, 
Drawers, Corset Covers and Skirts. Only 
the best Nainsook and Cambric are used, 
and all of the garments are moderately 
priced. 


Orders by mail given special attention 


James McCutcheon © Co. Pipi 
Fifth Ave., 34th & 33d Sts. : 
New York 



























































ons 




















THE CRICKET 


Marjorie 


Benton 


Novel 


Cooke’s 


(Continued from page 67) 


He, the son of the morning, was 
coming forth. She scarcely noticed that 
Mrs. Darlington was with him. Her face 
was suddenly so radiant that the others 
turned to look. He saw them. Now he 
would come to her—show them how it was 
between them! But he did no such thing— 


short. 


he bowed, a trifle absently, and passed 
within a few feet of them, near enough 


for them to hear him say: 

“Paula—-ever young and ever fair!’ 

They also saw the ravishing look she 
threw him. 

“What a handsome 
Agnes. 

“Lady-killer, I bet you,’ jeered Percy 
Pollock. 

“Come on, Agnes, let’s go for that walk 
on the beach,” cried Isabelle. 

She started off almost before 
understood her purpose. 

“Hi there, are you trailing me behind?” 
called Percy. 

“No,” said Isabelle shortly. 


’ 


man!” exclaimed 


any one 


AGNES hurried after her, and after they 
had tramped the beach for a while, they 
sat down on the sand. Agnes remembered 
that Isabelle was “queer’’, but there was 
something passionate about the way she 
threw herself into their reminiscences, that 
truck her as unnecessary. They spoke of 
Mrs. Benjamin, with tears on Agnes’s part. 
She told of Mr. Benjamin’s pitiful efforts to 
go on with the school. He had been forced 
to give up the struggle, and Agnes lamented 
the necessity of going to a new school when 
she returned to New York. 

“Now tell me about yourself,” she de- 
manded of Isabelle. “Why are you out of 
school?” 

“IT hated the school they sent me to last 
year, so this year I struck and went on 
the stage for a while.” 

“Why, Isabelle Bryce!” cried her friend, 
thrilled to the bone. 

“But I didn’t like it—it made me sick. 
So I came down here to get well, too.” 

She evaded questions on the subject of 
her stage career, and after some desultory 
talk they went back to the hotel. People 
were strolling to the beach for the bathing 
hour. 


“Let’s find Percy, and go in,” said 
Agnes. 

Isabelle agreed to meet them on _ the 
beach, and hurried off to change. Miss 


Watts went down to the sea with her, and 
she did not wait for Agnes and Percy. 
She struck out for the farthest raft. There 
was one a hundred feet from shore, and 
one farther out for expert swimmers. She 
had just passed the first one when she 
became aware of some one in her wake, 
some one coming with speed. She slowed 
up a little. 

“What do ye mean by swimmin’ off alone 
like this?” demanded a well-known voice. 
She made no answer, but she did not in- 
crease her speed. He came up beside her. 
“This is plain childish folly, that’s what it 
is,” he blustered. 

Isabelle rolled on her back and smiled 
faintly at the sky. 

“Ve ought to be spanked, ye little devil.” 

“Some people are good at calling names,” 
she remarked to the sky. 

“I’m tellin’ ye it’s dangerous for you to 
start off for that far raft alone.” 

“Well, I’m asking you what business it is 
of yours?” 

“Do ye want me to stand by and see 
ye drown yerself?” 

“It’s my privilege to drown myself if I 
like,’ she replied, and struck off for the 
raft again. They swam to it in silence, 
and she pulled her slim satin body, like a 
shining eel, up onto the platform. 


H® followed. ‘You're a very disturbin’ 
young person!” he said sternly. 

She lifted her eyebrows at him with a 
baby stare, and he looked away with a 
frown. 

“Where is ‘Paula—ever young and ever 
fair’?” she inquired. “Is she displaying 
herself on the beach?” 

He grinned. 

“Not she. Paula is a very clever woman 

she knows her own limitations,” he re- 


plied. “Hello, here comes somebody.” 

It proved to be Major O'Dell, the man 
who had looked after Larry on shipboard. 
He glared at them and climbed aboard 
the raft. 

“Larry, ye fool, what do ye mean by 
takin’ such a swim as this on yer first 
day?” he demanded hotly. 

“I came to rescue this young mermaid,” 
he answered. 

“It’s—foolishness—that’s what it is. I 
beg your pardon, Miss—Miss—” 

“Bryce,” from Larry. 

“This man is here convalescing, and it is 
folly for him to overexert himself in any 
such manner,” he scolded her. 

“I didn’t invite him to come,” said she. 
“He forced his society on me. Now that 
you're here to tow him in, I'll leave him 
to you,” she added and dived off. 

“Wait a minute. Major O'Dell wants 
to rest,’’ cried the Captain. 

“Let him. Let him rest a month,”’ came 
back the answer, as the shining head turned 
toward the far distant shore. 

“I’ve got to go after her, O'Dell. It 
isn’t safe,’ protested Larry. 

“Who appointed you her nurse?” 

“Hang it, man, the child might drown.” 

He went overboard and started after. 
O'Dell, with a far from pretty word, fol- 
lowed in the rear. In some such procession 
they finally arrived at the beach. Isabelle 
stepped forth, shook her slim black self, 
ran up the beach and back like a colt, and 
joined Miss Watts, sedate as a débutante. 
Captain O’Leary approached them. 

“Miss Watts,” said he, “it is none of 
my affair, of course, but if you have any 
authority over this young woman, you will 
forbid her to swim alone to the farther 
raft.” 

Isabelle grinned at him, but he frowned 
and walked away without another word. 

Isabelle spent the rest of the day near 
the hotel, that she might be at hand if he 
came out, but there were no signs of him. 
Percy Pollock had introduced two boys, 
who urged the girls on all sorts of expedi- 
tions, but Isabelle was adamant. She could 
not bother with boys if there was any 
chance of another encounter. 


M “Jor O’DELL came out on the ter- 
race, saw her and strolled over. 

“May I speak to you, Miss Bryce?” 

She joined him and they walked over to 
a seat by a wall. 

“I wish to apologize for being so short- 
tempered this morning,” he began. 

“Ves, you were,” she replied. 

“Captain O’Leary has been in bed since 
that junket you took him on this morning.” 

“T didn’t take him,” said she, “he came.” 

“He is in no condition to endure such 
a strain. I ask you not to let him do 
such a thing again.” 

“I’m not his mother,” she burst out. “He 
is old enough to take care of himself, and 
I do not intend to act as his trained nurse.” 

She looked and sounded so young that 
Major O’Dell laughed. 

“All right, I'll tell him. You were on our 
boat, weren’t you?” 

“ Tes ” 





“Do you travel much, Miss Bryce?” 

“Oh, not much. Why?” 

“Have you ever been in the Far East?” 

She glanced at him quickly. He was 
twisting the ends of his little mustache and 
gazing off to sea. Heavens! Was this 
the man? She had almost forgotten the 
Chinese coat in the emotions which had 
swept her since landing. 

“The Far East?” she managed to repeat 
with a semblance of indifference. 

“Ves, the Philippines, Japan, or China?” 

“No, I’ve never been there.” 

“Um. You should go. Full of treas- 
ures, jewels, embroideries, brocades—all 
the things that women like—’ he contin- 
ued, looking directly at her. 

“So?” said Isabelle, obviously bored. 

“I'm afraid I am keeping you from your 
friends. So I’m to look elsewhere for a 
nurse for Captain O’Leary.” 

“Why don’t you try Mrs. Darlington?” 
she inquired. Then with a nod, she went 
back to her friends. 

(Continued on page 86) 





things like this letter from a woman 


occurred to me that you might like to 


have been offered, by a kennel owner, 


him at the age of three months! He has also done very well at shows 
and is an excellent companion.” On pages 14 and 15 are some of the 
best dogs in America, and the Dog Man to help get that dog-of-dogs. 
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There isn’t an inferior dog living who could get himself sold through the 
Harper’s Bazar Dog Man. Consequently the Dog Man’s mail is full of pleasant 


purchase a dog for her! “My wolfhound is now nearly two years old, so it 
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in Washington, D. C., who had him 


know how well he has turned out. I 
just six times what I paid you for 
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When the frock, wrap, or hat 
is simple and distinguished and 
elegant, one knows at once that 
it comes from Stein & Blaine’s 
and was created by Miss E. M. 
A, Steinmetz, whose smart orig- 
inations can never be found 
in any other establishment. And 
always the finest of fabrics are 
coupled with the most skilful 
workmanship, and the original 
designs faithfully followed in 
every line. Here brown tulle 
fashions the corsage of a becom- 
ing afternoon costume, brown 


SY J ¥en =e a shot chiffon the skirt, and soft 
L Md. 4. Tics brown satin ribbon the sash. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York City 
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© Che Wealth o 
Suggestion at the 


ew Ufork Galleries 


ANY a delightful room owes its 
inspiration to sources scemingly 
inconspicuous — its color-scheme 
to a bit of ancient pottery or an old and 
time-worn rug; while its keynote perhaps 
might well have been an unusual piece 


of Furniture. 
q Here and there among the twelve New 
York Galleries are the very objects 
which give character to a room. Even the 
Furniture on view here which convention 
demands for the Dining Room and 
Chamber transcends the commonplace— 
though available in wide variety and at 
moderate cost. 


A stroll through these interesting 

Galleries will revive memories of those 
historic ages when the cabinetmaker took 
rank with the painter, the sculptor and 
the architect. 


De luxe prints of 
charming interiors 4 


gralis upon request 
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Furniture i 
Drcorative Objects ; 
Oriental Rugs : 
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| N ew lfork Galleries 


Grand Rapids Furniture Company 


| | 34~3G6 West 32™ Street 
| New York City 
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THE CRICKET 


Marjorie 


Benton 


Cooke’s Novel 


(Continued from page 84) 


An hour or so later a group of people, 
Mrs. Darlington among them, took a near- 
by table for tea. Major O'Dell and Cap- 
tain O'Leary, looking very white, came out 
and joined them. They did not look in her 
direction until she heard Mrs. Darlington 
remark 

“Larry, just see what a collection of little 
boys your ugly duckling has made.” 

Then they all looked, and she looked at 
her little boys, and said something that 
made them shout with laughter. But it was 
not so loud but that the wind carried her 
his reply: 

“She's not my ugly duckling. She’s a 
wicked little leprechawn, born under a 
mushroom on a black night,-but she swims 
like a fish, and dances like a pixy. 
tell ye she’s not human at all, at all!” 

She heard their laughter, and her eyes 
smarted. What a fool he had made of her! 
How she despised herself. There was only 
one way to square it, to get back her self- 
respect. She would find out what a lepre- 
chawn meant, and she would bedevil the 
honorable Captain O'Leary, like the pixy 
that he named her! 


RIGHT-COLORED days followed, like 

beads slipping along a thread. Isabelle 
did not formulate any plan of bedevilment 
for the Captain, but she watched for op- 
portunities with lynx-eyed attention. 

She and Agnes were very intimate, and 
while Isabelle was not given to confidences, 
she allowed her friend to see that there 
was something between her and the hand- 


some O'Leary, a sort of flirtatious feud. 
Agnes adored him from afar and envied 
the other girl her power to attract him. 


She did not just understand what Isabelle 
wanted of him, but she stood ready to help 
her get it. 

Early in their friendship Agnes had fired 
Isabelle with a new zeal. She told her 
about the wonderful patriotic work to be 
done by writing letters to soldiers, who had 
no relatives, and to keep them cheered up. 
She, Agnes, had become marraine to half 
a dozen Frenchmen, she considered them 
more exciting than plain English Tommies 
or American Sammies. Besides it was good 
practice for your French. You made them 
presents, sent cigarettes and candy, and 
they sent you back the most thrilling letters. 

Agnes displayed some of hers in con- 
fidence, and at once Isabelle felt the call of 
duty to rescue a French soldier. She could 
not wait to go through with the formality 
of sending in her name to the organization 
in charge of this work and receiving the 
names of the letter-needy. She borrowed 
two from Agnes instead. 

She chose the two who wrote the most 
picturesque letters and adopted them at 
once. Together they worked out her first 
letter, telling the gentlemen in question of 
the transfer of mothers. After much con- 
sideration she adopted the tone of maternal 
concern for their comfort and welfare, with 
a cheerful optimism intended to be elderly. 

“Jean” and “Edouard” were told of life 
at Nassau, and pictures cut from society 
weeklies of the island and the people there 
were enclosed for their entertainment. 
Cigarettes and candy were promised at once, 
and the letter di-patched with much ex- 
citement 

The other patriotic offering, which grew 
out of this beginning, was the preparation 
Not knitted 
things, but things intended to amuse them. 
The girls searched every gift shop and de- 
lighted in the discovery of some new 
trinket for “their sons’. 


. 
| the meantime an earnest contest for 

Isabelle’s favor was going on between 
Percy and one of his friends, Jack Porter. 
She accepted their attentions indifferently, 
plaved with them when it was convenient, 
and disposed of them cruelly when it was 
She loved to dance, and they both 


not. 

danced well, so they were useful after din- 
ner, unless of course Captain O'Leary 
danced with her more than once, which 


sometimes happened. ; 
Major O’De!l had shown signs of ap- 

preciating her talents since her brief en- 

counter with him on the raft and later. 


Are vou wondering about the new silhouette, the kind of mate rials to choose, 
getting the right 


you can be sure of 


All these 


and how 
purpose? 


things, and many 


She decided to cultivate him, and eventual- 
ly to ask him for her Chinese coat. 

Major O'Dell asked her to take tea with 
him one day. Mrs. Darlington and a Miss 
Devoe, who made eyes at O'Leary, were 
also his guests. The Captain and the fat 
little man named Monty Haven, who had 
been on the ship, were there. 

“I've captured a charming recruit,”’ said 
the host as he presented Isabelle. 

“I didn’t know that you could be cap- 
tured, Miss Bryce,’ said Mrs. Darlington 
insolently. 

“It takes the military!” retorted Isabelle. 

“That’s right. Plain civilians haven't a 
chance with you girls any more, have we?” 
Haven asked Isabelle. 

“Not much,” she agreed. 

“What could a nice fellow like me do to 
get in the running, Miss Bryce?” 

“Why don’t you train down?” she an- 
swered, literally. 

“Oh, Miss Bryce, you're stepping on Ha- 
ven’s toes!”’ laughed Captain O'Leary. 


“Am I?” she said, peering under the 
table. 
“The dear, ingenuous little thing,” said 


Mrs. Darlington tartly. 

She turned and deliberately engaged the 
man next her in an aside. She had no 
intention of letting this impertinent Miss 
occupy the entire attention during tea. 
Captain O'Leary turned to the protection 
of Isabelle. 

“Haven't seen much of you lately,” he 
began. 

“No?” 

“IT see you are always followed by a 
retinue of boys. No chance for an old 
fellow like me.” 

“The young ones are more diverting.” 


“Who is the blond Adonis, my chief 
rival?” 

“You refer to Percy?” 

“Percy? Am I to be cut out by a 


youth named Percy?” he cried. 

“You are, if you don’t look out.” 

“Never! What can I do to reinstate 
myself?” 

“You can’t expect me to think up ways.” 

“What does Percy do?” 

“Ask him.” 

“Give me two dances to-night, and take 
a walk with me in the morning,” he de- 
manded. 

“I make no promises. You will have to 
take your chances,” airily. 


ISS DEVOE, on O'Leary’s other side, 
said audibly: 

“Give her a spoon to play with, Larry, 
and pay some attention to me.” 

Isabelle leaned across to her. 

“I’m using him now,” she said. 

‘Do you know what Captain O'Leary 
calls you?” retorted Miss Devoe. 

“No,” with great interest. 

“A leprechawn.” 

“It sounds naughty,” said Isabelle, 
turning reproachful eyes upon him, “is it?” 

“Very,” he admitted. 

“That is just his pet name for me. What 
does he call you?” she inquired of Miss 
Devoe. 

Miss Devoe 
whispering to 
Major O'Dell. 

“You'd better talk to me about some- 
thing. I don’t seem to be a popular fa- 
vorite.” 

“Yours is the unforgivable sin.” 

“What?” 

“Youth.” 

“But they are much prettier than I am, 
every one of them.” 

“T'll take your eyes 
thanks,” he laughed. 
at the sunset.” 

They rose. 

“Where ye going, ye two?” 

“Sunsetting,”’ replied Isabelle. 

Then, turning to the ladies, she made a 
curtsy. 

“Good afternoon,” said she. 

“Lord, that was wonderful!” exclaimed 
the Major. 

“What?” innocently. 

“You know what, you clever little ras- 
eal.” 


the rejoinder by 
Isabelle turned to 


ignored 
Larry. 


and your tongue, 
“Let’s take a look 
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more, Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz will 


be glad to tell you—just write her at the Bazar and enclose a stamped and 


self-addressed envelope for a reply. 


of clothes, 


Not only is 


but she is an authority on fabrics. 


Steinmetz a creator 
she revived the 


Miss 
Last year 


mode for calico, and it was worn from Palm Beach days until late summer. 
This year she has inaugurated the fashion for another old-time material— 
and on pages 50 and 51 you will find her newest creations. 
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THE CRICKET 


Marjorie 


Benton 


Cooke’s Novel 


(Continued from page 86) 


Captain O'Leary got only one of his 
dances that night, but he announced his 
intention of taking her to walk on the 
beach at ten the following morning. But 
when he presented himself to Miss Watts 
at that hour, she looked distressed, thought 
Isabelle must have misunderstood, she had 
gone off to walk with Percy Pollock. 

The Captain thanked her and set off in 
pursuit. He was annoyed at himself for 
being annoyed with this chit of a girl. But 
she should not play tricks with him. In 
due course of time he spied them ahead of 
him. He increased his speed and caught up. 

“Good morning,” he said briefly. 

“Oh, good morning, Captain O’ Leary,’ 
said she. 

“Miss Watts gave me your message.’ 

“Message?” 

“That you would meet me here. By 
the way, Pollock, your mother asked me to 
say that something important came for ye 
in the morning’s mail. She wants ye at 
once.” 


ITH a firm and masterly hand he de- 
tached Percy and sent him off. Then 
he turned to Isabelle. 

“Ye can play tricks on Percy and your 
other youngsters, but not on me.” 

“TI haven't the slightest interest in play- 
ing tricks on you,” she said. She sat down, 
opened a parasol and planted it in the 
sand. He threw himself down beside her. 

“You are a very interesting little girl,” 
he remarked, “but you have a great deal to 
learn.” 

“Teach me!” she exclaimed, with such 
ingenuous enthusiasm that he was at a loss 


to know whether she was making fun of 
him, or not. 
“I will,’ said he. “First, you mustn't 


be so pricklish.” 
“It’s the only way to protect yourself.” 
“Against what?” 
“People.” 

“Ye start on the basis that people are 
your enemies?” 

“I think they are.” 

“Look here, tell me about yourself—what 
shall I call you? Do I have to say Miss 
Bryce?” 

“My name is Isabelle.” 

“Doesn't suit ye. Have ye no pet name?” 


“Somebody I liked once called me the 
cricket.” 

“That’s it—Cricket. May I call ye 
that?” 

“Yes. 

“Now, Cricket, tell me all about your- 
self.’ 

She looked at him intently for a mo- 
ment. He lay stretched out on the sand, 


his elbow crooked to support his head. He 

looked frankly back at her. 
“Go on, as friend to friend,’ he urged. 
ND she did. 

é bit. 


She did not touch it up a 
She made him see her life, her 
people, the Benjamins, her experience at 
Miss Vantine’s, all through the eyes of her 
youth, her wistful youth. She told him 
about Martin Christiansen, she even con- 
fessed the fearful catastrophe with Cartel, 
and she did not mind when he rolled on 
his back and sent gusts of laughter up to 
the clouds. 

“Oh, ye delicious Cricketty-Cricket!” he 
groaned. ‘Go on. 

“There isn’t any ‘on’. 
Tell me about you.” 

And he did. He told her about his 
people, his young life, near Dublin; how he 
went to an English university; how he en- 
listed in the war. He told her about his 
life in the trenches, about his wounds, about 
his decoration. He talked as he had talked 
to no one else about the whole experience 
of war. 

She sat tense and still, concentrated on 
his every word. When he had finished, 
they sat in silence for several seconds. 

‘And that’s up to now for me.” 
“You've got to go back—there?”’ 

“When I’m well again.” 

Her telltale face registered her distress. 
He laid his hand over her little brown one. 

“Not for a while. I shall often think of 
this place and this day,” he said, gazing 


That's up to now. 


Uncle Sam doesn’t know 
in himself, when it comes to helping 
read this letter to him 
come back from the other side: 
do a lot, but a spirit has to be back of 


from the 


I had you buy ‘Tommy’—with his cheerful, 


it, but the Harper’s Bazar Dog Man is a whole legion 
with the 
sister of a 
“Sunshine, 


oli over the sea. “Ye're a comfortable 
cricket, when ye want to be. I'd like to 
capture ye to sing on my hearth!” 

She sprang up. 

“Well, I'm not ready to 
your hearth must go bare.” 

“Like Mother Hubbard's 
Where ye hoppin’ off to?” 

“Hotel, for lunch.” 

“Is it time?” 

She nodded. He fell in step beside her. 

“Ye haven't missed Percy? 

“I wonder what Percy’s mother wanted 
with him,” she evaded. 

“So does Percy’s mother,’ he 

She looked up at him. 

an didn’ t—? 
I did, Cricket, I jumped a longer jump 
than you did,” he boasted. 

“Why, you old grasshopper!” 
ploded. 

Miss Watts found Isabelle more reason- 
able, more amenable than ever before in 
their association, and, as she had made some 
pleasant acquaintances, she was thoroughly 
enjoying herself. She hoped their stay 
would be long. But in her reports to the 
Bryces she conscientiously mentioned Isa- 
belle’s good behavior and her improvement 
in health. 

She watched the career of her charge 
with interest and some concern. She saw 
with surprise that the girl had hit upon 
the only possible way of intriguing the 
interest of a spoiled darling like Captain 


settle yet, so 


cupboard! 


retorted. 


she ex- 


O'Leary. She flitted like a will-o’-the-wisp 
before him. 
Larry thought that their talk on the 


beach had established a new relation, but 
he soon found that he could not rely on it. 
When she was particularly annoying he re- 
minded her how sweet she had been that 


day, but all she could recall of it was that 
he had “cut Percy out”. Ii he ignored her 


completely, suddenly she was like a soft 
little rabbit in his hands, all heart-beat. 
She puzzled and annoyed him. 


HESE were busy days for Isabelle. 

Percy and Jack were always under foot. 
They furnished comic relief when her mili- 
tary intrigue threatened to become serious. 
Then her adopted son, Jean Jacques Petard, 
who was wounded in a hospital, replied to 
her maternal solicitude with prolonged and 
passionate devotion. Isabelle shared the 
treasure with Agnes, who protested that 
none of her sons wrote to her like that, 
and she asked to have Jean back. Isabelle 
stoutly refused. A gift was a gift. Agnes 
had given her Jean and she intended to 
keep him. 

“But you took my two best ones.” 

“You gave me my choice, didn’t you? 

“Yes, and I was a silly to do it. I 
might have known you'd take the best 
ones,” hotly. 

“But you had letters from him. You 
say yourself he never wrote to you like 
that. It’s me he’s writing to, not you.” 

“Well, of all the conceited things!” cried 
Agnes. 

“I'm glad I am. I'll give you Edouard 
ack, if you’re going to make such a row.” 

“I don’t want him.” 

“All right, that settles it. It _isn’t fair 
to Jean to give him back to you. 

“Fair! Lots you care about fair.” 

“Do you think it’s fair to pass a soldier 
of France—one of our allies—back and 
forth between mothers like a bean-bag?” 

“I have nothing more to say. I have 
found vou out, Isabelle Bryce. I give to 
you generously, and you prove a false 
friend.” 

Agnes walked away with her face flushed 
and her head high. -It was too bad to be 
treated like this, when you were doing 
your patriotic duty. She brooded on the 
matter for several days, avoiding her false 
friend, and then an idea of revenge took 
possession of her. 

Providence played into her hands at 
just that moment by putting into them 
a copy of a fashionable magazine. It had 
two pages of pictures of the idlers at Nas- 
sau. An enlarged snap-shot of Isabelle 
coming out of the sea was featured with 

(Continued on page 90) 


” 





Just 
first to 


reconstruction problem. 


HE 


who was among the 
good food and rest will = 
That is why : 
is doing more =: 


mutilé 
fresh air, 
it all to insure recovery. 


frolicsome ways, he 


than all of the rest of us put together to hearten and shorten the long hours 


The Dog 


of convalescence.” 


dog in connection with the right people. 


ment on page 14, wrile 


Hoan ease 


Man likes nothing so 


him, 


much as to get the right 
You have only to read his announce- 
and he'll do the rest. 








Oi nsnap wl 


The quick “give” and release of 
the Wilsnap spring completes 
a Wilsnap day’s work of faith- 
ful fastening. For Wilsnaps 


always will snap and unsnap— 


properly, too! 

Put dependable, rust-proof 
Wilsnaps on guard on daintiest 
lace—on heavy cloth. Yes! 
There are Wilsnap sizes for every 
fabric. Have a supply on hand. 

Wilsnaps—always Wilsnaps, 


wherever snap fasteners are used. 


THE WILSON FASTENER CO., Makers Always 
117 East St. Clair Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio Will Snap 


© W. F. Co., 1919 


Look for this card 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF —orange colored— 


Fashion’s Fastener 10c everywhere 








“Anow as | do 
the Art of making 


yourself ‘Beautiful 





“The countenance may be rightly defined as the 
title-page that heralds the contents of the human 
volume, but like other title-pages, it sometimes 
puzzles, often misleads, and often says nothing to 
the purpose. 


WOMAN may be ever so pretty, but 

if she lacks individuality, she lacks 
charm. Referring to such a woman, a 
man was recently heard to remark, “Her 
face is like some fruits—beautiful, but 
insipid. 
Elizabeth Arden has gone beyond any other specialist in 
the cultivation of | beauty, i in that she helps you to accen- 
tuate your natural charms and bring out your individual- 
ity. While she is perfecting the condition of your skin 
and developing youthful contours, she is also studying 
your best features with a view to giving them increased 


piquancy. 
It is not necessary that Miss Arden should see you 
personally. If you will write for the booklet on the 


Elizabeth Arden Home Course, it will tell you just how 
to give her a clear understanding of your needs and char- 
acteristics, so that she can direct you how to achieve 
perfection in your particular type of beauty, whether it 
be vivacious or meditative—girlish, or of a more sophis- 


ticated magnetism. 
The Arden 
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HESE wonderful preparations VENETIAN MUSCLE OIL—Nothing is so 
are the essential feature of the effective for banishing lines and wrinkles 
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Arden Treatments. If, to empha- nourishes and revitalizes sagging tissues 
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need to be made more luxuriant and $2.2 
ows improved, the Venetian VENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD—A 
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her personally at her New York tours and increase the ibe auty of neck, 


bust and shoulders. $1.50, $2.50, $3.50. 
VENETIAN ARDENA BAIR TONIC—An 
agreeable and efficacious hair invigorator 
which prevents dandruff, stops falling hair 
and retards grayness. $1.50. 


VENETIAN HAND CREAM 


Salon, Dept. H-1, 


VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM—Used 
preparatory to any complexion treatment, 
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liquefies immediately, therefore does not hands smooth, plump, white and youthful 
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VENETIAN EYE SHADOW — Blen ted 
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(Continued 


a brief biographic sketch of her meteoric 
career as an actress, of her family and her 
wealth. Agnes cut this out, enclosing it 
with an anonymous letter to Petard. She 
told of the miserable trick played upon 
him. Isabelle was only seventeen and a 
half, and in no way fit to be a mother to 
him. She was infatuated with him, and 
pretended to be old, so she would have an 
excuse to write him. 

This malicious mischief mailed and 
headed for France, she feit better, and 
awaited results. She would make up with 
Isabelle in time to hear what Jean Jacques 
Petard would say now. She hoped he 
would denounce her as a traitor. 

So far as Isabelle was concerned, Agnes 
and her injured feelings were of no mo- 
ment. It was a trifle awkward when Percy 
and Jack arranged a foursome, but by 
strict formality of intercourse they man- 
aged the situation. The boys were soon 
aware of it, and found much amusement in 
urging the combatants to battle. Percy 
tried to pump Agnes as to the cause of the 
rupture, but nothing could unseal her lips 
on the secret. She could imagine what 
those boys would do, if they knew the 
truth. So poor Agnes suffered in silence, 
nursed her secret triumph, and staged the 
moment of Isabelle’s downfall. 

Major O'Dell, whom Isabelle counted a 
friend by this time, approached one day, 
as she dallied with her two admirers. 

“I impersonate Mercury, bearing an in- 
vitation, he said. 

‘ do anything with you, Major 
O'Dell, but I don’t want to play with your 
crowd.” 


“Why not?” 

“I don't like the women. They pick 
on me.” 

“Larry and I will protect you.’ 

“Humph!’ 


“I have the permission of the amiable 
Miss Watts. It is all arranged.” 

“What is it?” 

“Monty Haven’s yacht is at anchor and 
he wants you to come for a sail and lunch 
aboard.” 

“Sorry. I'm engaged to-day with Percy.” 

“May I add that a certain gentleman, 
not at the moment in your good graces, 
entreats you to come?” 

“Sorry. You wouldn’t let me off, 
you, Percy?” 

“No,” firmly. 

“Alas. This is 
Major. 

“Convey my thanks to Mr. Haven, 
please, dear Major O'Dell, and mention—” 

“Percy!” he interrupted with a smile, and 


would 


final?” protested the 


left. 

“What did you put it on me for?” com- 
plained Percy., 

“Come down on the beach and watch 


them go,” ordered Isabelle, leading the way. 

They sat down and watched preparations 
on the yacht. A motor boat came ashore 
and carried off the guests. 

“Now aren't you sorry?” 

“Nope.” 

The motor boat present'y put off again. 
It came in their direction. It came as 
near shore as it dared and stopped. Cap- 
tain O'Leary stepped overboard into the 
shallow water and advanced upon the 
puzzled three. He bowed, leaned over, 
picked up Isabelle in his arms, and marched 
into the sea and toward the boat. 


“H! there, 
Percy. 

“Come and get me, you big idiots!” 
called Isabelle over O’Leary’s shoulder. 

The two boys plunged in. O'Leary 
laughed and ran. He sat her in the boat, 
jumped in himself, and they were off, leav- 
ing the two swains hip deep and helpless. 

Isabelle turned smoldering eyes on the 
Cz pti ain. 

“Cricket, my dear,” said he, “I feel that 
there is an excess of Percy!” 

She blazed in silent fury. 


said Percy. 


what are you doing?” cried 


“Cricket, don’t be cross. It was only a 
joke to tease your beaux. They were 
funny, standin’ there in their neat white 
flannels, weren’t they now?” 


No answer. They were received with a 
shout of delight from the boat. Haven met 
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Cooke’s Novel 


from page 88) 


them at the rail, and greeted Isabelle. 
“Larry, you win!” he shouted, and they 


all shook hands with the Captain and beat 
him on the back. 


“Win?” inquired Isabelle. 

“Major O'Dell bet Larry that he 
couldn't get you aboard and Larry took 
him.” 

“Major O'Dell, that wasn’t fair,” cried 


Isabelle. They all stared at him, and she 
added with a chuckle: “It happened just 
as we planned it, didn’t it?” 

“Did you put something up on me, 


O'Dell?” cried Larry. “Ye cheat—ye old 
pirate!” 

He fell upon him, and a rough and 
tumble inaugurated the party. When 


O'Dell found a chance he joined Isabelle. 


OU little witch,” he said, “ye certain- 

ly made a booby of old Larry. But 

don’t you be coming between me and my 
best friend.” 

“I won't if he keeps out of my way,” 
she blazed, “but I'm mad!” 

’Twas only a joke. We wanted ye to 
come. For my sake, be nice and funny, an’ 
like yourself.” 

“All right,” said she amiably. 
you owe me something if I am. 

“Name it, and it’s yours 

“It’s mine already. I want my Chinese 
coat back.” 

He stared at her for a full second. 
“Iti is yours, then?” 
ves.’ 

“I told him it was—” 

“Told him?” 

“It wasn’t my room ye left it in.” 

“No? How did you know then?” in 
alarm. 

“The man who found it asked every 
woman aboard and never thought of you, 
because, well—you’re such a baby,” he 
added, staring. 

“What's that got to do with it? I went 
out in the corridor to get some air, and I 
went in the wrong door by mistake. I took 
off my coat and started to climb up to my 
berth, when the boat joggled, and I put 
my hand on a mustache! I was so scared 
that I ran off without my coat.” 

The Major began to laugh. 

“What's the joke?” inquired 
joining them. 

“It's a secret between Major O'Dell and 
me. On your sacred honor, Major, you 
won't tell.” 

“On my sacred honor.” 

“Go away, O'Dell, and let me make my 
peace with the Cricket.” 

“Major O'Dell, you will 
please.” 

True to her promise to O’Dell, she 
played up and kept them all amused, but 
she never so much as looked at Larry. 
Thoroughly annoyed, he devoted himself 
conspicuously to Mrs. Darlington and Miss 
Devoe. But he might have been in China 
for all the impression his flirtation made 
on Isabelle. They landed late in the after- 
noon with the Bryce-O’Leary feud still on. 

Isabelle told the story of her capture to 
Miss Watts, but, with her perverted Eng- 
lish sense of humor, she thought O’Leary’s 
prank was funny. She knew that she ought 
to disapprove of it, but she only laughed. 

Isabelle went off to read a letter which 
she found awaiting her from her son, Jean. 
It proved rather a surprise. She read it 
twice. It was undeniably a love letter. He 
told her he adored her, in a great many 
ways and a great many times. He had 
known all along that she was not old, and 
now that he saw how young she was, how 
lovely—it went on and on. He wished to 
address her father at once, and ask her 
hand in marriage. He enclosed a photo- 
graph of himself, and he was quite good- 
looking. It was a thrilling letter, but it 
took her breath away. How could he 
know she was young and lovely? 

She answered it instantly, tearing up 
many sheets of paper in the process. She 
assured him that he was mistaken, that 
she was too old to think of marriage, even 
if she loved him, which she could not say 
she did, because she didn’t know him. Her 
father was long since dead, so he could not 

(Continued on page 102) 
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at the same time—a combination seldom ‘brought off’. 
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Garment Over Hose 


The union that stays 
closed! That’s the Van- 
ity Fair Surelap Union 
No. 34822. It stays 
closed because it’s cut 
that way! 


The Vanity Fair Pet- 
tibocker (No. 2475) 
combines all the ruffle-y 
attractiveness of the 
petticoat with the com- 
fort of the knicker. 








Vanity Jai 


SILK UNDERWEAR 


Strange nobody ever thought of it before! That’s what everybody said when 
the “sure-lap” was added to the Vanity Fair Union Suit. 


It does seem strange, too, that though countless women have stormed over 
the one disagreeable feature of a silk union (that it never stayed closed) nobody 
ever hit upon this wonderful idea. 


Think of the joy of a union suit that stays closed all the time—not just when 
you’re standing ‘‘at ease’’ but all through the more strenuous hours of the day. 
The Vanity Fair union stays closed because that’s the way it’s cut! 


The shoulder straps you know about—they’re different because they stay 
where they belong. On your shoulder, you'll always find them instead of 
scampering down your arm. The secret is in the angle at which they’re placed 
—and then they’re made of hemstitched glove silk rather than the perishable 
ribbon on ordinary silk unions! 


All Vanity Fair undies are the same in that the quality is the same firm, lux- 
urious glove (or jersey) silk; all well made and the very last whisper in design- 
ing! There’s the vest with four extra inches; the knicker with the double back 
and two lives; the envelope that is practically made; the Pettibocker with all 
the virtues of a petticoat and comfort of a knicker and the new number we’re 
going to introduce so soon. ¢ 


Vanity Jair Silk Mills, READING, PA. 


New York 


Chicago 


CY 


Boston 





San Francisco 












No buttons nor snaps 
to come off this Step-In 
Envelope Chemise be- 
cause it’s made without 
any! It’s one of the 
Vanity Fair specialties 
—No. 44102. 


The Vanity Fair dou- 
ble-back knicker (No. 
2410) has an_ extra 
thickness of glove silk 
in the back just where 
the corset rubs. This 
gives double life to the 
garment. 
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(Continued jrom page 353) 


you frankly, because of your likeness to a 
very dear friend of hers. Stephanie, this 
is Sir Everard Dominey—the Princess 
Eiderstrom. 

Stephanie, who was seated upon the couch 
from which her cousin had just risen, held 
out her hand to Dominey, who made her 


a very low and formal bow. Her gown 
was of unrelieved black. Wonderful dia- 
monds flashed around her neck, and she 


also wore a tiara, fashioned after the Hun- 
garian style, a little low on her forehead. 
Her manner and tone still indicated some 
measure of rebellion against the situation. 

“You have forgiven me for my _insis- 
tence this morning?’’ she asked. “It was 
hard for me to believe that you were not in- 
deed the person for whom I mistook you. 

“Other people have spoken to me of the 
likeness,” Dominey replied. “It is a mat- 
ter of regret to me that I can claim to be 
no more than a simple Norfolk baronet.” 

“Without any previous experience of Eu- 
ropean courts?” 

“Without any at all.” 

“Your German,” she remarked, “is won- 
derfully pure for an untraveled man.” 

“Languages,” he told her, ‘“‘were the sole 
accomplishment I brought away from my 
misspent school-days.” 

“You are not going to bury yourself in 
Norfolk, I hope, Sir Everard?” the Princess 
Terniloff inquired. 


“Norfolk is very near London these 
days,’ Dominey replied, ‘and I have ex- 
perienced more than my share of solitude 


during the last few years. I hope to spend 
a portion of my time here.” 

“You must dine with us one night,” the 
Princess insisted, “‘and tell us about Africa. 
My husband would be so interested.” 

You are very kind.” 

Stephanie rose slowly to her feet, leaned 
gracetully over and kissed her hostess on 
both cheeks, and submitted her hand to 
the Prince, who raised it to his lips. Then 
she turned to Dominey. 

“Will you be so kind as to see me home?” 
she asked. “Afterwards, my car can take 
you on wherever you choose to go.” 

“T shall be very happy,” Dominey as- 
sented, 


H§: too, made his farewells, and took 
his place in the car by Stephanie's side. 
She touched the electric switch as they 
glided off. The car was in darkness. 

“I think,” she murmured, “that I could 
not have borne another moment of this 
juggling with words. Leopold—we 
are alone!’ 

He caught the 


flash of her jewels, the 


soft brilliance of her eyes, as she leaned 
toward him. His voice sounded, even to 
himself, harsh and strident. 

“You mistake, Princess. My name is 


not Leopold. I am Everard Dominey.’ 

“Oh, I know that you are very obstinate,” 
she said softly, “very obstinate and very 
devoted to your marvelous country, but 
you have a soul, Leopold, you know that 
there are human duties as great as any 
your country ever imposed upon you. You 
know what I look for from you, what I 
must find from you or gO down into hell, 
ashamed and miserable.” 

He felt his throat suddenly dry. 

“Listen,” he muttered, “until the hour 
strikes, I must remain to you as to the 
world, alone or in a crowd—Everard Domi- 
ney. There is one way, and one way only, 
of carrying through my appointed task.” 

She gave a little hysterical sob. 

“Wait,” she begged. “I will answer you 
in a moment. Give me your hand.” 

He opened the fingers which he had kept 
clenched together, and he felt the hot grip 
of her hand, holding his passionately, draw- 
ing it towards her until the fingers of her 
other hand, too, fell upon it. So she sat 
for several moments. 

“Leopold,” she continued presently, “I 
understand. You are afraid that I shall 
betray our love. You have reason. I am 
full of impulses and passion, as you know, 
but I have restraint. What we are to one 
another when we are alone, no soul in 
this world need know. I will be careful. I 
swear it. I will never even look at you as 
though my heart ached for your notice, 


Miss E. M. A. 
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from a bargain counter. I’m always a 
mail a letter sailed forth to tell her that 


Steinmetz, whose fashion creations appear every month in Har- 


per’s Bazar and never in any other magazine, 
“There is a woman in our town that I just 


and “advise” in any clothes case. 

hate,” a correspondent in a bustling little 

never fails to have clothes that are ‘different’, 
or how much I pay, mine look a 


when we are in the presence of other people. 
You shall come and see me as seldom as 
you wish. I will — you alone only as 
often as you say. But don't treat me like 


this. Tell me you have come back. Throw 
off this hideous mask, if it be only for a 
moment. 


although her hands 
her lips and eyes be- 


He sat quite still, 
were tearing at his, 
seeching him. 

“Whatever may come 
pronounced inexorably, ‘‘until the time ar- 
rives I am Everard Dominey. I cannot 
take advantage of your feelings for Leopold 
von Ragastein. He is not here. He is in 
Africa. Perhaps some day he will come 
back to you and be all that you wish.” 

She flung his hands away. He felt her 
eyes burning into his, this time with some- 
thing more like furious curiosity. 

“Let me look at you,” she cried. ‘Let 
me be sure. Is this just some ghastly 
change, or are you an impostor? Are you 
the man I have waited for all these years? 
Are you the man to whom I have given my 
lips, for whose sake I offered up my repu- 
tation as a sacrifice, the man who slew my 
husband in a duel and left me?” 

“I was exiled by an Imperial order, be- 
cause of that duel,’ he reminded her, his 
own voice shaking with emotion. “You 
know that. I am working out my expiation.” 


aiterwards,” he 


HE leaned back in her seat with an air 

of exhaustion. Her eyes closed. Then 
the car drove in through some iron gates 
and stopped in front of her door, which 
was immediately opened. A footman hur- 
ried out. She turned to Dominey. 


“You will not enter,’ she pleaded, “for a 
short time?” 
“If you will permit me to pay you a 


visit, it will give me great pleasure,” he 
answered formally. “I will call, if I may, 
on my return from Norfolk.” 


She gave him her hand with a set smile. 

“Let my people take you wherever you 
want to go,” she invited, “and remember,” 
she added, dropping her voice, “I do not 
admit defeat. This is not the last word 
between us.” 

She disappeared in some state, escorted 
through the great front door of one of Lon- 
don’s few palaces by an attentive major- 
domo and footman in the livery of her 
house. Dominey drove back to the Carl- 
ton, where in the lounge he found the band 
playing and crowds still sitting around, 
amongst whom Seaman was conspicuous, in 
his neat dinner-clothes and with his cherubic 
air of inviting attention from prospective 
new acquaintances. He greeted Dominey 
enthusiastically. 

“Come,” he exclaimed, “I am weary of 
solitude! I have seen scarcely a face that 
I recognize. I like to talk, and there has 
been no one to talk to. I might as well 
have _opened up my little house in Forest 
Hill.’ 

“I'll talk to you if you like,” Dominey 
promised, a little grimly, glancing at the 
clock and hastily ordering a whiskey and 
soda. “I will begin by telling you this,” 
he added, lowering his tone. “I have dis- 
covered the greatest danger I shall have to 
face during my enterprise.” 

“What is that?” 

“A woman—the Princess Eiderstrom.” 

Seaman lit one of his inevitable cigars, 
and threw one of his short, fat legs over 
the other. 

“You surprise me,” 
have considered the matter. 
any great difficulty.” 

“Then you must be closing your eyes to 
it wilfully,’ Dominey retorted, “or else you 
are wholly ignorant of the Princess’s tem- 
perament and disposition.” 

“T believe I appreciate both,’ Seaman 
replied, ‘“‘but I still do not see any peculiar 
difficulty in the situation. As an English 
nobleman you have a perfect right to enjoy 
the friendship of the Princess Eiderstrom.” 

“And I thought you were a man of senti- 
ment!” Dominey scoffed. “I thought you 
understood a little of human nature. Ste- 
phanie Eiderstrom is Hungarian born and 
bred. Even race has never taught her self- 
restraint. I talk to you without reserve, 

(Continued on page 94) 


he confessed. “I 
I cannot see 
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is always delighted to “diagnose” 


Middle Western city writes her. “She 
while no matter how hard I try 


though I'd bought them in desperate haste 
‘fizzled thrill’ in dress!” By the 


very next 
the secret of smart clothes is—but it’s 


no use to go on, jor you want to write Miss Steinmetz and find it out for yourselj. 
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SILK UNDERWEAR 


“Will it fit me, Mommie?” 


N°: but it fits mother perfectly, and Van Raalte 

“Niagara Maid” Glove-Silk Underwear is 
far superior to ordinary silk garments in style, fabric 
and wearing qualities. 


Even the dainty pink keeps its clear freshness 
through many launderings and never needs renew- 


ing. Forsale at all good shops. 


NIAGARA SILK MILLS 


5th Ave. at 16th St., N.Y.C. 


Makers of Van Raalte Silk Gloves, 
Silk Hosiery and Veils 
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(Continued from page 92) 


Seaman, She has made it very plain to- 
night that she is not going to be content 
with an emasculated form of friendship.” 

“What takes place between you in pri- 
vate,’ Seaman began— 

“Rubbish!” his companion interrupted. 
“The Princess is an impulsive, a passion- 
ate, a distinctly primitive woman, with a 
good deal of the wild animal in her still. 
Plots or political necessities are not likely 
to count a snap of the fingers with her.” 

“But surely,’ Seaman protested, “she 
must understand that your country has 
claimed you for a great work?” 

Dominey shook his head. 

“She is not a German,” he pointed out. 
“On the contrary, like a great many other 
Hungarians, I think she rather dislikes 
Germany and Germans. Her only concern 
is the personal question between us. She 
considers that every moment of the rest of 
my life should be devoted to her.” 

“Perhaps it is as well,’ Seaman re- 
marked, “that you have arranged to go 
down to-morrow to Dominey. I will think 
out a scheme. Something must be done to 
pacify her.” ... 

rhe lights were being put out. The two 
men rose a little unwillingly. Dominey 
ie't singularly indisposed for sleep, but anx- 
ious at the same time to get rid of his com- 
panion. They strolled into the darkened 
hall of the hotel together. 

“I will deal with this matter for you as 
well as I can,’’ Seaman promised. ‘To 
my mind, your greatest difficulty will be 
encountered to-morrow. You know what 
you have to deal with down at Dominey.” 

Dominey’s face was very set and grave. 

“I am prepared,” he said. 

Seaman still hesitated. 

“Do you remember,’ he asked, “that 
when we talked over your plans at Cape 
Town, you showed me a picture of—of 
Lady Dominey?” 

“I remember.” 

“May I have one more look at it?” 

Dominey, with fingers that trembled a 
little, drew from the breast-pocket of his 
coat a leather case, and from that a worn 
picture. The face was the face of a girl, 
almost a child, and the great eyes seemed 
filled with a queer, appealing light. There 
was something of the same suggestion to be 
found in the lips, a certain helplessness, an 
appeal for love and protection to some 
stronger being. Seaman turned away with 
a little grunt. 

“Permitting myself to reassume for a 
moment or two,’ he said, “the ordinary 
sentiments of an ordinary human being, 
I would sooner have a dozen of your Prin- 
cesses to deal with than the original of that 
picture.” 


“WOUR ancestral home,’ Mr. Mangan 

observed, as the car turned the first 
bend in the grass-grown avenue and Domi- 
ney Hall came into sight. ‘Mighty fine 
house, too!” 

His companion made no reply. A storm 
had come up during the last few minutes, 
and, as though he felt the cold, he had 
dragged his hat over his eyes and turned 
his coat collar up to his ears. The house, 
with its great double front, was now 
clearly visible—the time-worn, Elizabethan, 
red brick outline that faced the park south- 
wards, and the stone-supported, grim and 
weather-stained back which confronted the 
marshes and the sea. Mr. Mangan con- 
tinued to make amiable conversation. 

“We have kept the old place weather- 
tight, somehow or other,” he said, “and I 
don’t think you'll miss the timber much. 
We've taken it as far as possible from the 
outlying woods. You see, we've left all 
the trees in the park,’ he went on, with 
an air of satisfaction. 

“Some of the old wall is down, I see,” 
Dominey remarked with a frown, as he 
gazed towards the enclosed kitchen-gar- 
den. 

Mr. Mangan was momentarily surprised. 

“That wall has been down, to my knowl- 
edge, for twenty years,” he reminded his 
companion. 

Dominey nodded. 

“I had forgotten,’ he muttered. 

“We wrote you, by-the-bye,” the lawyer 
continued, “suggesting the sale of one or 
two of the pictures, to form a fund for re- 
pairs, but thank goodness you didn’t reply! 
We'll have some work-people here as soon 
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The walls are-—well, your favorite color—the furniture coverings the prettiest 

you ever saw—the couch aud chairs what you have always longed for—and the 

whole effect is fascinating and lived in. 

your imagination; it can be yours in reality. Anne Duncan, whose suggestions 

for the house are on pages 78 and 79, will gladly tell you anything that you may 
want to know about decoration. 


as you've decided what you'd like done. 
I’m afraid,” he added, as they turned in 
through some iron gates and entered the 
last sweep in front of the house, “you won't 
find many familiar faces to welcome you. 
There’s Loveybond, the gardener, whom 
you would scarcely remember, and Middle- 
ton, the head-keeper, who has really been 
a godsend so far as the game is concerned. 
No one at all indoors, except—Mrs. Un- 
thank.” 


HE car drew up at that moment in 

front of the great porch. ‘There was 
nothing in the shape of a reception. They 
had even to ring the bell before the door 
was opened by a man-servant, sent down a 
few days previously from town. In the 
background, wearing a brown velveteen 
coat, with breeches and leggings of cordu- 
roy, stood an elderly man, with white side- 
whiskers and skin as brown as a piece 
of parchment, leaning heavily upon a long 
ash stick. Half a dozen maid-servants, new 
importations, were visible in the _ back- 
sround, and a second man was taking pos- 
session of the luggage. Mr. Mangan took 
charge of the proceedings. 

“Middleton,” he said, resting his hand 
upon the old man’s s!oulder, “here’s your 
master come back again. Sir Everard was 
very pleased to hear that you were still 
here; and you, Loveybond.” 

The old man grasped the hand which 
Dominey stretched out with both of his. 
“I’m right glad you're back again, Squire,” 
he said, looking at him with curious in- 
tentness. 

“So am I, Middleton, and in a day or 
two we'll have a go at the pheasants,” 
Dominey replied. “You have not changed 
much, Loveybond,” he added, turning to 
the man who had fallen a little into the 
background, very stiff and uncomfortable 
in his Sunday clothes. 

“I thankee, Squire,” the latter replied, 
a little awkwardly, with a motion of his 
hand towards his forehead. “I can’t say 
the same for you, sir. Them furrin parts 
has filled you out and hardened you. I'll 
take the liberty of saying that I should 
never have recognized you, sir, and that’s 
sure.” 

“This is Parkins,’ Mr. Mangan went 
on, pushing his way once more into the 
foreground, “the butler whom I engaged 
in London. And—” 

There was a queer and instantaneous 
silence. The little group of maid-servants, 
who had been exchanging whispered confi- 
dences as to their new master’s appearance, 
were suddenly dumb. All eyes were turned 
in one direction. A woman whose advent 
had been unperceived, but who had evi- 
dently issued from one of the recesses of 
the hall, stood suddenly before them all. 
She was as thin as a lath, dressed in se- 
vere black, with gray hair brushed back 
from her forehead and not even a white col- 
lar at her neck. Her face was long and nar- 
row, her features curiously large, her eyes 
filled with anger. She spoke very slowly, 
but with some trace in her intonation of 
a north-country dialect. 

“There’s no place in this house for you, 
Everard Dominey,”’ she said, standing in 
front of him as though to bar his progress. 
“T wrote last night to stop you, but you’ve 
shown indecent haste in coming. There’s 
no place here for a murderer. Get back 
where you came from, back to your hiding.” 

“My good woman!” Mangan gasped. 
“This is really too much!” 

“I’ve not come to bandy words with 
lawyers,” the woman retorted. ‘I’ve come 
to speak to him. Can you face me, Everard 
Dominey, you who murdered my son and 
made a mad woman of your wife?” 

The lawyer would have answered her, 
but Dominey waved him one side. 

“Mrs. Unthank,” he said sternly, “re- 
turn to your duties at once, and under- 
stand that this house is mine, to enter or 
leave when I choose.” 

She was speechless for a moment, amazed 
at the firmness of his words. 

“The house may be yours, Sir Everard 
Dominey,” she said threateningly, “but 
there’s one part of it at least in which you 
won't dare to show yourself.” 

“You forget yourself, woman,” he re- 
plied coldly. ‘Be so good as to return to 
your mistress at once, announce my coming, 

(Continued on page 96) 
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denny sosnnsunnncecesnonacangaeneneseapneneany nea 

















NM 























Whitin 





TAA MNT TIT 
i 


aA LAMAALAABDALAT 











TTT 





DAD ADAADAADADAALI TAAABARAAAADAAAAABAAIILI 


UUUUEVOUVIUCUUSUUUUUEUULONUNUCUUUCHUUDNIUIUDEEINUUCIVEQIVENURO NINETY 





ul 








burn 


LIGHT, ELECTRIC 


Ss 
ay 
= 


Say 
8 in 





The Modern Electric 


is beautiful, low swung and absolutely reliable—simple 

The Modern Milburn is also very fast and yields long mileage per charge. 

It is the easiest car in the world to drive and the most economical to maintain. 

It is also handsomely painted and trimmed. ‘The rear seat will comfortably accommo- 
date two or even three. 

Flush type auxiliary front seats are standard equipment and furnish room for two addi- 
tional passengers. 

All models are now equipped with a quick exchange battery system by means of which, 
in a few minutes time, a discharged battery can be easily rolled out and a fully 
charged one rolled in. 

Send for catalogue or ask for the address of our nearest Dealer. 








Price $2185, f. o. b. Toledo 


Established 1848 The Milburn Wagon Company Toledo, Ohio 
Automobile Division 





‘®. Rin... 


rarely gets out of order. 








Ul) i= eS 
ANNOTATING Cane SN 









Dei aly 
. eget eR LC r 
= = 2 — 



















\ TMT 


aT 


) LiL Li) Lipid 


WLU 





UVUVURUSOONONYEN 


TITTTTTITT TTT 





\ 
\ 


THT 
Nt 


TT 


TINNIT 
Midi 


| 
\ 


nN 


y 
ALA 








Ir 




















95 








ifth Avene . a 46% Street 


BOSTON 





BOYLSTON bg 











95 


THE MILLS OF THE GODS 


E. Phillips 


Oppenheim’s 


Novel 
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and say that I wait only for her permission 
before _ Presenting myself in her apart- 
ments.’ 

The woman laughed, unpleasantly, horri- 
bly. Her eyes were fixed upon Dominey 
curiously. 

“Those are brave words,’ she said. 
“You've come back a harder man. Let me 
look at you. 

She moved a foot or two to where the 
light was better. Very slowly a frown de- 
veloped upon her forehead. The longer 
she looked, the less assured she became. 

“Your face has changed,” she muttered. 
“There are things I miss.” 

Mr. Mangan was glad of an opportu- 
nity of asserting himself. 

“The fact is scarcely important, Mrs. 
Unthank,” he said angrily.. “If you will 
allow me to give you a word of advice, 
you will treat your master with the respect 
to which his position here entitles him.” 

Once more the woman blazed up. 

“Respect! What respect have I for the 
murderer of my son? Respect! Well, if 
he stays here against my bidding, perhaps 
her ladyship will show him what respect 
means.” 


HE turned around and disappeared. 

Every one began bustling about the 
luggage and talking at once. Mr. Mangan 
took his patron’s arm and led him across 
the hall. 

“My dear Sir Everard,” he said anx- 
iously, “I am most distressed that this 
should have occurred. We must see Dr. 
Harrison in the morning about dismissing 
her. I never heard anything so preposter- 
ous in all my life. You will feel 
quite at home here in the library, Sir 
Everard,” Mr. Mangan went on, throwing 
open the door of a very fine apartment on 
the seaward side of the house. “Grand view 
from these windows, especially since we’ve 
had a few of the trees down. I see that 
Parkins has set out the sherry. You'll be 
grateful to me when I tell you one thing, 
Sir Everard. We've been hard pressed more 
than once, but we haven't sold a single 
bottle of wine out of the cellars.” 

Dominey accepted the glass of sherry 
which the lawyer had poured out, but made 
no movement towards drinking it. He 
seemed during the last few minutes to have 
been wrapped in a brown study. 

“Mangan,” he asked a little abruptly, 
“is it the popular belief down here that I 
killed Roger Unthank?” 

The lawyer set down the decanter and 
coughed. 

“A plain answer,” Dominey insisted. 

Mr. Mangan adapted himself to the 
situation. He was beginning to understand 
his client. 

“T am perfectly certain, Sir Everard,” 
he confessed, “that there isn’t a soul in these 
parts who isn’t convinced of it. They be- 
lieve that there was a fight and that you 
had the best of it.” 

“Forgive me,’ Dominey continued, “if 
I seem to ask unnecessary questions. Re- 
member that I spent the first portion of 
my exile in Africa in a very determined 
effort to blot out the memory of every thing 
that had happened to me earlier in life. So 
that is the popular belief?” 

“The popular belief seems to march 
fairly well with the facts,’ Mr. Mangan 
declared, wielding the decanter again in 
view of his client’s more reasonable man- 
ner. “At the time of your unfortunate 
visit to the Hall, Miss Felbrigg was living 
practically alone at the vicarage after her 
uncle’s sudden death there, with Mrs. Un- 
thank as housekeeper. Roger Unthank’s 
infatuation for her was patent to the whole 
neighborhood and a source of great annoy- 
ance to Miss Felbrigg. I am convinced 
that at no time did Lady Dominey give 
the young man the slightest encourage- 
ment.” 

“Has any one ever believed the con- 
trary?” Dominey demanded. 

“Not a soul,” was the emphatic reply. 
“Nevertheless, when you came down, fell 
in love with Miss Felbrigg and carried her 
off, every one felt that there would 
trouble.” : 

“Roger Unthank was a lunatic,” Domi- 
ney pronounced deliberately. “His be- 
havior from the first was the behavior of 
a madman.” 

“The Eugene Aram type of village school- 
master gradually drifting into positive in- 
sanity,” Mangan acquiesced. “So far, every 


one is agreed. The mystery began when 
he came back from his holidays and heard 
the news.” 

“The sequel was perfectly simple,” Domi- 
ney observed. ‘We met at the north end 
of the Black Wood one evening, and he 
attacked me like a madman. I suppose I 
had to some extent the best of it, but when 
I got back to the Hall my arm was broken, 
I was covered with blood, and half uncon- 
scious. By some cruel stroke of fortune, 
almost the first person I saw was Lady 
Dominey. The shock was too much for her 
—she fainted and—” 

“And has never been quite herself 
since,” | the lawyer concluded. ‘Most 


“The cruel part of it was,” Dominey went 
on, standing before the window, his hands 
clasped behind his back, “that my wife 
from that moment developed a homicidal 
mania against me—I, who had fought in 
the most absolute self-defense. That was 
what drove me out of the country, Mangan 
—not the fear of being arrested for having 
caused the death of Roger Unthank. I'd 
have stood my trial for that at any mo- 
ment. It was the other thing that broke 
me up.” 

“Quite so,” Mangan murmured sym- 
pathetically. “As a matter of fact, you 
were perfectly safe from arrest, as it hap- 
pened. The body of Roger Unthank has 
never been found from that day to this.” 

“If it had—” 

“You must have been charged with 
either murder or manslaughter.” 

Dominey abandoned his post at the win- 
dow and raised his glass of sherry to his 
lip. The tragical side of these reminis- 
cences seemed, so far as he was concerned, 
to have passed. 

“I suppose,” he remarked, “it was the 
disappearance of the body which has given 
rise to all this talk as to his spirit still 
inhabiting the Black Wood.” 

“Without a doubt,” the lawyer acquiesced. 

Dominey glanced at his watch, and led 
the way from the room. 

“After dinner,” he promised, “I’ll tell 
you a few West African superstitions, 
which will make our local one seem anemic.” 


“I CERTAINLY offer you my heartiest 
congratulations upon your cellars, Sir 
Everard,” his guest said, as he sipped his 
third glass of port that evening. “This is 
the finest glass of Seventy I’ve drunk for 
a long time, and this new fellow I’ve sent 
you down—Parkins—tells me there’s any 
quantity of Forty-seven and Forty-eight, 
and a small quantity of two older vintages.” 

“We will try one of them to-morrow 
night,” Dominey suggested. “We might 
spend half an hour or so in the cellars, if 
we have any time to spare.” 

“And another half an hour,” Mr. Man- 
gan said gravely, “I should like to spend 
in interviewing Mrs. Unthank. Apart from 
any other question, I do not for one moment 
believe that she is the proper person to be 
entrusted with the care of Lady Dominey.” 

“We will consult Doctor Harrison to- 
morrow,” Dominey said. “I am very glad 
you came down with me, Mangan,” he went 
on, after a minute’s hesitation. “I find it 
very difficult to get back into the atmos- 
phere of those days. I even find it hard 
sometimes,” he added, with a curious little 
glance across the table, “to believe that I 
am the same man.” 

“Not so hard as I have done more than 
once,’ Mr. Mangan confessed. 

“Tell me exactly in what respects you 
consider me changed?” Dominey insisted. 

The lawyer hesitated. 

“You seem to have lost a certain plia- 
bility, or perhaps I ought to call it loose- 
ness of disposition,” he admitted. ‘There 
are many things connected with the past 
which I find it almost impossible to asso- 
ciate with you. For a trifling instance,” he 
went on, with a slight smile, inclining his 
head towards his host’s untasted glass, 
“you don’t drink port like any Dominey 
I ever knew.” 

“I’m afraid that I never acquired the 
taste for port,’”’ Dominey observed. 

The lawyer gazed at him with raised eye- 
brows. 

“Not acquired the taste for port?” he 
repeated blankly. 

“T should have said reacquired,” Domi- 
ney hastened to explain. ‘You see, in the 
bush we drank a simply frightful amount 

(Continued on page 96b) 
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of spirits, and that vitiates the taste for 
all wine. 

The lawyer glanced enviously at his 
host's fine bronzed complexion and clear 
eyes. 

“You haven't the appearance of ever hav- 
ing drunk anything, Sir Everard,” he ob- 
served frankly. “One finds it hard to be- 
lieve the stories that were going about ten 
or fifteen years ago.” 

“The Dominey constitution, I suppose!” 

The new butler entered the room noise- 
lessly and came to his master’s chair. 

“T have served coffee in the library, sir,” 
he announced. “Mr. Middleton, the game- 
keeper, has just called, and asks if he could 
have a word with you before he goes to 
bed to-night, sir. He seems in a very 
nervous and uneasy state.’ 

“He can come to the library at once,’ 
Dominey directed; “that is if you are 
ready for your coffee, Mangan.” 

The lawyer assented, rising, and the 
two men made their way across the very 
fine hall into the library, and seated them- 
selves in easy-chairs before the blazing log- 
fire. Parkins silently served them with 
coffee and brandy. He had scarcely left 
the room before there was a timid knock, 
and Middleton made his somewhat hesi- 
tating entrance. 

“Come in and close the door,’ Dominey 
directed. “What is it, Middleton? Parkins 
says you wish to speak to me.” 


HE man came hesitatingly forward. He 

was obviously distressed and uneasy, and 
found speech difficult. His face glistened 
with the rain which had found its way, too, 
in long streaks down his velveteen coat. 
His white hair was wind-tossed and dis- 
arranged. 

“Bad night,” Dominey remarked. 

‘It’s to save its being a worse one that 
I’m here, Squire,’ the old man replied 
hoarsely. “I’ve come to ask you a favor, 
and to beg you to grant it for your own 
sake. You'll not sleep in the oak room to- 
night?” 

“And why not?” Dominey asked. 

“es next her ladyship’s. 

“Well 

The old man was obviously perturbed, 
but his master, as though of a purpose, re- 
fused to help him. 

“T can’t get rightly into touch with you, 
Squire, and that’s a fact,’ Middleton went 
on despairingly. ‘The shape of you seems 
larger and your voice harder. I don’t seem 
to be so near to you as I'd wish, to say 
what's in my heart.” 

“I have had a rough time, Middleton,” 
Dominey reminded him. “No wonder I 
have changed! Never mind, speak to me 
just as man to man. 

“Very well, sir, I'll try,” the old man 
went on in fierce excitement. “Her lady- 
ship is a mad-woman, and with a knife in 
her hand you'll never be safe in this house.” 

“We must see,” Dominey said quietly, 
“that she is not allowed to get possession of 
any weapon.” 

“Aye! Make sure of that,’’ Middleton 
scoffed, “with Mother Unthank by her side! 
Mother Unthank is mad with hate, and 
there isn’t a week passes,” the old man 
went on, his voice dropping lower and his 
eyes burning, “that Roger Unthank’s spirit 
doesn’t come and howl for your blood be- 
neath their window. If you stay here this 
night, Squire, come over and sleep in the 
little room they’ve got ready for you, on 
the other side of the house.” 

Mr. Mangan had lost his smooth, after- 
dinner appearance. His face was distinctly 
pale, his smoothly-brushed hair was 
rumpled, and his coffee was growing cold. 

“It is very good of you to warn me, 
Middleton,” Dominey said, “but I can lock 
my door, can I not?” 

“Lock the door of the oak room!” was 
the scornful reply. ‘And what good would 
that do? You know well enough the wall’s 
double on three sides, and there are more 
secret entrances than even I know of. The 
oak room’s not for you this night, Squire. 
It’s hoping | to get you there that’s keeping 
them quiet.” 

“Tell us what you meant, Middleton,” 
the lawyer asked, with an ill-assumed air of 
indifference, “when you spoke of the 


” 


howling of Roger Unthank’s spirit?” 

The old man turned patiently around. 

“Just that, sir,” he replied. “It’s around 
the house most weeks. Except for me, odd 
nights, and Mrs. Unthank, there’s been 
scarcely a servant would sleep in the Hall 
for years. Some of the maids they do come 
up from the village, but back they go be- 
fore nightfall, and until morning there isn’t 
a living soul would cross the park—no, not 
for a hundred pounds.” 

“A howl, you call it?” Mr. Mangan ob- 
served. 

“That’s mostly like a dog what’s hurt 
itself,” Middleton explained equably, “like 
a dog, that is, with a touch of the human 
in its throat. You'll hear it, maybe, your- 
self, sir, to-night or to-morrow night.” 

“You've heard it, then, Middleton?” his 
master asked. 

“Why, surely, sir,” the old man replied 
in surprise. ‘Most weeks for the last ten 
years. * 

“Haven't you ever got up and gone out 
to see what it was? 

The old man shook his head. 

“But I knew right well what that was, 
sir,” he said, “and I’m not one for looking 
on spirits.’ 

“Tell me, Middleton,’ Dominey asked, 

“is Lady Dominey terrified at these—er— 
visitations? 

“That I can’t rightly say, sir.” . 

Dominey seemed suddenly to ee 
possessed of a strange desire to thrust 
the whole subject away. He dismissed the 
old man kindly but a little abruptly, ac- 
companying him to the corridor which led 
to the servants’ quarters, and talking all 
the time about the pheasants. When he 
returned, he found that his guest had 
emptied his second glass of brandy and was 
surreptitiously mopping his forehead. 

“I’ve heard some ghost stories,” Mangan 
remarked, “but a spook that comes and 
howls once a week for ten years takes some 
beating.” 

Dominey poured himself out a glass of 
brandy with a steady hand. 

“You've been neglecting things here, 
Mangan,” he complained. “You ought to 
have come down and exorcised that ghost. 
We shall have those smart maid-servants of 
yours off to-morrow, I suppose, unless you 
and I can get a little ghost-laying in 
first.” 

Mr. Mangan began to feel more comfort- 
able. The brandy and the warmth of the 
burning logs were creeping into his system. 

“By-the-bye, Sir Everard,’ he inquired, 
a little later on, “where are you going to 
sleep to-night?” 

Dominey stretched himself out com- 
posedly. 

“There is obviously only one place for 
me,” he replied. “I can’t disappoint any 
one. I shall sleep in the oak room.” 


OR the first few tangled moments of 

nightmare, slowly developing into a live 
horror, Dominey fancied himself back in 
Africa, with the hand of an enemy upon 
his throat. Then a rush of awakened mem- 
ories—the silence of the great house, the 
mysterious rustling of the heavy hangings 
around the black oak four-poster on which 
he lay, the sharp pricking of something 
deadly at his throat—these things rolled 
back the curtain of unreality, brought him 
acute and painful consciousness of a situa- 
tion almost appalling. He opened his eyes, 
and although a brave and callous man he 
lay still, paralyzed with the fear which 
forbids motion. The dim light of a candle, 
recently lit, flashed upon the *bodkin-like 
dagger held at his throat. Already his 
skin had been broken, and he could feel 
drops of blood slowly trickling down his 
neck. The hand which held that deadly, 
assailing weapon, small, slim, very femin- 
ine, curving from somewhere behind the bed 
curtain, belonged to some unseen person. 
He lay quite still, the muscles of his right 
arm growing tenser as he prepared for a 
snatch at those cruel fingers. Then a voice 
came—-a slow, feminine and rather wonder- 
ful voice. 

“If you move,” it said, “you will die. 
Remain quite still.” 

Dominey was fully conscious now, his 

(Continued on page 98) 
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DAIRY FARM 


SAUSAGE 
‘For the 
Breakfast Extrgordinary~ 


-from the snow-covered Wis- 
consin fields to those who 
prize good food. 

More than thirty years ago 
the neighbors came through 
the drifts to the Jones home- 
stead to get it. 

And today Jones Dairy 
Farm Sausage is the same as 
it was then—a sausage made 
by a treasured New England 
recipe from choice young 
pork, 





Ask your grocer or market man 
about it—and ask him about the 
Jones Farm Hams and Bacon in 
anticipation of LEaster’s special 
spread. 

There is the pure, open-kettle 
Lard, too, of the same Jones 
selected quality. 

If your dealer cannot provide 
you, write to us at the farm. 


The Jones Dairy Farm Pro- 
ducts come in net weight 
packages of perfect fresh- 
ness and all-meat purity. 


Jones Dairy Farm, Fort Atkinson, Wis. 
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Of selected human hair 
of the finest sheen and 
texture. Hair Nets de 
luxe, durable, invisible 
and fully guaranteed. 
Cap or fringe shape. 


2 for 25c. 


At better stores or 
order direct from 


Cosmos Trading 
Company 
111 Fifth Ave., New York 
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HERE are many thousands of families who 

are willing to pay a little higher price to ob- 
tain the best possible protection for their foods. 
The Bohn idea has been to build the Bohn Sy- 
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discriminating people—to make it perfect and 
then sell it at a price which would sustain the ex- 
pense incident to the use of such high quality ma- 
terials and expert mechanical skill. 
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Every feature of this nationally known refrigera- 
tor is as efficient as money and best engineering 
knowledge can make it. Many of the features 
are to be obtained only in B ohn Syphon Refrig- 
erators. The one-piece porcelain lining with full 
rounded corners; the improved drain located in 
front where it is easily cleaned; the Syphon 
which causes the rapid air circulation; the Flax- 
linum insulation which retains its efficiency for- 
ever; the beautiful cases in oak and porcelain; 
the substantial hardware—all these features as- 
sure perfect refrigerator service, long life and the 
minimum of effort in cleaning. 
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For the 
Outdoor Girl 


The wholesome, tinglingly-alive 
American girl chooses a GOLF- 
LEX suit like this for her brisk 
excursions down country road or 
city avenue. 


Made of a worsted jersey, 
knitted, it gives with every move- 
ment yet never loses its original 
slim thoroughbred lines. In cut 
and coloring it is ultra-correct 
and the tailoring is masterly. 


This is but one of scores of 
GOLFLEX suits, dresses, coats 


| and skirts. Among them is just 


the model you are looking for. 


If you do not find them at your 
favorite store, write for booklet 
of new spring styles to 


WILKIN GADLER 
ll East 20th Street 
New York 
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CLEAR AS A BELL 


6Sothic 


HE tone of the Sonora is won- 
derful—true, mellow, sweet, 
full of expression, warmth and 
life. 

The model here shown is of exquisite 
artistry and is notable for its richness of 
carving, its dignity of line and superb 
wood color. 

A complete collection of standard upright 
models and these period designs are now 
available : 

Duncan Phyfe 

Adam 

Colonial 


William & Mary 
Jacobean 








Louis XVI 

Louis XV 

Chinese Chippendale 
Chippendale 

Gothic 


Special styles or complete equipments will be made 
to order. 

THE ILLUSTRATION SHOWS THE SONORA GOTHIC 
AS IT WOULD APPEAR IN THE NORTH CLOISTER 
OF FAMOUS COMBE ABBEY, WARWICKSHIRE. 
WHICH EDIFICE DATES BACK TO THE DAYS OF 
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Sonora Phonograph Sales Company, gn: 
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brain at work, calculating his chances with 
all the cunning of the trained hunter who 
seeks to avoid death. Reluctantly he was 
compelled to realize that no movement of 
his could be quick enough to prevent the 
driving of that thin stiletto into his throat, 
if his hidden assailant should keep her word. 
So he lay still. 

“Why do you want to kill me?” he asked, 
a little tensely. 

There was no reply, yet somehow he 
knew that he was being watched. Ever so 
slightly those curtains, around which the 
arm had come, were being parted. Through 
the chink some one was looking at him. 
The thought came that he might call out 
for help, and once more his unseen enemy 
read his thought. 

“You must be very quiet,” the voice 
said—that voice which it was difficult for 
him to believe was not the voice of a child. 
“If you even speak above a whisper, it 
will be the end. I wish to look at you.” 

A little wider the crack opened, and then 
he began to feel hope. The hand which 
held the stiletto was shaking, he heard 
something which sounded like quick breath- 
ing from behind the curtains—the breathing 
of a woman astonished or terrified—and 
then, so suddenly that for several seconds 
he could not move or take advantage of 
the circumstance, the hand with its cruel 
weapon was withdrawn around the curtain 
and a woman began to laugh, softly at 
first, and then with a little hysterical sob 
thrusting its way through that incongruous 
note of mirth. 

He lay upon the bed as though mesmer- 
ized, finding at his first effort that his 
limbs refused their office as might the 
limbs of one lying under the thrall of a 
nightmare. The laugh died away, there was 
a sound like scraping upon the wall, the 
candle was suddenly blown out. Then his 
nerve began to return, and with it his con- 
trol over his limbs. 

He crawled to the side of the bed remote 
from the curtains, stole to the little table 
on which he had left his revolver and an 
electric torch, snatched at them, and, with 
the former in his right hand, flashed a little 
orb of light into the shadows of the great 
apartment. The figure which had been 
standing by the side of his bed had van- 
ished. There was no hiding-place in view. 
Every inch of the room was explored by the 
powerful torch he carried, and, save for 
himself, the room was empty. The first 
moment of realization was chill and un- 
nerving. Then the slight smarting of the 
wound at his throat became convincing 
proof to him that there was nothing super- 
natural about this visit. 

“One of the secret passages, of course,” 
he muttered to himself, stooping for a 
moment to examine the locked folding doors 
which separated his room from the adjoin- 
ing one. “Perhaps when one reflects, I 
have run unnecessary risks.” . . . 





WHEN Dominey descended for breakfast 
the following morning he found his 
guest awaiting him in a smaller dining- 
room, which looked out eastwards towards 
the sea, a lofty apartment with great win- 
dows and with an air of faded splendor 
which came from the ill-cared-for tapestries, 
hanging in places on the wall. Mr. Man- 
gan had, contrary to his expectations, slept 
well and was in excellent spirits. The row 
of silver dishes upon the sideboard inspired 
him with an added cheerfulness. 

“So there were no ghosts walking last 
night, eh?”’ he remarked, as he took his 
place at the table. “Wonderful thing this 
absolute quiet is after London. Give you 
my word, I never heard a sound from the 
moment my head touched the pillow.” 

Dominey returned from the sideboard, 
carrying also a well-filled plate. 

“T had a pretty useful night’s rest my- 
self,” he observed. 

Mangan raised his eye-glass and gazed 
at his host’s throat. 

“Cut yourself, eh?” he queried. 

“Razor slipped,” Dominey told him. 
“You get out of the use of those things in 
Africa.” 

“You've managed to give yourself a nasty 
gash,” Mr. Mangan observed curiously. 

“Parkins is going to send up for a new 
set of safety razors for me,’ Dominey an- 
nounced. “About our plans for the day, 
I’ve ordered the car for two-thirty this 
afternoon, if that suits you. We can look 
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around the place quietly this morning. Mr. 
Johnson is sleeping over at a farmhouse 
near here. We shall pick him up en route. 
And I have told Lees, the bailiff, to come 
with us, too.” 

Mr. Mangan nodded his approval. 

“Upon my word,” he confessed, “it will 
be a joy to me to go and see some of these 
fellows without having to put ’em off about 
repairs and that sort of thing. Johnson 
has had the worst of it, poor chap, but 
there are one of two of them who took it 
into their heads to come up to London and 
worry me——” 

He broke off in his speech. There was 
a knock at the door, not an ordinary 
knock at all, but a measured deliberate 
tapping, three times repeated. 

“Come in,’ Dominey called out. 

Mrs. Unthank entered, severer, more un- 
attractive than ever in the hard morning 
light. She came to the end of the table, 
facing the place where Dominey was seated. 

“Good morning, Mrs. Unthank,” he said. 

She ignored his greeting. 

“Her ladyship,” she announced, “would 
be glad to have you visit her in her apart- 
ment at once.” 

Dominey leaned back in his chair. His 
eyes were fixed upon the face of the woman 
whose antagonism to himself was so appar- 
ent. She stood in the path of a long gleam 
of morning sunlight. The wrinkles in her 
face, her hard mouth, her cold, steely eyes, 
were all clearly revealed. 

“Her ladyship desires me to assure you,” 
she added, with a note of contempt in her 
tone, “that you need be under no apprehen- 
sion. 

“Her ladyship is very considerate,” was 
the quiet reply. “Kindly say that I shall 
follow you in a few minutes.” 


OMINEY, following within a very few 

minutes of his summons, was ushered 
into an apartment large and somberly ele- 
gant, an apartment of faded white and gold 
walls, of chandeliers glittering with lusters, 
of Louis Quinze furniture, shabby but price- 
less. To his surprise, although he scarcely 
noticed it at the time, Mrs. Unthank 
promptly disappeared. He was from the 
first left alone with the woman whom he 
had come to visit. 

She was there sitting upon her couch 
and watching his approach. A woman? 
Surely only a child, with pale cheeks, large, 
anxious eyes, and masses of brown hair 
brushed back from her forehead. After all, 
was he indeed a strong man, vowed to great 
things? There was a queer feeling in his 
throat, almost a. mist before his eyes. She 
seemed so fragile, so utterly, sweetly pa- 
thetic. And all the time there was the 
strange light, or was it want of light, in 
those haunting eyes. His little speech of 
greeting was never spoken. 

“So you have come to see me, Everard,” 
she said, in a broken tone. “You are very 
brave.” 

He possessed himself of her hand, the 
hand which a few hours ago had held a 
dagger to his throat, and kissed the wax- 
like fingers. 

“I have come to see you at your bid- 
ding,” he replied, “‘and for my pleasure.” 

“Pleasure!’”? she murmured, with a 
ghastly little smile. ‘“You have learnt to 
control your words, Everard. You have 
slept here and you live. I have broken 
my word. I wonder why?” 

“Because,” he pleaded, “I have not de- 
served that you should seek my life.” 

“That sounds strange,” she reflected. 
“Doesn’t it say somewhere in the Bible— 
‘A life for a life’? You killed Roger Un- 
thank. But listen to me,” she went on, her 
mood quickly changing. “This is impor- 
tant. I have sent for you because I do not 
understand why quite suddenly last night, 
after I had made up my mind, I lost the 
desire to kill you. It is gone now. 
am not sure about myself any longer. 
Draw your chair nearer to mine. Or no, 
come to my side, here at the outer end of 
the sofa.” 

She moved her skirts to make room for 
him. When he sat down, he felt a strange 
trembling through all his limbs. 

“Perhaps,” she said gravely, “I shall? 
break my oath. Indeed, I have already 
broken it. Let me look at you, my hus- 
band. It is a strange thing to own after 
all these years—a husband.” 

(Continued on page 120) 





MO 





roseereunnne 











Binney 


Faire of Paramount Pictures 
wearing oriental Pajama Suit trimmed 
with “J. C.”’ Tu-Tone Ribbon. 


“J.C.” Tu-Tone Ribbon 


gives this 
Pajama Suit a captivating 
touch of the fascinating Far 
East. 


to oriental 


Today a beautiful, suitable 
ribbon is essential to every 
scheme of style in dress— 
for this is a ribbon year. 


There’s a “J. C.”" Ribbon 


for every possible need and 
purpose. 





LADY FAIR 
A new double-faced satin rib- 
bon. There is only one genuine 
Lady Fair Ribbon— ‘J. C. 
LADY FAIR. Be sure the name 
appears on every bolt you buy. 
SATIN DE LUXE 
Best satin atid taffeta ribbon. 
VIOLET 
— lingerie 
jlue and = rite. 
es ROU SSEA 
Rosebud a polka dot lingerie 
ribbon. 
SANKANAC 
Popularly priced satin and taf- 
feta ribbon. 
DEMOCRACY 
A grosgrain 
people.”” 
All registered trade mark names. 


Buy them by name. 


JOHNSON, COWDIN 
& COMPANY 


FORTY EAST THIRTIETH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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The Corset 
of Super Charm 


Whatever your type of fig- 
ure, medium, plump or slen- 
der, there is a ‘La Camille’ 
model : especially suited to 
you. “La Camille” accent- 
uates the natural: beauty of 
your form and adds to your 
comfort 


Venlilr 


Scientific innovation. Permits easy 
adjustment of corset. Front shield 
keeps flesh from protruding between 
lacers. Ventilo in back ventilates 


The model illustrated is 
made from brocade in pink 
T he elastic inserts under bust 
provide for figure with full 
ele Velale-Wias 5Q00 
Priced at from $15 to 

models $3 to $30 


Other “La Camille” 
Catalog of Spring styles with nearest 
dealer's name gladly mailed on request 
Sold in New York and Philadelphia 
John Wanamaker, Downstairs 
Corset Department 
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Fos IES wiidiliaiianim 
of Age 


T is in the order of 


their appearance 
that you will naturally 
recall them. 


First, lines, the appearance 
of which means that the nat- 
ural process of renewing life and 
vigor to the muscular structure of 
the skin, has begun to fail. 

Next, wrinkles. The muscles 
have now relaxed completely and 
coloring is fading rapidly. outh 
is going. 

Third, the double chin. Through 
utter neglect, the very contour 
itself has been altered. This is 
deplorable, for the woman who has 
maintained a youthful contour has 
an immense advantage. 


Fourth, the form itselt loses its innerent grace and suppleness and 
becomes heavy and gross, even as has the face. Youth has gone. 


Four Ganesh Preparations 


that will conquer ageing conditions 


= LINES. Keep the skin strengthened and 
toned and you will never be troubled with 
= lines. Mrs, Adair’s Ganesh Diable Skin 
= Tonic is prepared for this very purpose, It 
= enables the skin to withstand cold winds 
and exposure to sun, doing away with 
=— looseness and flabbiness. Use it consist- 
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that the tissues respond to it immediately 
This oil is one of Mrs. Adair’s greatest 
discoveries and there is nothing like it. 
$5.25, $2.65, $1.10. 

DOUBLE CHIN. Must be overcome dur- 
ing the sleeping hours while the muscles 

















of the neck and chin are relaxed. Mrs 


- ently and your skin will remain firm and Adair’s Ganesh (original) Chin Strap lifts 


white. Per bottle $5.00, $2.00, 75c. the face back into position, accomplishing 
WRINKLES. Can be removed only by the gradual elimination of all fatty tissue 
beh pled up the supporting layer of muscles $5.00, $6.50. 

under the skin. You can do this success- OVERWEIGHT. Can be successfully com- 


bated and banished by use of Ganesh Re- 
tardine which will positively reduce flesh. 
Jar, $1.75. 


fully by feeding the skin with the nour- 
ishing Ganesh Eastern Muscle Oil, which 
is so akin to the natural oil of the skin 
= Ganesh Preparations are sent by mail with full instructions. Mrs, Adair’s Lecture 
= Book, which tells of many other Ganesh preparations, sent on receipt of 3c postage. 


A Ganesh pooping, Muscle Treatment administered by 
experts at Mrs. Adair’s Salon, will do wonders for the face. 


ELEANOR ADAIR 
557 Fifth Avenue, New York 
92 New Bond Street, London, West 5 Rue Cambon, Paris 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


BABY BOOK 


From the Infants’ Apparel Shop 





i preparing this 
Baby Book, we have 
illustrated every need- 


ful for the Baby from 
Infancy up to two years. 


Featured are com- 
plete layettes at various 
prices, also the daintiest 
of dresses, many entire- 
ly hand-made for the 
baby in long or short 
clothes. 





Also showing Nursery or 
Playroom Furniture, Toys 
or Perambulators. 


Franklin Simon 8 Co. 
FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK 


37th and 38th Streets 





At Special Prices 








e “Baby Book” for the mothers of babies and for 
expectant mothers, will be mailed free upon application 
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Puffed 
Wheat 


Puffed 


Rice 
Corn Puffs 


All Bubble Grains 
Each 15c 


Except in Far West 




















Like Foods from Fairyland 


Yet Shot from Guns 


Puffed Grains are bub- 
bles, so light and airy that 
they seem like fairy foods. 

Yet they were created by 
a scientist—Prof. A. P. An- 
derson. 

They are made for a hy- 
gienic purpose —to make 
whole grains wholly di- 
gestible. 

To this end they are 
steam-exploded and are 
shot from guns. 


Not Toy Foods 


To children these are 
food confections. They are 
flaky and flimsy. The taste 
is like toasted nuts. 

At breakfast they are 
tidbits. In bowls of milk 
they are almond-flavored 
dainties. In candy making 
they are used like nut 
meats. 

But mothers should remem- 
ber that Puffed Wheat and 
Rice are whole grains, and chil- 
dren get too little whole-grain 
food. 

More than that, every food 
cell is exploded, so every atom 
of the whole grain feeds. 

Few methods of cooking 
break even half of the food 
cells. This method breaks 
them all. 


Serve In Abundance 


Children delight in Puffed 
Grains. Wheat, corn and rice 
were never served in such en- 
ticing form. 

These are flimsy, flavory 
bubbles, puffed to eight times 
normal size. 

But the great fact is that no 
other method so fits these 
grains for food. They are suit- 
able for any hour because they 
do not tax the stomach. Let 
children eat all they will. 





Ways of Serving 


With cream and sugar. 
With melted butter. 
Mixed with fruit. 

In bowls of milk. 

In soups. 

On ice cream. 

Also crisp and lightly but- 
ter for hungry children to 
eat dry. They are better 
than peanuts or popcorn. 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Sole Makers (3035) 


























A MOULDER OF TASTE 


(Continued from page 63) 


War, when with great post-war prosperity, 
interrupted only by the panic of 1873, and 
soon resumed—Americans had little time, 
absorbed as they were in the reaping of 
fortunes, to pay attention to the arts. It 
was the last period of the Victorian era, 
notable for bad taste in furnishings and 
decoration and especially in art. To these 
conditions came Henry Duveen with a nat- 
ural and educated taste and an eye for the 
beautiful. He realized the field, but not 
at first the extent of the field, and began 
in a modest way to gain an acquaintance 
amongst collectors and to cultivate this 
field. He knew the periods of decoration 
and the harmonies of line and color, and 
soon became, in truth, a maker and moulder 
of taste in America. 

The name of Henry J. Duveen will prob- 
ably be best remembered in connection with 
the finest and most important Chinese por- 
celains. No man had a truer eye or sense 
of appreciation of these products of the 
Orient, and his rapidly increasing knowl- 
edge of these objects brought him into the 
front rank of connoisseurs, so that he be- 
came identified with the formation of the 
best collections, beginning with that of the 
late James A. Garland. When, after the 
latter's death, it became known that his 
sons had sold their father’s wonderful col- 
lection to the Duveens, people interested in 
the Metropolitan Museum, where the col- 
lection had been loaned, were full of trepi- 
dation as to the destiny of the Garland 
collection, when Mr. Pierpont Morgan 
stepped in and purchased the collection en 
bloc. The papers confirming the purchase 
of the Garland estate were signed at two 
o’clock one Friday, and an hour later the 
collection had been disposed of to Mr. 
Morgan. 

A little sentiment, as well as business, 
entered into this transaction. Mr. Duveen 
had a deep interest in the collection, hav- 
ing, indeed, frequently accompanied Mr. 
Garland to Europe in quest of the finest 
and rarest examples, and it was an open 
secret that he sacrificed a large sum when 
he consented to the collection’s being kept 
intact and preserved for America. It is 
interesting to note that the whirligig of 
time brought this famous collection into 
the hands of the Duveens again, for after 
the death of Mr. Morgan in 1912, they 
purchased it in its entirety. 

The day of small things was rapidly 
giving place to the day of big things, and 
with the advent into the firm of his 
nephews (sons of his brother, Sir Joseph) 
Mr. Duveen gave full vent to his and his 
young relatives’ ambition. Their purchases 
in the auction rooms of London, Paris and 
New York are a matter of record. But 
what made the greatest impression on the 
public mind were their truly colossal pur- 
chases, made from time to time, of collec- 
tions, en bloc. People were quite astounded 
when the Duveens carried off the famous 
Oscar Hainauer collection, in 1906, for 
two and a half millions. But when that 
feat was followed a year later by their ab- 
sorption of the entire Rudolphe Kann col- 
lection, of Paris, for five million dollars 
and was followed in 1908 by the purchase 
of the most important objects of the 
Maurice Kann collection also of Paris,— 
“the man in the street’ heard the news 
with amazement. The art world, knowing 
better the inner meaning of such transac- 
tions, was in a state of pardonable excite- 
ment, for it was well known that the col- 
lection contained numerous and celebrated 
paintings and objects of art, and specula- 
tion was rife as to their ultimate destiny. 
It is now a matter of history that most of 
the more important items, including several 
great Rembrandts, came over here to en- 
rich the galleries of leading American col- 
lectors. 

The Duveens ransacked Europe for art 
treasures, securing and importing among 
other notable works, the Panshanger 
Raphael for Mr. Joseph E. Widener, of 
Philadelphia, and many of the celebrated 
chefs d’oeuvres of early English, Italian 
and Dutch schools, now owned by Messrs. 
Henry C. Frick, Henry E. Huntington, and 
other noted American collectors. 

Then ensued a complete revolution in 
the ideas of wealthy American collectors 
and, in response to their desire for better 
taste, many of their fine country and city 
houses were erected and then decorated 
under Henry Duveen’s supervision. Indeed, 
the American art loving public owes much 
to the energy and enterprise which have 
enabled the new world to see and appre- 
ciate the spoils of the old. The presence 
of so many chef-d’oeuvres in the Metro- 
politan Museum and elsewhere, for in- 
stance, is due directly or indirectly to the 
activities of Mr. Duveen during the past 
thirty years. In that time, the American 
public has made great strides in its under- 
standing of and taste for these marvelous 
works of bygone centuries. Thus when, 
two years ago, the firm disposed of the fa- 
mous “Family Group” of Franz Hals, the 


buyer, Mr. Otto Kahn, generously and at 
once loaned it to the Metropolitan. So 
also with the tapestries purchased from the 
King of Spain, in 1911, and sold the same 
year to the late Mr. Morgan—the public 
was given an almost immediate opportunity 
of admiring them on the walls of the 
Museum; while the last picture, the “Fra 
Filippo Lippi,’ purchased by Mr. Morgan 
before his final trip abroad, still attracts 
crowds of admirers. 

Among the extensive collections which 
the firm has handled, there are, in addition 
to the Oriental porcelains, a wonderful as- 
semblage of Louis XV and XVI furniture, 
the celebrated bronzes, majolicas, and the 
historical Fragonard room purchased by 
them from the present Mr. Pierpont Mor- 
gan. Most of these splendid objects of 
art are now part of the collections of Mr. 
Widener, Mr. Rockefeller and Mr. Frick— 
the last having acquired the famous 
Fragonard panels. 

As an instance of the unerring judgment 
of Mr. Duveen may be cited the purchase 
by his firm, at the Steengracht sale, in 
Paris, in 1913, of the panel by Rembrandt, 
“The Toilette of Bathsheba,”’ for the sum 
of $200,000. The same night in London, 
a few hours later, they purchased at 
Christie’s, for a little more than that sum, 
the famous painting by Romney, of “Lady 
Anne de la Pole,’ each establishing a 
record. 

In 1916, the Duveens again purchased 
the famous Chabrieres Arles collection of 
Renaissance furniture and objects of art in 
Paris, a transaction which is believed to 
have involved more than a million dollars 
and the same year witnessed their purchase 
of Gainsborough’s great painting, ‘The 
Mall, St. James Park,” the property of Sir 
Audley Neeld, reported to have been bought 
for $300,000 which now adorns the resi- 
dence of Mr. Henry C. Frick. 

The Duveens’ most recent important pur- 
chase is Whistler’s ‘Portrait of Lady 
Meux”’ for a sum approximating $200,000. 
This portrait is the second painted by 
Whistler of Lady Meux, and was bought 
by the firm from her family in England 
and brought to this country for themselves. 
She is shown wearing a pink and gray 
gown. 

Mr. Duveen was also almost wholly in- 
strumental in gathering together, through- 
out a course of years, Mr. Benjamin Alt- 
man’s choice art collection, now the prop- 
erty of the American nation. Its impor- 
tance is too well known to need comment 
here, but it stands as a notable example 
of the confidence which that astute collec- 
tor reposed in Mr. Duveen and his firm. 

In 1913, the firm of Duveen inaugurated 
the opening of their new galleries with a 
unique exhibition of important works by 
old English masters, sold by the firm dur- 
ing the preceding three years. It was held 
in aid of the Artists’ Fund and the Artists’ 
Aid Societies, and comprised examples of 
the highest quality loaned by Messrs. H. C. 
Frick, Henry E. Huntington, E. T. Stotes- 
bury, George J. Gould, and others. The 
exhibition created great interest at the 
time, and gave the American art-loving pub- 
lic a unique opportunity of seeing the finest 
works. of the early English painters, the 
educational value of which was greatly ap- 
preciated. 

Henry J. Duveen was a remarkable man 
in many ways. His successful career, like 
that of his brother, Sir Joseph Duveen, was 
due to his inherent “flair” in matters 
artistic, together with his indomitable will 
to work and learn. He was modest and 
unassuming. To his many American cli- 
ents, he was a friend, always sure of a 
welcome and appreciated as a man endowed 
with much sympathy and rare charm. He 
was fond of his home life, where he was 
surrounded by beautiful things. Success 
never spoiled his simplicity or made him 
pander after publicity. 

The French: government recognized Henry 
Duveen’s great judgment in the matter of 
art as early as 1902 by making him a 
Chevalier of the Legion d’Honneur, as their 
mark of appreciation of his many artistic 
endeavors; while some years before the 
war, the Prussian Order of the Red Eagle 
was conferred upon him. 

With all his artistic surroundings, he 
devoted considerable time to his private 
hobby, formed in early youth, of collecting 
postage stamps. It is said that “his col- 
lection ranked among the finest and most 
complete in existence’. Among the prizes 
he won was the Grand Prize Trophy, a 
bronze figure after St. Gaudens, in Oc- 
tober 1913, for the exhibition of the great- 
est merit displayed by one exhibitor at the 
International Philatelic Exhibition. He 
made very few additions, however, to his 
collection, after 1910, about which time he 
gave his entire collection to his wife, whose 
property it now remains. 

Mr. Duveen married October 16th, 1882, 
Miss Dora Falcke, who survives him with 
his son, Lieut. Geoffrey Duveen. 
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THE CRICKET 


Marjorie 


Benton 


Cooke’s Novel 


(Continued from page 90) 


address him, et cetera, et cetera. In short, 
unless he could think of her as his devoted 
marraine, they must end the correspondence 
here and now. 

She dispatched it at once with a resolve 
to handle “her son, Jean” with more re- 
straint in the future. Needless to say she 
did not mention the letter to Agnes, whose 
overtures to peace she had finally accepted. 

Life went on its interesting way. 
tain O'Leary made his peace with her, 
and lost it again. Major O'Dell acted as 


intermediary in their battles. He was de- 
lightful in this capacity, but he would not 
tell any more about the coat. He said he 


would see that it was returned to her, but 
that it might take some time. 

The next letter from Jean Jacques Petard 
was a flaming torch of passion. She might 
as well drop her disguise, he knew her for 
her true self. He loved her madly, he read 
her love in the cold lines she forced her 
pen to write. One word of love from her, 
and he would come. He was on convales- 
cent leave and at her service. 

She was really alarmed now. Nothing 
but the impossibility of getting a cable 
sent kept ber from that extravagance. She 
wrote him at length. It was all a mistake. 
She admitted that she was young. She 
told him that she did not love him, and, 
deeply grateful as she was for his beauti- 
ful devotion, she felt that this must be her 
last communication to him. She added 
that she was about to leave Nassau, in the 
hope of putting an end to his letters. With 
a sigh of relief she posted this dismissal, 
and at that moment she ceased to be mar- 
raine to Jean and Edouard. It was too bad 
that duty shou'd carry so amiss! 


WO weeks later, with no explanation or 

excuse, a cable came from Wally to Miss 
Watts. 

“Come home by next boat.” 

It was a blow to them both, they were 
having such a good time. But “theirs not 
to question why”, so they packed hastily 


The 


Complete 


to catch the steamer leaving on the mor- 
row. 

It happened that hostilities were on at 
the moment between Isabelle and the Cap- 
tain. She did not want to leave hin: with- 
out a farewell, nor did she want to make 
overtures toward peace. He was off on 
Haven’s yacht when the news of their sud- 
den departure spread about. It happened 
that on his return no one spoke to him 
about it. Isabelle saw him after dinner on 
the terrace. He lit a cigarette and strolled 
off alone toward the gardens. She fol- 
lowed him. He wandered into a sort of 
kiosk, where the view was fine, and she 
darted in after him and straight into his 
arms. 

‘“Good-by,” she said, 
it isn’t forever.” 

He held her to him in complete surprise, 
and laid his cheek upon her hair. 

“Cricket,” he said softly, “little old 
Cricketty-Cricket! Good-by for what?” 

She started back and looked up at him. 


“good-by. I hope 


“You! You!” she cried. “Oh! But I 
thought you were—” 
“Not Percy!” he exploded. 


But she ran away through the garden, 
and he heard her laughter. 

This was the memory that Isabelle car- 
ried with her on the way home. It was 
sweet and warm. She was content with it 
for a while. 

Wally met them at the pier. It wa: 
plain that he was excited. After hasty 
greetings, he turned to his daughter. 

“Who in thunder is this Frenchman. 
you're engaged to?” 


“What?” she demanded, startled. 
“Jean Jacques Petard visits me; Jean 
Jacques Petard patrols our house: Jean 


Jacques Petard shadows your mother—” 
“But I—but he isn’t—” 
“None of your tricks!” 

“What we want to know 

Jean Jacques Petard, who 

hand in marriage?” 

(To be concluded in the May issue) 
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Synopsis 


THE CRICKET 


EGLECTED by a frivolous mother 
N and overlooked by .an easy-going 
father, Isabelle Bryce arrives at the 
age of four a tyrant. When her father, 
whose sole claim to distinction lies in in- 
herited millions, declares that she has no 
more manners than an alley cat and urges 
that she be given a little maternal care and 
discipline, Mrs. Bryce calmly replies that 
she has come to their country place for a 
rest and does not intend to play nursemaid. 
Furthermore, the child is a nuisance—she 
has never wanted her—and since he seems 
to have suddenly acquired a feeling of re- 
sponsibility, she will give him a chance to 
manage her for the rest of the summer. 
Now that his attention is centered upon 
the child for the first time, Wally Bryce 
discovers that their uncanny offspring, who 


pertly calls him “Wally” and her mother 
“Max”, has qualities that command his 
admiration. Her daring in the water and 


fearless riding convince him that she must 
have a young governess, and accordingly he 
engages Ann Barnes, a recent graduate from 
college, whom Isabelle adores, but Mrs. 
Bryce detests and dismisses at the earliest 
opportunity. 

Then follows a long line of governesses, 
whose lives are made miserable by the 
child. By the time that she reaches the 
age of fourteen, Isabelle is not only man- 
aging practically all of her own affairs, but 
everybody else’s around her. She easily 
acquires the leadership among the children 
of her parents’ set and has them doing 
everything from giving a dramatization of 

‘A Tale of Two Cities” to stealing out 
at night to play the Pocahontas-and-John- 
Smith episode in the woods. This last is 
her undoing, for, scorning the girls as cow- 
ards and weaklings, she takes only the boys 
with her on the escapade. Her parents are 
horrified and declare that she must be sent 
away to boarding-school in punishment. 
Isabelle does not in the least understand 
the conventional aspect of the matter, but, 
realizing that in some vague way she has 
disgraced herself and her family, departs 
dispiritedly for Hill Top, the school which 
by some happy coincidence her mother has 
chosen. 

The next year is the happiest one that 
Isabelle has ever known. Under the kindly 
ministrations of Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin, 
elderly Friends who conduct the school 
along sound educational lines, she develops 
into a fine student with a high sense of 


honor and justice. She jestingly declares 
that she is a “reformed character”, but when 
Mrs. Bryce suddenly orders her transference 
to Miss Vantine’s Finishing School in New 
York, a fashionable school of the most con- 
ventional type, the old esprit de diablerie 
again flares up in hot resentment. At Miss 
Vantine’s, she instigates and leads in all 
sorts of mischief, and it is not until near 
the close of her second year in the school, 
when a frustrated elopement turns her into 
a “blighted being”, that peace and order 
are restored. 

The summer that Isabelle is seventeen she 
spends in a gay mountain resort with her 
parents. There she meets Sidney Cartel, 
a well-known actor-manager, with whom she 
flirts outrageously, but manages to impress 
to such an extent that, just before returning 
to New York, he offers her a place in one 
of his companies. Parental consent being 
refused, she calmly sets out to join him 
without it. 

Never dreaming that Cartel will place 
her in anything less than the lead, Isabelle 
gets a tremendous jolt when she presents 
herself at his theatre, is coldly received and 
duly cast for the part of a maid. She is 
so bored by her one or two perfunctory 
lines during the long weeks of rehearsal 
that, to relieve the tedium, she “makes up’ 
a wonderful new play in which Mary, the 
maid, is the.star. So absorbed is she in 
this noble, sublimated creature of her crea- 
tion that on the opening night she speaks 
the lines of the imaginary Mary instead of 
her own, and so completely turns the trag- 
edy into comedy that Cartel is compelled to 
close the play at the end of its first per- 
formance. 

When Isabelle grasps the far-reaching 
consequences of her mistake, she is over- 
whelmed with humiliation and grief. In 
order to distract her mind from the fiasco 
and bridge over an awkward situation, her 
family send her to the Bahamas in care 
of Miss Watts, a former governess. On 
the way down, Captain O'Leary, who is 
the idol of the ship, arouses a measure of 
interest, which is all but lost in a new 
catastrophe that overtakes her. Entering 
what she supposes to be her stateroom late 
one night, she lays across a chair the Chi- 
nese coat that she has been wearing and 
starts to climb into the upper berth, when 
her hand slips and comes in contact with a 
mustached face. She flees, leaving her coat 
behind. 


(The sixth instalment of this scrial appears on page 66 of this issue) 
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The Tooth Wrecker 


Has Been Conquered 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





We Know How to End Film 


This is not written to ask 
you to buy something. It is 
to ask you to test something 
which dentists have thorough- 
ly tested. And to see what it 
does for your teeth, at our cost. 

You are not keeping teeth 
clean by old methods. Doubt- 
less you know that. You find 
that teeth discolor, find that 
tartar forms. A dental clean- 
ing must occasionally remove 
it. And millions who brush 
teeth twice daily do not pre- 
vent decay or pyorrhea. 

Dental authorities know 
that the reason lies in a slimy 
film. It is ever present, ever 
forming. It clings to the teeth; 
it gets into crevices, hardens 
and stays, and resists the 
tooth brush. 


That film causes most tooth 
troubles. It absorbs stains, 
and the teeth look discolored. 
It hardens into tartar. It holds 
food substance which fer- 
ments and forms acid. It holds 
the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in 
it. Dentists call the film “bac- 
terial plaque.” Those germs, 
with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea, and of many 
other troubles. 


Your present methods do 
not end that film. A new 
method does combat it in a 
most efficient way. It is now 
embodied in a dainty denti- 
frice called Pepsodent, and we 
ask you to prove it out. 


Prove This At Our Cost 


Dental authorities have put 
Pepsodent to many sorts of clini- 
cal tests. Its efficiency is now 
beyond question. The results are 
so clear, so conspicuous, that any- 
one will realize them at once. We 
urge you to watch them on your 
own teeth for ten days, then draw 
your own conclusions. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The 
film is albuminous matter. The 
object of pepsin is to dissolve it, 
then to constantly combat it. 


Heretofore this method seemed 
impossible. Pepsin must be acti- 
vated, and the usual method is an 
acid, harmful to the teeth. But 
science has lately found a harm- 
less activating method. Five gov- 
ernments have already granted 
patents. That method, used in 
Pepsodent, has_ revolutionized 
teeth cleaning. It has conquered 
our greatest tooth enemy. 


Judge this for yourself. Send 


this coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Use it like any tooth paste. Note 
how clean the teeth feel after 
usirig. Mark the absence of the 
slimy film. See how the teeth 
whiten—how they glisten—as the 
fixed film disappears. 

This test costs you nothing. It 
will be a revelation. And it may 
save vast discomfort, both to you 
and yours. 

Cut out the coupon now. 





10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CoO., 
Dept. 418, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, III. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Address .. 











Return your empty tooth paste tubes to the nearest Red Cross Station 
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The New-Day Dentifrice 
A Scientific Product—Sold by Druggists Everywhere 
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F you have ever shopped in Paris, and asked 
to be shown some fine silk gloves, it is prob- 
able that you have found stamped in the wrist 
the words “Made in U.S. A.” Trust the 


Parisienne to know that the finest silk gloves in 
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the world are made in America. 

Mohawk Silk Gloves are American “to the 
finger tips”: Madeon the banks of the Mohawk 
in the oldest American Silk Glove Mill, where 
quality is as traditional as the Indian legends 





of this lovely valley; made by men and women 
are American by birth and extraction, 
who are fine glove makers by training and 


who 


inheritance. 

The finest stores in the land have sold these 
gloves for many years. Their lovely quality 
and beautiful fit make it worth while to ask 
for Mohawk Silk Gloves wherever you shop. 


Mohawk Silk Fabric Company 


Fultonville inthe Mohawk Valley NewYork 
Sales Offices: 257 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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better go, if you don’t mind. . . .” She 
said this with a sudden hurrying, but she 
managed to add: 

“Her name is Lulyann, but she doesn’t 
know it... .” 

Bond, with the baby against his shoulder, 
darted from the room. He couldn't help 
laughing, and that made the baby laugh. 

He walked her along corridors and 
through alleyways and gangways, and up 
flights of steps and down others. Though 
the ship was leaping and plunging, Bond 
not only had a free hand for emergencies, 
but the fine natural instinct for balance that 
is shared by circus performers and moun- 
tain goats. He himself received one or two 
rugged bumps, but if the precious Lulyann 
had been a glassful of milk instead of a 
live babyful, not a drop would have been 
spilled. 


OW Bond’s great secret with children 
was this: Eschewing all forms of baby 
talk, he conversed with them as seriously 
and sensibly as if they had been persons of 
his own age and understanding; and though 
the words and thoughts might be over their 
heads, the tone flattered their hearts and 
their trustfulness right out of them, and of 
course that flattered Bond and made the 
liking which he professed for them genuine 
and sincere. 

But the warmth of Lulyann’s chubby 
body stole through the blanket in which she 
was wrapped, stole through Bond’s dinner 
jacket, through his soit batiste shirt, through 
his linen mesh undershirt, through his fine 
clean skin, made connections with one of 
the channels which return a man’s blood to 
his heart, followed the blood back to that 
ingenious organ, and there, in every nick, 
nook and cranny, settled down as if for a 
long stay. 

A great tenderness pervaded the young 
man, and a lump rose in his throat. Luly- 
ann slept. 

Very gingerly then Bond knocked once 
more upon the door of the stateroom where 
Lulyann lived with her aunt, and when the 
door had been opened he laid the baby deli- 
cately in the pleasant midst of the lower 
berth, and stood for a while looking at her. 
Then he turned to the aunt. 

“Any better?” 

“T think so.” 

“Good. Whatever you do, don’t take her 
thumb out of her mouth. I'll drop round 
after dinner to see how you are getting on. 
To-night, if anything goes wrong, my room 
is right opposite, and you'll please call me; 
you have to, because I’ve fallen in love with 
Lulyann.” 

The ship ran into a wild night. She 
reared and she bucked and she wallowed. 
Bond had said, “If anything goes wrang— 
call me.” It wasn’t anything that went 
wrong with Lucy Gordon, it was every- 
thing. But it was Lulyann who did the 
real calling. She lost all confidence in her 
aunt, and she called for the man who had 
talked to her as if she were grown up. 

Bond slipped into some easy clothes, 
which he had put out for the occasion, 
and stepped across the passageway. 

Miss Gordon had been having an inde- 
scribable time; but she was game to the 
core. She had Lulyann in her arms and 
was trying to amuse her and comfort her. 

Lulyann perceived Bond and squealed 
with joy; he took her and laid her com- 
fortably across his shoulder. She huddled 
and cuddled. He couldn’t help laughing at 
the aunt. But it was a kind laugh. 

“Lulyann and I,” he said, “are going to 
hunt up a steward; and we are going to 
send for something that will make you feel 
better. And then you are going to get some 
sleep, and what becomes of Lulyann and 
me will be no affair of yours. To-morrow,” 
he boldly prophesied, “the sea will be 
— and you'll begin to feel like your- 
self.’ 

They returned betimes and were closely 
followed by the steward. This one carried 
a basket containing ice, salt and champagne. 

The two glasses which Lucy Gordon 
drank went to her head. She felt idioti- 
cally better. Bond teased her and begged 
her, for all their sakes, not to laugh so loud. 
Then he bade her a cheerful good night 
and carried off Lulyann to his own state- 
room. 

Toward morning the Orient ran out of 
the bad weather; about noon Bond got 
his protégées on deck. Lucy Gordon had a 


little color in her cheeks, and the confidence 
which Lulyann had once felt for her aunt 
had returned. Bond found for them a shel- 
tered and sunny corner, and hovered over 
them like a good fairy. 

Lucy Gordon’s heart was very full, but 
utterance had as yet been denied her. 

“Before we go any further—” she began. 

“How much further are we going?” he 
answered, and her eyes fell momentarily 
before the proprietary gleam in his. 

“I want you to know,’ she went on pres- 
ently, “that Lulyann and I both think that 
you are the sweetest and kindest and whitest 
man that ever lived. We don’t know what 
more we can say. If we did, we'd say it. 
Wouldn’t we?” 

But Lulyann slept. 

“Well, you know,” said Bond, “I’ve 
taken an awful shine to you two. I would- 
n’t have missed any of it for anything.” 

Lucy Gordon laughed softly. “I wonder 
what mother will think,” she said, “when I 
write to her and say: ‘Last night, at two 
o’clock, when Mr. Bond and I were drink- 
ing champagne in my stateroom—’ Does- 
n’t that sound perfectly awful?” 

“Tt doesn’t sound well,” said Bond, “but 
the champagne did you good. And that’s 
what really matters.” 

Their fellow passengers at first thought 
that Bond and Miss Gordon were hus- 
band and wife and that Lulyann was their 
baby. It was a repellent, red-elbowed, 
gawky, bold, fourteen-year-old female of 
the species who learned, after repeated in- 
trusions, the exact relationship of the three, 
and broadcasted her facts. And thereafter 
the sheltered nook, which Bond had chosen 
for his protégées and in which he made love 
to them both, became the center of interest 
to most of the women on the ship. 

It was currently believed that Bond had 
saved Lulyann’s life, and that out of sheer 
gratitude Lulyann’s aunt had fallen in love 
with him and was going to marry him. But 
to women of the broadest experience, this 
explanation was not entirely satisfactory. 
They scented a mystery. No _bona-fide 
bachelor, they argued, could possibly man- 
age a baby the way Bond managed Luly- 
ann. He handled her with a boldness and 
a cunning which even the fathers of very 
large families seldom acquire. They hinted 
that he was far older than he looked, and 
that he had a past. 

For Lucy Gordon and Bond the hours 
and the days passed swiftly. If it hadn't 
been for the obnoxious intrusions of the 
gawky, red-elbowed child, whose name was 
Emma, they would have known perfect 
days. But Emma was like the horsefly, 
which mars for the bather a perfect con- 
junction of salt water and smooth sand. 
She was always asking questions, in her 
aggressive, nasal, hotel-corridor voice; she 
was always wanting to lift the baby; she 
was always creeping up to listen when Luly- 
ann was asleep and Bond was reading aloud 
to Lucy. Fortunately, she was of a restless 
disposition; and her unwelcome visits, 
though frequent, were usually short. 

In spite of Emma, Bond, in all his rest- 
less, hair-breadth career, had never been so 
happy. He had drifted into a great con- 
tentment; and he knew that it was the same 
with Lucy Gordon. They were the oldest 
kind of friends now; they had perfect con- 
fidence in each other and in what the future 
had in store for them. But it was not 
until the night of the fifth day that Bond 
told her that he loved her and asked her 
to marry him. 


ULYANN had been put to bed, and Bond 
had knocked on Lucy Gordon’s door to 
ask if all was well with them. All was well. 
“Then,” said Bond, “ring for your stew- 
ardess. She’ll keep an eye on Lulyann. I 
want you to .be on deck with me to see the 
moon rise.” 

She opened the door wide and hooked it 
in place. Then she rang for the stewardess. 
For once irresolute, Bond stood at the 
threshold of the door. There was a timid, 
humble, beseeching look in his eyes. She 
smiled at him. 

“Lucy,” he said, suddenly, in a queer, 
strained voice, “I want to kiss you.” 

She drew a long breath, and, looking at 
him with serene, untroubled eyes, said, “All 
right.” 

He kissed her face many times and be- 
darlinged her, but when the stewardess 

(Continued on page 106) 
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Would you like to know about a simple, pretty, inexpensive and wearable fabric 
for curtains and cushions in your summer home? 
say?—ah, but there is! On pages 78 and 79 of this Bazar, you'll find it, to- 
And, by the way, Anne Duncan, who 
originates many such clever ideas as this, will take pleasure in helping you 
with any decorating problem that you may have. 
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self-addressed envelope for a reply. 
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want Good Things to Eat—you 
will find excellent suggestions in 
every copy of 


American Cookery 


| A Household Magazine which tells 
| you how to make and serve 


‘Vanderbilt Salad ”’ 
‘* Butterfly Salad ”’ 
** Planked Steak ”’ 
“* Chicken a la King” 
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LEAN, white, sound teeth always excite comment and 
‘ How to select and cook your 


admiration. favorite dish, how to serve it 

But it is a greater pleasure to have them than to look at and what to serve with it; forty 

the The sice-~cleamainn: Gasemaliie Gaiies daile alith « or fifty choice and timely recipes 

em. ep Smng ‘oughly twice daily with a | | in each number, many of them 
dentifrice that removes the food deposits and polishes and | illustrated. 


whitens the teeth—is trivial compared to the reward. 


Users of Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice enjoy that sense | 
of security which results from using a dentifrice perfected 
by the oldest tooth paste manufacturers in America, a tooth 
paste that gives assurance and a feeling of dependability 
because of its efficiency and purity. 





Formulated in accordance with the latest accepted theories of 
dental science, Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice is all 
that a tooth paste should be. 25c for a large tube 
represents ALL the value that a tooth paste can 
have. Get a tube from your druggist today. 
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“Vanderbilt Salad” 


“AMERICAN COOKERY” also 
gives menus for every possible 
occasion. Formal and Infor- 
mal Dinners, Luncheons, Wed- 
ding Receptions, Card Parties, 
Sunday Night Suppers, etc., etc. 


If you have a family you need this 
Magazine, for using it will help you 
to set a better table for less money. 

AMERICAN COOKERY is $1.50 a 
ear, but if you will send us One 

ollar bill we will send you American 
Cookery for the rest of 1919 com- 
mencing with the March number which 
contains “Vanderbilt Salad.”’ Address: 


AMERICAN COOKERY 
42 Pope Bld. Boston, Mass. 






Send 10c in stamps for a 
medium-size tube, or 25c 





frice Company, 421 Canal 
Street, New York City. 
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arrived, she saw only a circumspect young 
man, who was waiting, a steamer rug over 
his arm, for a lady to come out of her 
stateroom. 

That night he told her who he was and 
what he was. 

“But, when I have delivered the letter,” 
he said, “I'll resign from the secret service 
and go into something that has a future. I 
thought the service was my sweetheart and 
my baby; but now I know better. 
There's nothing J can’t do now.” 

They had chozen a pleasant place, a dark 
place, a secret place, from which to watch 
the rising of the moon; and except for an 
occasional trip below, to see how Lulyann 
was progressing with the long night sleep, 
they remained in that place until the risen 
moon had set. 


HE Captain swung the Orient as hard 

to port as the rudder could swing her, 
but the snow-white band of swiftly ap- 
proaching bubbles tagged her aft, and the 
German torpedo, which had made the bub- 
bles, did well and truly explode. 

Bond, who was shaving at the time, stuck 
his head out of his porthole and perceived 
that the Orient was already beginning to 
settle. He withdrew his head and called 
across the corridor to Lucy Gordon. 

“Everything’s all right,’ he said. ‘Take 
Lulyann to the place we agreed on, and 
just wait. The first officer will look after you. 
You'll get away in one of the first boats.” 

“Aren't you coming?” 

“When I’ve finished shaving and dress- 


ing. I can’t go in the boat with you; but 
don’t worry. I'll show up one of these 
days. Now, don’t get mixed up. Do just 


what I tell you.” 

Lucy Gordon was dressed. She tore a 
blanket from the berth and wrapped Luly- 
ann in it, but, before she went on deck, 
she knocked humbly on Bond’s door. He 
opened it a few inches. 

“Good-by, dear,” he said, ‘ 
I can’t kiss you—I'm all lather. 
worry; everything is all right.” 

Sixty seconds later, dressed only in his 
underclothes, socks and pumps, Bond 
stepped swiftly across the corridor into the 
stateroom which Lucy Gordon and Lulyann 
had just abandoned, and locked the door. 

Pinned to his undershirt was the High 
Official’s letter in its waterproofing of oiled 
silk Bond’s dark mustache no_ longer 
graced his upper lip, and, when he had fin- 
ished a raid on Lucy Gordon’s steamer 
trunk and dressed himself in the booty, he 
looked like a handsome girl of twenty-five. 

His waist-line did not suit him, however, 
and he obliterated it with a jacket-shaped 
life preserver. Then he went on deck. 

Three of the Orient’s life-boats had al- 
ready been launched. In one of them his 
quick eye perceived Lucy Gordon and Luly- 
ann. And he breathed prayers of relief. 

is eyes wandered from the life-boats 
to the U-19. She had emerged. She was 
so close that he could distinguish the faces 
of the officers and of the men who had 
come on deck to witness the death flurry of 
the torpedoed liner. One of the officers, an 
enthusiastic amateur perhaps, was busily 
turning the crank of a moving-picture 
apparatus. 

The Orient was sinking very fast. Bond 
climbed the ladder to the boat deck and 
insinuated himself among the women and 
children who were waiting to be put in the 
life-boats. There was no disorder—thanks 
to the buoyant masterfulness of the officers 
and the fine discipline of the seamen. 

There was only one ugly incident. A 
steward tried to fight his way into a boat 
and one of the officers very quietly, almost 
pensively, stepped forward, thrust a Colt 
.45 into the nape of the man’s neck and 
pulled the trigger. 

Bond was hustled into the sixth boat. 
The lowering tackle of the seventh broke, 
and its occupants were dumped into the 


‘and good luck. 
Don't 


sea. They were mostly women and chil- 
dren. The gawky Emma was among them. 


Twice her gaunt, unattractive face came to 
the surface, where, her head bent far back 
on her shoulders, her mouth open, her eyes 
bulging, she struck at the water with her 
long, frantic arms. 

Bond had jumped to his feet; he had one 
foot on the gunwale of the boat. But at 
that second the letter pinned to his under- 
shirt made a crinkling sound and brought 
him to his senses. 

Then Emma went under for the last time; 
and a little later the Orient herself stood 
suddenly on her stern and went down with 
the speed of an elevator. 


Do you want clothes that reflect the very spirit of Paris and bring you the flattery 
Then read van Campen Stewart’s article on page 69, and you will 
have fashion information that will enable you to lead rather than follow in dress. 
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Then, in a sort of shamed silence, the 
life-boats began to pull away from the 


wreckage, from the human beings who clung 
to it and from the human beings who had 
nothing to cling to. 

The German officer continued to turn the 
handle of his moving-picture apparatus. It 
was his lucky day, for it is not always that 
true frightfulness and a light with perfect 
actinic qualities are found in conjunction. 

Emma’s drowning face had seared itself 
upon Bond's memory. What he had done 

had been done without a thought of self. 
He was a brave man, as ready as any other 
brave man to do right and to die. He had 
been told by those whom he had sworn to 
obey to deliver a certain letter to a certain 


person. He was by way of delivering that 
letter. It was humiliating to shave your 


mustache and to dress up like a girl; but 
it would have been criminal to have gone 
to the bottom with the High Official’s let- 
ter. He had been told that it was a letter 
of the very first importance. The High Offi- 
cial had hinted at great services to humanity 
and to civilization. Its contents were too 
important to trust to cables or wireless. He 
only, William Bond, had been deemed a 
safe conveyor. 

The state is more important than the 
individual; more important than thousands 
of women and thousands of little children. 
What he was doing was not pleasant; but 
he knew that he was doing right. Reason 
told him so, and logic. Why, there- 
fore, couldn’t the drowning face of that 
pushing and objectionable child Emma leave 
him alone? 

The day passed and the night. 
ing came. 

“Say, mommer,” cried a shrill, small boy, 
“that lady had orter shave herself.” 

The woman’s eyes followed the point of 
the boy’s index finger. Bond’s hand stole 
guiltily to his chin and felt the roughness 
thereof. All the weary and disheartened 
eyes in the boat were looking at him. He 
could not meet those eyes. He had done 
right. He knew that. But the shame of 
having done right was more than he could 
bear. 

His head fell forward on his breast, and 
thereafter if he raised his eyes it was only 
by accident. 

He had never known how cruel women 
and children could be. They spoke of him, 
never to him. The seamen who had the 
boat in charge said what they pleased of 
him. The face of the drowning Emma 
returned again and again. 

Then smoke appeared on the horizon, 
and a destroyer came. Bond knew his way 
about a destroyer, and his foot had no 
sooner touched the deck than he bolted for- 
ward to the Commander’s cabin. 

And there, twenty minutes later, the 
Commander found him. Bond explained 
who he was, what he had done, and why. 
The Commander was studiously polite, but 
cold as ice. 

“T am the keeper of no man’s conscience,” 
he said. “Personally, I would see any 
country in Hades before I’d stand by and 
see a woman drown, or a child. . . 
You can stay in here, if you prefer till we 
land you. 

And he even loaned Bond a suit of civil- 
ian’ s clothes to go ashore in. 

“How shall I get them back to you, 
Commander?” asked Bond. 

“When you are through with them,” said 
the Commander, “I shall be greatly obliged 
to you if you will burn them.” With which 
he turned upon his heel and went out. 


Morn- 


OUR ship was torpedoed, Mr. Bond,” 

said the Minister for Foreign Affairs. 
wy ou are lucky to have come off with your 
life.” 

“Yes, sir,” said Bond, “very lucky.” 

Then there was silence while the Minister 
for Foreign Affairs read the High Official’s 
letter. When he had finished, he looked up 
and shook his head. 

“Too bad,” he said, as if to himself. 

“That letter, I take it,’ said Bond, ‘ 
no longer of the utmost importance?” 

“Nowadays, Mr. Bond,’ he observed, 
“things move so quickly that what is vital 
news one minute is obsolete history the 
next.” . 
Bond returned to his hotel and wrote a 
long letter to Lucy Gordon. 

He dined down the river at a little inn 
which was well known to him, and after 
dinner he lighted a cigar and strolled off 
in the darkness, and when he had come to a 
place where the water was deep he tied a 
heavy stone to his neck-—and jumped sin. 
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CaRina 


Remove 
Hair 
the Common-sense Way 


OR immediate results use 
De Miracle, the original sani- 
It devitalizes hair, 
which is the only common-sense 
way to remove it from face, 
neck, arms, under-arms or limbs. 


De Miracle requires no mixing. 
It is ready for instant use. There- 
fore, most cleanly, convenient 
and simple to apply. Wet the 
hair and it is gone. 
To know the difference between 


De Miracle and other methods use it 
just once, and if 


mover, return it to us with the 
De Miracle guarantee and we will 
refund your money. 


Three sizes: 60c., $1.00, $2.00 |J 


At all toilet counters, or direct from 
us, in plain wrapper, on receipt of price 
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Do You Like 
These Hats? 


If you do you have a keen sense of appreciation—you feel 
the presence of that something which is lacking in most 
children’s hats—a touch of daintiness, distinction, style, 


“creation” which distinguishes * 


‘NYMCO” Hats for Chil- 


dren, from the usual stiff models. 


And you can choose the dainty 
“NYMCO?” style with no thought 
of “will it fit her?” The “Pullas- 
tic’ Adjustable Hat Lining makes 
any “NYMCO” Hat fit perfectly 
the head of any child. 


There are adorable “NYMCO” styles 
for every age—all becoming — all 
“perfect fits’—all moderately priced. 


Ask for them or send us name of 
your favorite millinery dealer for 
booklet of styles. 


3076P" Style shown on right—Tailored 
f fine quality milan, trimm 
with oni ribbon band embroidered 
in front. Colors, $4.00 each. 
3136P Style shown on le ft—Tailored hat 
of fine quality milan, trimmed with 
silk ribbon band and _ streamers, 
.00 each. These hats made in the 
following colors: Black, _ Navy, 
White, Sand, Copen, Rose, Khaki, 
Cherry Burnt, 


The only Hats for Children with 
“Pullastic” Adjustable Lining 


NEW YORK MANUFACTURING CO., 600 Broadway, New York 











Do YOUR Eyes Express 
Charm and Beauty ? 


Are they framed with long, silky, luxuriant 
eyelashes and well-formed eyebrows? Or, 
are you suffering from the handicap of short, 
uneven eyelasbes and straggling eyebrows? 
If Nature has been unkind and denied you 
the heritage of those ‘‘beauty assets’’—beau- 
tiful eyelashes and eyebrows—you can easily 
and quickly overcome this handicap if you 
use for a short time a little 


Sash Brow Ine 


It nourishes and_ stimulates them in 
natural manner. Results will delight and 
amaze you. Stars of stage and screen and 
women prominent in society use and recom- 
mend this efficient pre paration. will YOU 
not try “LASH-BROW-INE? 

A pure, delicately scented cream, guaranteed 
absolutely harmless, tested and endorsed by 
the best chemists and beauty specialists of 
America. An invaluable aid to beauty. 
Thousands have used it successfully, why 
not you? 

Two Sizes, 5Oc and $1 
Send _ price and we will mail you “LASH- 
BROW-INE” and our Beauty Booklet, ‘“The 
Woman_ Beautiful,””’ prepaid under plain 
cover. Remit by coin, currency, U. 8. stamps, 
or money order, Satisfaction Assured or 
Price Refunded. 

The wonderful success attained by “‘LASH- 
BROW-INE”’ has caused the name to be 
closely imitated. There is only one genuine 
“LASH- W-INE.”” = Avol imitations. 
Keener the full name “LASH-BROW- 


MAYBELL LABORATORIES, 4305-63 Grand Bivd., Chicago 
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DERMA VIVA 


| WHITENS THE SKIN AT ONCE 
OR MONEY BACK 


Is used in place of powder. Has 
same effect, but does not show. 
harmless. 

Red, Brown or 
Dark Face, Neck, 
Arms or Hands 
made a beautiful 
white at once or 
money cheerfully 














refunded. 
When entertaining 
or being’ enter- 


tained you will 
find exquisite sat- 
isfaction in having 
your skin so beau- 
tiful. Accept no 
substitute. 
Also try Derma Viva Rouge, purel 
vegetable. In mirrored box with pu 

Either article sold at every toilet coun- 
ter or sent prepaid upon receipt of 50c. 


Derma Viva Co. *'6, ranspertation Bite 






Important—When 
ends matched. 
one. 


Exquisitely beautiful and natural in tint. 


proof. Sample tubes 
bag 75c. Liquid in bottles 75c. 


22 West 39th St., 


Since the coiffure has become the 
first consideration in the toilette of 
tne smartly feminine, it has been our 
aim to be the first avenue to provide 
fashion’s fancies in hair accessories. 


ple of hair from close to the head 
and state whether you wish roots or 


Our new illustrated booklet describes all the Beauty Hair 
Helps, also the full line of Toilet Preparations. 


‘‘Health-Glow’”’ Waterproof Rouge 


Just the color of rich 
glowing blood—compounded in oils—protects the skin—is water- 
5e, full size tube in silk case for shopping 


Bertha-Burkett Co., 
New York City 


Fashion’s Fancies 


Beauty Side Water Waves, $6.00 the set 
Beauty Top Water Wave, Price $10.00 
Drab or rare shades $1.00 extra 









ordering cut sam- 


Send for 























DANERSK DECORATIVE + 


Sun Rooms, Loggias, Breakfast Rooms and 
Card Rooms in decorative furniture and 
hard woods are durable, beautiful in color 
and luxuriously comfortable. ey cost 
less than good reed and willow and pos- 
sess greater decorative value. 

It is difficult to obtain uncommon and 
interesting pieces through the customary 
channels for these rooms. We have de- 
signed, made and have ready for finishing 
in anv special scheme unusual and charm- 
ing pieces for this purpose. Lovely Vene- 
, tian colorings to harmonize with block 
* prints that are appropriate. 

or deliveries direct from the factory to 


Buy direct or through your decorator or 
dealer. 
Send fo valuable oitiee ag - 


Call at our Sales Ri 
SRSKINE. DANFORT H 
2 West 47th Str 
First Door West os Fifth Avenue, 


CORPORATION 
WwW YORK 
4th Floor 











with close 


graduated to need 





net, our “Slippon” 


Black, all shades of brown, light 
ash blonde: light or dark blonde. 


IMPORTERS 








eee ee 


hair-pin or two for entire 


French Hair Nets 


Our Guarantee slip}with each dozen 
Usual $2.50 Kind at $1.00 Dozen 
Cap Shape Hair Nets 


in small or large 
Self adjusting and invisible, 
meshed edge, 


Straight Shape Hair Nets 


usually known as fringe 
nets in close mesh and 
full all-over size. Our 
“Import Special’ brand. 
Quality best obtainable. 
We are sole agents in 
America. 


sizes. 


but a 
brand. 


or dark auburn; light or dark 
Every net guaranteed. 


Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post 


White or grey hair nets in “Import Special’ or 
shape, $1.50 a dozen. Mention color and shape when ordering. 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 


1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 


“Slippon” cap 


Established 1829 














mu YARN 
The New Knitting Yarn’ 


For indoor and outdoor 
garments. Bright attrac- 
tive colors, specially spun 
into single strand—easy to | 
knit—will not split. 

Is all worsted, feels like silk 


—wears better than ordinary 
Costs no more than 


wool. 
ordinary yarns. 
At Department and Yarn 


Stores or write for 
samples. 
D. S. SALISBURY & CO. 
49-W Washington St., Prov., R.1. 
PUSSY WILLOW 
SILVERWOOL 


a new two- 
toned com- 
bination _ of 
silk and fin- 
est Austra- 
lian wool. 

















Are Your Hands Older 
Than Your Face? 


‘SPECIAL ES 





TTT ee **The irae of 
LOWELL, MASS. Middle- 
A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING i 


Postpaid $2. eo 
Dept. A. Book 
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md¢hams 


Made in Scotland 


HIS trade mark answers every 

question of quality and is a 
guarantee of the advance modes in 
coloring and design. 


Be sure you find it before you buy 
ginghams and then you'll be sure of 
the ginghams you buy. 


Sold at quality stores the world over. 


The Ticket DAVID & JOHN ANDERSON. LP 
on the WONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS => 
S 














le COTCH GINGHAMS. 
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THRIFTLESS GOLD 


Berta Ruck’s Story 


(Continued jrom page 37) 


for that Parish Hall of his!) “from the 
impostor!” 

“Rose never did,” put in Adela, com- 
placently stirring her tea. “Never! .. . 
I believe she likes ne’er-do-weels. Do you 
remember that smart-looking parlor-maid 
you had before Berthe, who went home one 
day with the ten pounds you lent her to get 
her little brother a surgical boot?” 

“Ten pounds,” ejaculated the stock-bro- 
ker, as who should mention drops of heart’s 
blood, ‘and you never saw them again, of 
course. My good lady, you mark my 
words—the same thing will happen to your 
fifty pounds,” 

“I dare say,” I said meekly, pouring out 
more tea for him. “I’m allowing for 
that.” 

“Auntie dear,’ murmured little Blanche. 
She, I knew, was consumed with regret 
that her young husband was not here to 
tell her what to think really—which is the 
way of brides. 


VERYBODY else looked at me as if I 

were a criminal lunatic. Adela said, 
“Well, I don’t know what you were think- 
ing about.” 

Here I put down the tea-pot and lifted 
my head. “If you like,’ I replied, “I will 
tell you what I was thinking of.” 

I looked, as that young soldier had 
looked yesterday, inquiringly from one to 
the other of the disapproving faces that 
surrounded me. No doubt I should have 
made myself more impressive if I'd raised 
my voice; never can. Upon occasions 
when I feel rather strongly it drops a 
semitone. It did so now as I spoke, 

“I was thinking what that young man 
yesterday had lent to us. He'd lent us 
four years of his youth; wasted them in 
Mesopotamia, I suppose, all amidst thirst 
and destroying heat and sweat, and discour- 
agements and discomforts and the plagues 
of Egypt. He'd done it for us, who couldn’t 
fight because we were women, or too old, 
or too young. In that lift there was a 
woman with two very nice babies; he'd 
done it for those. And aren't we told, 
‘Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of these 
little ones, ye did it unto Me’?” 

I turned to my clerical brother-in-law, 
but he hemmed, assuming the expression of 
one who finds a trespasser in his coverts. 
I do believe he would prefer it, if it were 
made illegal for any but those of his cloth 
to quote from the world’s best books. So I 
turned back to the others and went quickly 
on: 

“You see, that soldier had lent us his 
hopes of happiness—did you notice his girl, 
Blanche? He'd lent us his health, his fit- 
ra a nearly all he values—” 

“My dear Miss Mellicombe, one can’t 
possibly look at things from that point of 


“No?” I > answered’ Blanche’s father. 
“He'd risked his life and limbs. And 


I admit that it was bad manners to 
introduce an awkward pause like that into 
the conversation under one’s own roof. But 
I'd forgotten that I was the hostess. Adela 
put her foot on my low fender stool, as if 
it had been on my neck. 

“You were always hopelessly sentimental, 
Rose,’ she broke in brusquely. ‘Hopeless. 
The young man did no more than thou- 
sands and thousands of others did during 
the war, I’m sure—” 

“I would like to be able to help those 
thousands, but I could only manage this 
one. 

“—-and not as much as Rufus, our own 
flesh and blood!” 

“Have I ever run Rufus down?” I asked 
with a lump in my throat. “He's never 
asked me for a penny.” (Of course I’ve 
always known without being told when my 
favorite nephew was broke.) “This young 
man had to ask.” 

“Probably he was some young scoundrel 
who took care he never saw any service,” 
propounded the stock-broker. ‘“Wouldn’t 
surprise me if he’d never been in the army 
at all! You'd no credentials, you know, 
Miss Mellicombe. His bare word. Noth- 
ing to go by. You didn’t even get his 
name. By George, I don’t suppose the 
fellow has often struck such an easy mark! 
How could you—an intelligent woman— 
be taken in by his story?” 

“There was no story,” said I, inwardly 
resolved to guard myself well from men- 
tioning a word about last night. “He just 


eueevaneeartseregearaneeen veratearnane 


PT wus sameeren 


Germany published a list of the “dangerous Englishmen” she proposed to shoot 
when she invaded Great Britain, and well to the front was the name of E. Phillips 
Oppenheim. Why was he “dangerous’’?—because he has written altogether nine 
novels dealing with the Teutonic menace to civilization. Don’t miss his “Mills 
of the Gods” on page 52 of this issue, for it’s the test of them all, and is guar- 
anteed to enthrall the most blasé reader and the tiredest business man. 


said he wanted to borrow fifty pounds.” 

“And you handed it over on sight!” 

“On sight.” 

“In notes! Incredible!” 

“Incredible,” echoed my brother-in-law 
gloomily. ‘Knowing nothing of his ante- 
cedents—” 

“He was a soldier all right; a sahib,’” I 
pro‘ested, feeling that when put into words 
the case for the defense did sound trivial. 
“After all, I saw his face, heard his voice.” 

Adela pronounced, ‘“‘How can you judge 
from faces and voices!” 

“What else can you judge by?” I asked, 
while my sister shook out her stole as im- 
patiently as if she'd got me by the shoul- 
ders. 

“Voices do say more than words, if 
you've studied them. As for faces—for 
one thing he'd a scar on his forehead—” 

—*That might have stood for a wipe in 
the face at hockey for all you know, my 
dear lady. Nothing better to go by, eh?” 

“Yes, one other thing,” I said, forced to 
laugh a little at myself. ‘He was wearing 
a Piffer tie.” 

The stock-broker snorted again. “A tie! 
Now if that isn’t a woman all over! What’s 
a tie?” 

“What indeed!” ejaculated my _ brother- 
in-law. 

I suspected that what they meant was, 
“What is a Piffer tie?’—but I didn’t 
choose to lighten their darkness, and Adela 
scoldingly added that any shop in the 
Burlington Arcade might have sold him 
that, and that fifty pounds was a great 
deal of money to pay for the privilege of 
seeing a seedy impostor walking about in 
the same kind of tie as some man I'd 
known. 

So she remembered that Clay, the man 
I ought to have married, had been in a 
Frontier Force Regiment, long, long 
ago . . . long ago. 

“I should look upon it as a bad debt,” 
the stock-broker advised me relentlessly. 

“Very well,” I said, handing cake. “If 
ever I get it back, good; then you'll all 
say I was right. If I don’t, then only I 
shall say I was, for I mean to look upon 
it as a kind of war-tax . . . And now to 
change this subject, of which we all must 
be a little tired—” 


S if to change the subject, at that mo- 
ment my French maid came into the 
room, her black head and vivacious face 
half-hidden behind a cloud of flowers that 
she was carrying in to me. 

“This basket, for Mademoiselle,” Berthe 
murmured, all interest. “A gentleman has 
brought it. He attends in the dining-room. 
If Mademoiselle will read his message!” 

Do you remember the spray of orchids, 
mauve and carmine, that Delysia toys with 
as she sings her song: 


“Oh, Ninon was witty, 
Ninon was pretty—” 


It was a cascade of those fairy sprays 
broken by the featheriest of fern that frilled 
the gilded basket, tied with a ribbon of 
scarlet just the shade of the Ninon de 
L’Enclos costume. Stuck into the bow of 
it was a note that I plucked out. 

“May 1?” said I to the lorgnette that 
Adela had trained upon the flowers. Many 
have been the sheaves of chrysanthemums, 
the nosegays of roses that she has seen 
brought in by my boy-and-girl friends, but 
never before a perfect wealth of orchids, 
From whom? 

I opened the envelope, already foresee- 
ing that it would hold a note for fifty 
pounds. It did. Also a chit with the 
monogram of the Hotel Croesus and a 
couple of lines. 


“With very many thanks for yesterday’s 
kind loan. Might I be allowed to look in 


and explain?” 
R. D. Lawless (Capt.) 


Even as Berthe showed him in, I noticed 
that he would always be one of those un- 
accountable young men who simply do not 
care what clothes they hang upon their 
forms, provided their shirt, tie and boots 
are right. I introduced him with outward 
gravity and inward giggles to my wholly 
paralyzed party, in whose faces I had just 
been waving, without a word, that fifty 
pound note. 

(Continued on page 110) 
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ESTAB. 1868 ORIGINATORS OF 
MANICURE TOILET PREPARATIONS 
“The Standard for Over 50 Years’’ 


ROSALINE 


Cannot be detected, gives the face and 
nails a delicate rose tint that is truly 
beautiful, ROSALINE is not affected by 
perspiration or displaced by bathing. 
ars, 30 cents. 


DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL 


In powder or cake form. Free from 
grit, producing an immediate and _last- 
ing polish. Its delicate rose tint will not 
discolor the skin or cuticular fold of the 
nails. Diamond shape box, 30 cents 


ONGOLINE 


_ Bleaches and cleans the nails, removes 
ink, hosiery and glove stains from the 
skin, guaranteed harmless. Bottles, 50 


cents. 

_ A new finger nail paste. Gives a bril- 
liant and unequalled polish. Lustre is 
not affected by water. Easy and econom- 
ical to use. Jars, 50 cents. 


CREAM VAN OLA 


For softening and whitening the skin. 
Feeds and nourishes the tissues. Pre- 
serves a beautiful complexion and restores 
a faded one. Jars, 30 cents. 


GLORA LILY LOTION 


An emulsion which softens and whitens 
the hands and complexion; removes tan 
and redness; cures rough, dry skin and 
will not irritate the most sensitive skin; 
imparts a refreshing sensation with fra- 
grant perfume, 4 oz. bottles, 50 cents 
Sold by Dealers everywhere, or sent di- 
rect on receipt of price and 10c extra 
for postage. Send stamp for illustrated 
catalogue of prices. 


DR. J. PARKER PRAY C0. 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors 


7 10 and 12 East 23rd St., New York 
 Mechanactnaton VEAL marae 


Oa Oa Soe ES OS es os OS ee ad Ce 9 Cs Gs i 0) EES ES EE 











Maternity 


LOTHES that conceal the con- 

dition, always hang evenly, and 
expand as required, are essential to 
the comfort, health and contentment 
of prospective mothers. They permit 
a normal social life and healthful 
pleasures when 


awkward make- 
shifts keepa 
woman moping at — ''* 


home. " 4 
Lane Bryant has 
equipped hundreds 
of thousands of | 
mothers-to-be with | . 
this special apparel. UW _! 
Every garment is 
fashionable, the de- 
signs skillfully 
avoiding any mater- 
nity look. Expand 
automatically. Re- 
quire no alterations _$ 
and allow the gar- “= 
ment to be worn 
again with perfect 
satisfaction after the | 
baby arrives. : 


New 
Spring 
Styles i 

Coats $21. po pope ty 50 


























Corsets 3.95to 12.50 
Everything for Baby 


Write From the simplest dress to 
‘ the most elaborate 
layette. Our 
» prices are 
y/ exceptionally 
low, because 
we manufac- 
ture as well 
as design. 
If impossible to 
visit our stores in 
New York, Chicago, 
San Francisco, De- 
troit or Washington, 
write for Style Book. 
Address Dept. H6. 








MAJOR-GENERAL 
LEONARD WOOD 


NOW WRITING FOR THE 


METROPOLITAN 


The Metropolitan Magazine feels 
honored to be able to announce 
that beginning with the April issue 
Major-General Leonard Wood will 
be aregular contributor toits pages. 
With anarchy and the unloosed 
passions of men pounding on the 
very doors of civilization the prin- 
ciples of uncompromised Ameri- 
canism will finda staunch defender 
and an able interpreter in General 
Wood. It is particularly fitting 
that the constructive and liberal 
program for the future laid down 
by Colonel Roosevelt in the Metro- 
politan should be developed by one 
whose long and intimate associa- 
tion with the Colonel promises a 
ready sympathy. 


The constructive ability of General 
Wood in personally drawing up 
and creating a democratic consti- 
tution for Free Cuba placed him 
among the great Americans of 
our generation; and not only in 
America, but throughout the civi- 
lized world Leonard Wood’s work 
in Cuba has been recognized as 
one of the finest achievements of 
modern democracy. 


MAJOR-GENERAL 
LEONARD WOOD 


In the April 


METROPOLITAN 


On the stands March 15th 


If you are not conveniently located for news- 
stand purchase send 25c to the Metropolitan 
Magazine, New York, and a copy of the April 
issue will be mailed you postpaid. 





“It’s Easy Now to Have Beautiful Hair” 


Tint gray hair 
a lovely brown 


You cannot afford to be handicapped 
with gray, faded, bleached or streaked 
hair. Business and society standards 
demand neatness. Tint your hair with 
“Brownatone.”” 

Produces instantly any beautiful nat- 
ural shade of light or dark brown or 
black if preferred and tints every strand 
uniformly, 


“BROWNATONE” 


This safe and harmless prepara- 
tion is used and endorsed by thou- 
sands of particular women. Entirely 
different from so-called ‘‘restorers’’ 
and harmful ‘dyes.’’ 


Absolutely Harmless 


Does not rub off and defies de- 
tection, Easy to apply—no mixing. 

Enclose l0c (for postage and 
packing) and get a trial package of 

“‘Brownatone”’ and interesting book- 
let free, 

All leading druggists sell ‘‘Brown- 
atone. Two sizes—35e and $1.15 
Two colors: “Light to Medium 

* and “Dark 
Mention shade 
when writing or purchasing. 


The Kenton Pharmacal Co. 


Suite 419, Coppin Bldg. 
Covington, - - Kentucky 


























HE magic of her 

tresses’ trans- EB 

. 

forms many an 

otherwise plain woman into 

an attractive one. If your 

own hair is scanty, supple- 
ment it with a 


“Pure 


Transformation 


Made of beautiful, softly wav- 
ing hair on the lightest of 
foundations, a Pierre Trans- 
formation hides imperfections 
and gives your own hair a 
chance to improve. Easily 
dressed, invisibly adjusted— 
cannot be distinguished from 
your own hair. Pierre special- 
izes exclusively in hair goods, 
and his Transformations and 
Chignons (back pieces) equal 
the finest products of Paris or 
London, Send for booklet. 


PIERRE, 5 East 53d St. 


NEW YORK CITY 
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JERSEY CLOTH 


\ omen, who aim to express the and 
My of Individuality, wear Standware 
Jersey Cloth. Tt personalizes you above 

~ the Ninety-and Nine. 
Standware “Jersey Cloth doubles the 
service of Woven Gabrics and almost 
halves the weight. Supple in touch, 
sportsmantlike in texture and suit 
able for Dresses, Coats, Suits and 

Skirts for QJown or Country. 

. 


On view at all fashionable 
Department Stores curd Ap avel 
Shops. The genuine is labeled 
‘Standware’ because it 
Stands Wear. 
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THRIFTLESS GOLD 


Berta Ruck’s Story 


(Continued from page 108) 


It was my brother-in-law, the Arch- 
deacon, who took for the first time that 
afternoon the initiative by remarking, “Ah 
—Captain Lawless, I think you said. Am 
I right in supposing you to be any rela- 
tion to a very dear—a very valued pa- 
rishioner of mine down in the country, the 
Honorable Mrs. Fund—ah—lI should say 
Mund, who was a Miss Lawless, a daughter 
I believe of Lord Bramshott’s?” 

“My sister,” returned the young man in 
that pleasant voice of his, which had so 
taken me at once. While Adela exclaimed: 
“Oh! And my intimate friend, Lady 
Eames, knows her so well—stays with 
her—” and at the same time there came 
an explosive: “Bless my soul!”’ from the 
stock-broker. Explained to me afterwards 
by little Blanche on the grounds that her 
father had been trying for months to get 
Lord Bramshott’s name onto some list for 
some city friend of his own. 

I was making fresh tea for the young 
soldier, who had turned to me again. Yes, 
he was still wearing a Piffer tie. 

“You've been most awfully kind,” he 
told me, without emphasis, but none the 
less in the way which makes itself felt es- 
pecially when one is a spinster aunt. 

“If you think so,” said I, smiling up at 
him, “you will return it by ‘explaining’, 
as you put it in your note, here and now, 


. 999 


to all of us! 


E raised a whimsical eyebrow under 

that scar. “Oh!” he said. “Do you 
really think you want me to bore all your 
friends with the story?” 

“Please. If you don’t mind,” I said 
firmly. “I should like it.” 

“Ah,” he said, drinking his tea with 
enjoyment. Also, I realized, drinking in 
the situation. ‘About that fifty pounds I 
tried to raise in that very sudden manner 
in the lift? Well, you see, I did want it 
just then. That evening—and that mo- 
ment, because it was getting on then, you 
know, and time was rather an object, with 
what I had on hand.” 

“Yes?” I said. 

(Keen interest on every face, especially 
on that of the stock-broker.) 

Captain Lawless went on. “I only 
realized it just in that moment when the 
lift pulled up. Banks shut, and I'd not 
got a bean on me, as my wife—” 

(Ah, they were married already! ) 

—‘my wife and I had been on the razzle 
all day. You know what it’s like when 
one’s just got home.” 

(Sympathy in the eyes of little Blanche, 
the sailor-man’s bride.) 

“Well, I wanted awfully to try an ex- 
periment,” explained the young soldier, 
leaning back in his chair and looking at me 
as if this were one of many talks we’d had 
together. “It dated from before the war. 
A fellow in the regiment, who was a great 
friend of ours, raised the question one 
night at mess. Could one possibly spend 
fifty pounds on one evening’s outing for 
two people? Dinner, you know, a show, 
flowers and sweets for the girl, supper and 
a brougham; tips. This pal of ours hadn't 
been able to get through it in pre-war 
times. No! Not even with out-of-season 
strawberries and the most expensive box 
in the house and sovereigns to the pro- 
gramme-girls.” 

I could not help feasting on the face of 
Adela, who has always kept Rufus’s allow- 
ance low; I saw her more than ever jus- 
tified in her own eyes. As for Charles—! 

“Forty-five quid he’d done it in,” said 
young Lawless. “It was the last fiver that 
took the spending. There he’d stuck, los- 
ing his bet. (Good for the regimental 
orphans.) We went all over the account 
once in messpot together, arguing over 
every shilling one night, when there was 
nothing doing, just before—” 


A TINY pause, then the usual matter- 
of-fact—‘“‘before he was outed, poor 
fellow. We said we'd both try it when we 
got home together; planned it .. . it 
was rather jolly even thinking of flowers 
and tophole dinner-tables and things. He 
said, ‘One of us’ll do it... He was a most 
amusing f’la; not the things he said, the 
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Jane Jarvis’s mail is always full of just such pleasant letters as this note from a 
client in a sunny clime: “The ‘Land Army’ costume reached me on Monday. I 
am enchanted with the outfit. Between ourselves I fancy myself a bit ‘en garcon’, 


way . . . They wouldn't sound anything 
repeated . . . And to-day my wife and 
I were talking—about him all day, shop- 
ping and lunching and that. First time al- 
most we'd been in town without him there, 
this friend of ours. He was... Ab- 
solutely, you know.” 

He paused, looking at me. He had, I 
think, forgotten the others. I nodded be- 
hind the tray, understanding through that 
wireless which instals itself between kind 
and kind, though individuals have never 
met before. Even then, I seemed to read 
that story which I have since heard from 
these most recent of my friends. 

This brother-officer had been one of those 
close pals that can (as it rarely happens) 
be shared by a _ happily-married pair. 
Many an innocent “razzle” had they known 
when leave and town had rewarded arid 
months of foreign service, and now they 
revived every outing, every word of his. 
“One of us will do it!’ That chair in the 
box would have been his . . . Now that 
they would never be three again this soldier 
and his wife chose to make of an ex- 
travagance a rite. 

Below my breath I ventured: 


—‘and in your joyous errand reach the 


pot, 
Where I made one, turn down an empty 
29? 


glass! 


“Quite,” agreed the young man, raising 
his trim head to look me full and friendly- 
wise in the face. “Just what we meant. 
So my wife and I thought we’d have a try 
for our friend’s experiment last night, be- 
cause to-night we’re meeting some people 
and to-morrow we're going down to my 
father’s. It was at the last moment I 
found I hadn’t a pice!” 

Awful feeling that must be of not having 
a pice about one. I smiled in sympathy. 
Also because I could not help myself! My 
four guests were too amusing. Charles, of 
course, and the stock-broker understood 
neither my smile nor the Captain’s state of 
mind. Blanche, being so recently a bride, 
might be forgiven for not sensing the un- 
derlying comedy, but I had expected more 
of the stock-broker. 

“Surely, Captain Lawless,” said Adela 
graciously, “the hotel people, knowing you, 
would have been only too glad to advance 
Hem the money and to put it onto your 
ill?” 

“Yes,” he said, as if thoughtfully, “‘per- 
haps they might have—thank you!” to 
me, for I had just filled up his cup again. 

“T haven’t yet thanked you,” I said, “for 
those exquisite flowers.” 

“Oh? You like them? My wife will be 
pleased,” he said simply, putting out a 
brown finger to the mauve orchid-stars. 
“T’d have brought her to call on you, but 
she had things to do three deep, couldn’t 
put them off. So she chose these this 
morning, ribbon and all. Rather daring 
color-scheme I thought, but she said it was 
all right.” 

“Daring,” said I, as sententiously as any 
archdeacon, “is always all right when it 
comes off.” 

He caught my glance and gave a swift, 
an ineffable grin. Oh, he was on. “Of 
course it takes an eye.” 


THis he added mischievously to my little 
Blanche, who was flustered, I saw, to re- 
member her own protest in that lift. Then 
she drew herself up, no doubt reminding 
herself whose wife she was, and therefore 
a woman of the world. She laughed un- 
certainly. “And there was I imagining 
some pathetic story behind it! I thought 
that fifty pounds must be wanted for some- 
thing urgent! And all you wanted it for 
was to—to celebrate in that reckless way!” 

“Yes,” he said, perfectly simply. “ 
did it.” 

I am sure it would never have occurred 
to him to dream of looking as I looked 
upon all this. 

“TI am a soldier. Will some one lend me 
fifty pounds?” 

No; he would never have done it, to s°e 
how people would take it. 

But now I saw. 
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and so do an admiring and indulgent family except my father and the cat. My 


respected Dad had an early Victorian spasm when his eye first fell on his only ? 
daughter in the uniform of the Hoe Battalion, but now he is quite reconciled and - 
—I think—secretly admires. . . 2’ Miss Jarvis will be delighted to help you 
astonish your family or reduce them to speechless admiration—not only will she 
buy for you the offerings on pages 80 and 81, but anything else you may want. 
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EMPRESS 


INSTANTANEOUS NAIL GLOSS 





ONE STROKE 


AND YOUR NAILS HAVE 

A TWO-WEEK LUSTRE 
Empress Instantaneous Nail 
Gloss is New—radically differ- 
ent—vastly improved. A dip of 
the little brush in the nail gloss 
—one stroke, and you have a 
lustre that will last two weeks 
regardless of the character of 
work you do. Not affected by 
soap, water or heat. Absolutely 
non-injurious. 


SAM PLE sufficient for 


four applications 
sent prepaid by mail on receipt of 
10c to cover packing and postage. 


EMPRESS HAIR REMOVER 


Removes superfluous hair immediately, and 
its occasional use retards the growth, 
gradually killing the roots Liquid com- 
pound, soothing oils a armies s and antisep- 
tic. ‘One bottle all) or $1.00 
(large). Money refunded it not satisfactory. 


EMPRESS MEG. co. 
Dep 
36 West 20th St. "New York City. 
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a, Designers 
for 


Stout Women 


Distinctive ap- 
parel, designed ex- 
clusively for women 
who require extra 
sizes—this is Lane 
Bryant’s _ specialty. 
Our designers are 
trained in this ex- 
clusive art, and they 
produce charming 
models that insure 
becomingness and 
greatly reduce the 
apparent size, 
Sizes 39 to 56 Bust 

Extra sizes are an 
after thought- with 
most houses—they are 
Lane Bryant’s first 
thought. 

Our entire organiza- 
tion is trained to serve 
the stout woman. 


Newest Styles 
Dresses 24.75 to og 4 





Corsets 3.95 to 12.50 










If impossible 
- 


to visit our 
stores in 
New York, 
Chicago, 
Washing- 
ton, De- 
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Beauty charms 
us everywhere- 
in the 
a classic statue; 
in the ~weaver 


lines of’ 


and colorings of 
Beldi ngs Silke. 


Our new? 


richly lustrous 
silk, distinctive in 
weave,and wonder 
lully adapted to- 
the new Spring 
silhouette. 


BELDING BROS 
& COMPANY 
NEW YORK 











Stewart & Co. 


Correct Apparel for Women é Misses 
STHAVENUE AT 37™ STREET 


A Splendid Showing of 


Smart and Exclusive 
Spring Capes 


Very Modestly Priced 



































719 


719—Pictured is an ex- 
clusive new cape.  Skil- 
fully developed in Serge, 
featuring an unusualiy 
smart Monk Collar. Ac- 
centuated with narrow 
bands of self material in 
horizontal effect. Pussy 
Willow silk lined. Colors: 
Navy and Black. All sizes. 


Very Specially Priced 
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Mail or phone orders given 
prompt and careful attention. 
Send for illustrated Style Book 212 
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<Thibaut’ 


WALL PAPERS 


HIBAUT’S new 

1919 wall paper 
styles are ready for your 
selection. 







Now is the time to re 
decorate your home, 
brighten up your sur- 
roundings and change 
your thoughts from the 
dark days of war to the 
bright future of peace. 


There is a Thibaut Decorator 


m your town, 











If your decorator does not 
carry the Thibaut styles for 
1919, send us his name to- 
gether with your require- 
ments and we will send you 
samples as well as our very 
helpful book “Model Wall 
Treatments” profusely il- 
lustrated. Ask for edition 
4241. 


Richard E. Thibaut 


Inc. 
Wall Paper Specialists 
Madison 32d Street 












Avenue at 
New York 
BOSTON BRONX 
96-98 Federal St. 485 Willis Ave. 
BROOKLYN 
aE & Je K: 7 . 
ieee A, eKalb Halsey St. 
WASHINGTON HEIGHTS 
(New York City) 3621 Broadway 


The Largest Wall Pafer House 
in the World 


To the Decorator who wishes to han- 
dle the best and most up to date line 
of artistic wall papers, we have a very 
attractive proposition to set forth. 
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Sanborn’s 


FUTURE 
Pitts 


ENEMY MUSIC 


Article 


(Continued from page 39) 


Korngold lad, they count for next to noth- 
ing. The “futurism” of Schénberg and 
Korngold can safely be leit to the discus- 
sion of a post-war future. The only con- 
temporary German for whom the majority 
of the musical public gives a fig is Richard 
Strauss, and of late years the obliging con- 
ductors have rather fed us up with Richard 
Strauss. It would be in interning the works 
of the great German dead that a body 
blow would be struck at the symphony 
orchestras. Remember that the backbone 
of their repertory has been the procession 
of classic symphonies—the nine of Beeth- 
oven, three of Mozart, two of Schubert, 
four of Schumann, four of Brahms, with 
three or four from the Haydn multitude, 
one or two more of Mozart, and two of 
Mendelssohn as_ occasional auxiliaries. 
These symphonies have been the sine qua 
non of orchestral seasons. Along with 
them would have to go to prison the over- 
tures of Mozart, Beethoven, Weber, Schu- 
mann, Mendelssohn and Brahms, and the 
entire Wagner output, bag and baggage. 


FTER this imposing subtraction one 
might well ask, “What would be left 
for the orchestras to play?” There is just 
one Ally or neutral symphony which ranks 
by general consent with the greatest sym- 
phonies of Beethoven, the symphony of 
the Belgo-French master, César Franck. 
An enthusiast or two has placed the B- 
flat symphony of Vincent d’Indy as high, 
but a benighted public at last accounts 
still regarded it as a_benighted public 
once regarded Brahms, in the days when 
some one said the red lights in the old 
Boston Music Hall meant “Exit in case of 
Brahms”. Aside from these, one symphony 
by Saint-Saéns, one by Chausson, and one 
by Dukas are about all the out-and-out 
symphonies the orchestras can count on 
from France. Italy and Spain yield noth- 
ing to the symphonic poll, Scandinavia one 
or two superannuated works and one or 
two dubious modern things. English com- 
posers like Stanford and Elgar, Americans 
like Mrs. Beach and J. A. Carpenter, have 
written symphonies which have been played 
less than they deserve, but these works 
hardly constitute a bed rock foundation 
for a season’s repertory. 

To Finland and Russia the orchestra 
would have to look fur aid. There the 
reenforcements are numerous, conspicuously 
the five symphonies of Sibelius and the five 
available symphonies of Tchaikovsky. But 
Tchaikovsky has been played here only 
too much, and the substitution of his cloy- 
ing symphonies for Beethoven’s would be 
also, to resort to the homely dietary meta- 
phor which Europeans believe indispensable 
to us Americans, the substitution of nougat 
for roast beef. However, the ultra-modern- 
ities of Scriabine and Stravinsky, if caviare 
to the general, are of absorbing interest 
to not a few musicians, and there is other 
Russian music, by Rimsky-Korsakoff, Boro- 
dine, Glazounoff, Rachmaninoff, even Ru- 
binstein. There are also tone poems and 
overtures to be had from France, England, 
America and Spain, among them works of 
high importance by Debussy and d’Indy, 
to fill the gap left by the withdrawal. of 
Beethoven, Weber and Richard Strauss. 
Then too there is the Czecho-Slovak music 
of Smetana and Dvorak. Unquestionably 
the interning of German orchestral music 
would mean for orchestras a shift of ter- 
rain, a substitution of other elements, but 
from the foregoing it is clear that other 
ground exists to change to, other material 
for the substitution. 


URNING to the pros and cons of the 

case, including the non-political aspect 
of art, I think the arguments against in- 
terning German music, against interning 
any music, are too obvious to require state- 
ment. It is rather the sound and cogent 
arguments lately advanced for interning 
German music that need illumination and 
emphasis. The first, to my mind, is the 
fact that Germany deliberately mobilized 
music as a war aid. A single shining ex- 
ample will suffice to reveal the method. 
Shortly after the beginning of the war the 
singer most openly associated with the Ger- 
man propaganda in this country gave a 
song recital in New York. The programme 
as first announced followed the prevailing 
formula of a varied international selection 
of songs in German, in French, in Italian, 
in English. On the eve of the event an- 
other programme was substituted—made 
up exclusively of German Lieder. In a 
subsequent recital the same singer offered 
an artful bait to Irish disaffection in the 
form of “Kathleen Mavourneen’”, described 
on the programme as a “folk song’, though 
it was written by a perfectly definite au- 
thor, Frederick Nicholls Crouch, who was 
born in London, England, served in the 
Confederate army, and died in Portland, 


Maine! The intent in such maneuvers is 
so transparent as to be childish. 

Of a subtler nature was the propaganda 
that said in effect to Americans “The best 
music is German music. Germany has 
given America a rich and flourishing musi- 
cal Jife. America cannot subsist musically 
without the German-made article.’ Such 
an ultimatum is the most natural thing in 
the world when one realizes that musically, 
America had for three-quarters of a cen- 
tury been practically a German province. 
The German-Americans, who indisputably 
have been preponderant in making our host 
of concerts feasible, rose to the support 
of this thesis. To back them up they had 
a long history of critical influence, issuing 
from gentlemen politically as loyal as any 
in the land, but nurtured in and saturated 
with German musical teachings, who by im- 
plication and at times by explicit preach- 
ment inculcated the Teutonic order. Mr. 
Philip Hale and the late W. F. Apthorp, 
both of Boston, for years were lonely fig- 
ures in a fight for the appraisal of French 
and Italian music by absolute rather than 
by German standards, and a revolt against 
the obedient acceptance of all German 
music as heaven-sent, whether Beethoven 
were the celestial amanuensis or Franz Abt. 
In the older critical brotherhood of New 
York only the independent and scintillating 
Mr. Henderson drove an occasional bril- 
liant thrust into the complacent gas-bag of 
musical pan-Germanism. What wonder, 
then, that our school children should grow 
up in a belief that French music is frivo- 
lous and vicious, Italian music “hurdy- 
gurdy stuff”! 

The case of the Metropolitan Opera 
House affords light at this point. Its 
opera season of 1917-18 seemed to me dis- 
tinctly its best since Arturo Toscanini 
ceased to conduct for it. In spite of the 
complete suspension of Wagner, the season 
had more variety, more movement, more 
of the indefinable, but very genuine, ele- 
ment that vulgarly we call “pep”. And 
yet one German-American after another 
can be -heard declaring that it was too 
dull for consideration, an attitude, if you 
investigate the matter, due solely to the 
fact that there was no Wagner—as if the 
mediocre, sleepy performances of all-too- 
familiar Wagner operas that had prevailed 
in the house since Mr. Toscanini left it 
constituted either excitement or artistic im- 


portance! Challenged they might vaguely 
concede, “Oh, yes, there was the ‘Coq 
for?” 


Wilk all my admiration for the “Coq 
d’Or” I do not base my contention 
solely on the excellent production of that 
delightful work. I prefer to face the 
hurdy-gurdy squarely. The Metropolitan 
last winter revived the ancient and rarely 
given “Puritani” of Bellini (Théatre des 
Italiens, Paris, 1834). To me this was 
an event of importance. Bellini is not 
Wagner, though the Maestro Mancinelli 
once called him, not Verdi, the Italian 
Wagner, having in mind the justice, the 
purity, the nobility of the declamation to 
be found in Bellini’s recitatives. But Wag- 
ner hadn’t it in him to write a beautiful 
and expressive melody of long, sustained 
flight, like “Qui la voce” in “I Puritani’, 
any more: than Bellini had it in him to 
contrive the contrapuntal fabric of the 
“Meistersinger” prelude and final duet in 
“Siegfried”. Those who are curious to 
know exactly wherein Bellini is superior to 
Wagner have only to compare the prayer in 
“Norma” with the prayer in “Rienzi”, or 
place the melody of the aforesaid “Qui la 
voce” side by side with the angular, un- 
vocal, fragmentary tune of the prize song 
in “Die Meistersinger’. I am far from 
seeking to maintain that Bellini is as great 
as Wagner. That he assuredly is not. But 
I should like to do my bit toward putting 
an end to the kind of judgment that will 
have nought of “I Puritani’’ because it is 
not “Tristan’—at bottom as silly a pro- 
ceeding as to blame “Tristan” because it 
is not “I Puritani”’! And one has a right 
to a preference, but he may not condemn 
a work for not being something it never set 
out to be. Incidentally, Wagner has re- 
corded his admiration for the genius of 
Bellini. 

The fallacy just indicated German-Amer- 
icans have fostered in their insistence on 
the exclusive worth of German music. 
Hoodwinked by their teachings and ex- 
ample, many non-German Americans have 
lost sight of the essential fact that good 
music is not good because it is German 
music; that it is good simply because it is 
good music, whether it be good German 
music, or good French, Italian, Russian, 
Spanish, English, or American music. One 
valid and even urgent reason for interning 
German music for the duration of the war 

(Continued on page 114) 
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complete without the Lady 

Teazle. It combines all the 
comforts of the negligee and is 
a practical gown suitable for 
—Te the unexpected caller 
—for lounging about your 
boudoir or the veranda, 


N¢& woman’s wardrobe is 


F your local dealer does not 

handle Lady Teazle House 

Gowns, you may order from 
us direct, providing you give 
us your local dealer’s name and 
address, so that we may make 
delivery through him. 


An exclusive production of 


DE WELLES CO. 


13 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Manufactured under Canadian Patent by 
ady Teazle Co. 
Montreal, Canada 





LADY TEAZLE | 
HOUSE GOWN 


Protected by U. 8S. Letters 
and Design Patents 


HIS exceptional costume } 

creation slips on over the 

head and ties at the waist, 
It eliminates the untidy appear- 
ance and the discomfort of the 
open-front negligee. 


WOMAN who once learns 

the comforts of this gown 

will be satisfied with no 
other. Worn with or without 
a corset, it is always an appro- 
priate gown for whatever the 
occasion may be. 


WE can hardly blame uninvited guests for 
their interest in an array of attractive hair 
such as results from the use of 


CANTHROX 


SHAMPOO 


Canthrox gives such a massy fluffiness to the hair that it appears 
much heavier than it really is, while each strand is left with a 
silky brightness and softness that makes doing up the hair a 
pleasure. It is so easy to use and so effective that it has been for 
years the favorite of all who want to bring out the natural beauty 
of their hair. Canthrox, the hair-beautifying shampoo, rapidly 
softens and entirely removes all dandruff, excess oil and dirt. 


For Sale at All Drug Stores 


Canthrox costs about three cents a shampoo. No good hair wash costs less; 
none is more easily used. A few minutes is all that is needed for your com- 
piete shampoo, as ‘the hair dries very quickly. 

Free Trial Offer—To show the merits of Canthrox and to prove that 


it is in all ways the most effective hair wash, we send one perfect shampoo 
free to any address upon receipt of three cents for postage. 





H. S. PETERSON & CO., Dept. 270, 214 W. Kinzie St., Chicago, Ill. 























113 

















Bothatcha study (woven entirely in one piece) 


It Is Only A Matter of Geography 


If these Bengal-Oriental rugs were made in Persia or 
Turkey or China, they could not reflect the spirit of the 
Orient more perfectly. But they are made right here in 
America, of the best wool yarn obtainable, by an unusual 
process that reproduces the coloring, the soft; firm, pliable 
fabric—the very atmosphere itself so characteristic of rugs 
from the Far East. 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS 


(Reproductions) 
are priced at one-third to one-fourth the cost of the studies from 
which they are made—in fact, the fairness of price will be a revela- 
tion to you, 





Many discriminating merchants in all parts of the 
country are displaying Bengal-Oriental Rugs. The 
name of the merchant in your city selling these rugs 


sent upon request. 


Color prints may be had upon application. 


James M. SHoEMAKER Co., Inc. 


16-22 West 39th Street at Fifth Avenue s¢ New York 




















Faithful reproductions of Real Hand 
Made Vaienciennes and Cluny Laces 


reproducing even the soft creamy 
shade of rare old lace which lends 
such charm and distinction to a 
dainty costume or undergarment. 


The genuine “B.B.”" Valenciennes 
and Cluny Laces are “The Pinnacle 
of Perfection."" They are sold in 
all the better retail stores and will 
also be found on high grade lingerie 
in ready-to-wear departments and 
specialty shops. 


BIRKIN & COMPANY, 73 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 





To 
laces 
a peer in 


secure 
without 


quality, iden- 
tify them as 
genuine 
“B.B.” Laces 
Look for this 
circular trade- 
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/FUTURE and ENEMY 











MUSIC 


(Continued from page 112) 


was thereby to help liberate our people for- 
ever from that cramping illusion, to lift 
America from the servile estate of a musi- 
cal province of the Vaterland and leave it 
in its relation toward music, as in its rela- 
tion toward all other things, sovereign and 
independent. 

Here the insinuating voice of German 
propaganda objects, “But what of England, 
where Wagner was never more popular than 
during the war? What of France, where 
Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony opened the 
first wartime concert of the reassembled 
and combined Lamoureux and Colonne 
orchestras?”’ True, but neglectful of one 
prime fact—England and France have not 
had to contend with a hyphen problem; 
they have not had that enemy within their 
gates; they were never obliged to snub 
German arrogance at home by bidding the 
hyphen go hang himself with his “indis- 
pensable” music, which, if need be, America 
can do without until the end of time! 

The menace inherent in the national 
quality of German music has seemed to 
me less serious than the obsession I have 
just described, which held our musical life 
in bondage for seventy-five years, becom- 
ing a major element in the general educa- 
tional and “cultural” propaganda that Ger- 
many developed here with subtle persist- 
ence. But the national element unmistak- 
ably is there, in the social quality of Bee- 
thoven’s music, in the peculiar sentiment of 
Schumann and Brahms, and most unmis- 
takably of all in the epic panorama of 
Wagner. Wagner’s “Ring des Nibelungen”, 
indeed, is the one great national expression 
in the art of recent years. 

Despite the fact that an essential “les- 
son” of the action of the “Ring” is the 
fatal wickedness of greed and theft, and the 
exquisite appropriateness of that lesson to 
the whole German predicament, it is also a 
fact that the sequence of dramas consti- 
tuting the “Ring” is overflowing with Prus- 
sian spirit, the superman ideal, the Nietzs- 
chean doctrine .of might, in short all the 
unmodified aggressiveness and resounding 
hoop-la that find expression also in ram- 
pant, ruthless militarism. If Briinnehilde 
in her rise from godhead to womanhood is 
one of the sublime figures of tragic art, 
what shall we say of Siegfried—an attrac- 
tive young beast in his native forest, but 
once at large in the world, having piously 
smashed the barrier of his grandfather’s 
spear, as successful an incarnation of gulli- 
bility, concupiscence, and rashness in about 
equal parts as could well be contrived. The 
late German Empire loved to compare him- 
self (only the male personification is per- 
missible here) to young Siegfried. The re- 
semblance became clear to the world the 
day he violated Belgium. 

Turning now to the 
case, if some artistic loss is admittedly 
inseparable from the internment of Ger- 
man music, let us not forget that substan- 


pure art in the 


tial artistic advantages may be gained 
through more or less of a temporary abey- 
ance. It necessarily spurs musical execu- 
tants to enlarge their non-German reper- 
tories, and thus to familiarize the American 
public further with non-German music. 
The singers and the pianists, as pointed 
out, have handled their situation adroitly. 
Opportunities for opera companies to re- 
vive forgotten works of genius, as well as 
to bring forward entirely new works, have 
been almost countless. In the former class 
witness the Metropolitan’s revival of Ver- 
di’s “La Forza del Destino” and the Chi- 
cago Company’s of Donizetti’s “Linda da 
Chamounix’”’. And the orchestras have no 
less a chance. 

The modern orchestral conductor, be it 
remembered, has not been called a prima 
donna for nothing. Just as the great so- 
prano knows through and through and 
uses countless times with sure results her 
chosen battle horses, her mad scene, her 
Arditi waltz, her “‘Last Rose of Summer’, 
so the conductor specializes in symphonies 
by Beethoven, by Brahms, in tone poems 
by Richard Strauss. He has probed and 
studied all their possibilities for effect, 
adopted his personal “reading’’, and stands 
ready to deliver thrills to any audience at 
a moment’s notice. It is infinitely easier 
and more “grateful” for him to vault on 
his favorite battle horse and gallop to cer- 
tain victory while the crowd cheers than 
to conduct an unfamiliar symphony by the 
knotty dIndy or by elusive Elgar and 
make the music shine and also shine him- 
self 

But under some restraint in the use of 
the standard German repertory the dili- 
gent conductor, not afraid of hard work, 
not stuck hopelessly in a rut, could do 
much for the broadening and enriching of 
our musical life. One has only to think of 
the Debussy he could make us know well, 
the d’Indy he could teach us is not a sig- 
nal for flight, the fields he could explore 
in Spain, in England, yes, in these United 
States! Just think of the American com- 
poser. Often has he complained that he can- 
not get a hearing, that the classics crowd 
him from the stage. Surely not when Ger- 
man music is somewhat in abeyance. 


Now that the war is over we are no 
longer immediately confronted with the 
problem of “enemy” music. We _ shall 


not intern further, but so far as we have 
interned shall by degrees disintern. Here 
is the one counsel of caution. Let us not 
disintern so rapidly that we shall revert 
musically to a status quo ante. In a world 
at peace the German schoo! should have its 
due share in our musical life. But never 
again should it have more than its due 
share, as was the case for three-quarters 


of a century before the outbreak of the 
world war. Let us see to it that America 
securely gains and zealously retains her 


proper independence in music as in all else. 


SUMMER COVERINGS 


(Continued from page 


suited to the simple country house bedroom. 
For example, an oval cushion covered with 
a quaint little yellow print, upon which is 
a pattern of tiny pink rosebuds, can be fin- 
ished around the sides with three narrow 
overlapping ruffles of picoted edge net, 
bound at the top with inch-wide apple- 
green linen tape, finishing in a flat bow at 
one end of the cushion. The lampshades 
and bed-cover can be carried out in this 
same manner. 

There is an endless variety of new de- 
signs in cretonnes. In the large patterns, 
the colorings are vivid, and flowers and 
birds prevail as the popular motifs. In the 
small well-covered patterns, flowers and 
foliage appear. Black is used here and 
there as a telling note, or as a solid back- 
ground for a brilliant flower pattern, but 
its popularity generally has given way to 
the natural colorings of flowers, foliage, 
birds and fruit. 

The glazed English chintz, which you can 
now order in the solid colors as well as in 
the loveliest flower patterns, makes a most 
satisfactory slip covering and even hang- 
ings. When deftly handled, with no at- 
tempt at fussiness, it is most attractive and 
can be used indefinitely, if carefully wiped 
off from time to time with a damp cloth. 

The latest importations of English linens, 
fifty inches wide, include remarkable copies 
of old crewel and Jacobean embroideries, 
while the French linens show their pre-war 
charm in harmonious colorings. The French 
cretonnes are equally lovely. P 

Striped cretonnes are less formal in 
treatment this season, and you will see 
broader stripes broken by baskets of flow- 
ers or other flower motifs. Soft pastel col- 
orings in shadow cretonnes are in evidence 
among the American-made materials, and 
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amusing patterns for children’s rooms, with 
figures and animals from nursery tales. 

Aeroplane fabric, used for the wings of 
aeroplanes as its name denotes, is quite a 
novelty as a drapery material. This has 
a soft silky surface, and in one pattern 
is covered with pink roses and foliage in 
browns and greens. Thirty-six inches wide, 
it costs one dollar and fifty cents a yard. 

In the matter of suitable sash-curtains 
used with overdraperies, net has an un- 
deniable preference. These can be had from 
two dollars and eighty-five cents a pair in 
the large filet mesh, two-and-a-half-yard 
curtains, to seven dollars a pair for the 
broad-striped net, edged with Cluny, and 
eleven dollars for the narrow stripe. Dotted 
filet net is also a dainty window fabric. 
Plain cream-colored net half sash-curtains, 
trimmed at the bottom with a double row of 
self-toned cotton fringe, three inches apart, 
make a most effective window treatment. 

Marquisette curtains, two and one-half 
yards long and thirty-six inches wide, made 
with a deep hem, that cost two dollars and 
twenty-five cents a pair, are among the 
more reasonable summer draperies; also 
ruffled dotted Swiss curtains, or plain mus- 
lin with hemstitched ruffles. 

When painted side-walls are not used, 
there are many attractive new wall-papers 
from which to choose that include Jap- 
anese grass-cloths, both plain and figured, 
in every color and shade, as well as re- 
markable wall-paper imitations of the same 


texture. There are also the daintiest pa- 
pers with borders of cut-out baskets of 
flowers and banding for paneling them, 


which are quite the most attractive side- 
wall treatment for bedrooms. And as al- 
ways, there are the most perfect reproduc- 
tions of fabrics and textiles, 
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Fleisher’s 
Knitting 
Yarns 


The better shops are now 
showing the new shades of 
THe FietsHer Yarns for the 
coming season. For your 
summer wardrobe, consider 


the possibilities of such 
colors as henna, pumpkin, 
reindeer, burgundy. There 
are a charming new olive, 
an unusual coraline, and 
many more. 


Those who demand dis- 
tinction in dress prefer Tue 
Fietsuer Yarns because of 
the obvious mark of quality 
imparted to a garment. 


Whatever kind of gar- 
ment you wish to make 
there is a Fretsuer Yarn to 
meet your requirements. 
Look for the trade-mark 
ticket on every ball. 


Fleisher’s Knitting and Crocheting 
Manual, 16th edition, contains all the 
new styles. Price, 25 cts. 


S. B. & B. W. FLEISHER 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Beauty Harmonies 


They are in your face,— 
these Beauty Harmonies. 
They are in every wo- 
man’s face, but frequent- 
ly they are dimmed by 
‘mistaken treatment or 
lack of all treatment. 
Mme. Helena Rubin- 
stein, the European au- 
thority on all that apper- 
tains to Beauty of Face, 
stakes her reputation on 
‘| the truth of that state- 
«alle ment. 
As the great masters 
study sound or color so 
RUBINSTEIN of Paris Madame Rubinstein has 
studied the Face for its 
beauty. As they in the sphere of their art, so she in hers 
seeks Harmony of Beauty. 

















At her Salons de Beauté—in Paris and London—Europe’s most 
famous women have entrusted their beauty to the care of expert 
hands. Queens, princesses, celebrated Artistes,—all have acknowl- 
edged her to be the world’s Beauty Expert par excellence. And the 
voice of American womanhood has since been joined to theirs in 
acclaiming Mme. Rubinstein’s stimulating, skin-nourishing and beau- 
tifying treatments as scientific, authoritative, FINAL. 





What is Your Complexion Short-coming ? 


Call on Madame Rubinstein—she will gladly confer with you—or 
write to her and get her views and counsel to-day, for Time, the 
cruel Hun, is always ready to lay his implacable paw upon your 
youth and beauty if you do not prepare to resist him. 


Recommended for your Daily Regime: 
VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD <v«rgizes,.the ores 


the skin so that 
they may not fall behind in their natural functions. It revitalizes the skin 
tissues. No ordinary cream this,—or a make-up, but a genuine rejuvenator of 
the complexion.—$1.25, $2.25 and $6.50 a pot. 


VALAZE ANTI-WRINKLE AND SKIN - TONING 
LOTION, a companion to the world-renowned Skinfood, by the use of 


which more rapid and efficacious results may be obtained. For 
a greasy or a normal skin. Price, $1.25, $2.50 and $5.50. For a dry skin, the 
“Special.”” Price, $2.20, $4.40 and $8.50. 


VALAZE CLEANSING AND MASSAGE CREAM, 


the most efficient Skin Cleanser known. It is especially recommended where 
the skin is not in a condition to stand soap and water, when it is very dry, 
or only inclined to dryness. Price, $1.00, $1.75, $3.50. 


VALAZE BLACKHEAD AND OPEN PORE PASTE, 


to be used instead of soap, for refining coarse skin texture, preventing black 
heads and enlarged pores, and removing all greasiness and “shine” of skin. 
Price, $1.10, $2.20, $3.30 and up. 
VALAZE BLACKHEAD LOTION, +, 35%, of, ,slvanced 
’ strength, to be used with 
the Blackhead Paste for greater efficacy. Price, $1.00, $3.00. 
VALAZE ROMAN JELLY, 2 astringent balm for smoothing out 
9 the skin round the eyes and temples, 
and tightening relaxed and sagging muscles of the cheeks and underneath the 
chin. $1.50, $3.00, $10.00. 
VALAZE EAU QUI PIQUE for cases of obstinate wrinkles, ob- 
9 stinate freckles, brown patches on 
the skin, and for rejuvenating a general faded appearance. *rice, $3.00, 
$6.00, $11.00. 
VALAZE ANTHOSOROS a most unique Cream which should 
9 follow the application of Eau qui Pique 
for use around the eyes, to fill out hollows, preventing crowsteet and 
restoring freshness and elasticity to the skin. It is especially for dry, thin, 
wrinkled necks and faces. Price, $1.75, $3.50, $6.00. 
VALAZE REDUCING JELLY a specialty that induces the ab- 
9 sorption of the superfluous fat 
which collects around the face, forming a double chin. A little of the jelly 
rubbed in daily will maintain the youthful contour of the face. Price, $1.50, 
$3.00, $5.00. 
VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDATION CREAM, 2? P2risian 
7 novelty 
that instantly whitens the skin on face, neck and arms, making a wonderful 
foundation for powder. Price, $1.00, $2.00, $3.00 and up. 
VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES, *,"<" 24 delisheful 
% coloring for the face 
whose tone is so soft and natural as not to betray the least trace of artificiality. 
Price, $1.00, $3.50 and up. 


for d and normal, or for greasy skins. 
VALAZE POWDER, (Fo 7, eno ss00 TBS : 
VALAZE EYELASH CREAM, to stay the falling of eyelashes 


and eyebrows, and promote their 
growth—at the same time darkening them. Price, $1.00 and $1.50 a jar. 


MME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


46 WEST 57th STREET NEW YORK 
PARIS, 255 Rue St. Honoré LONDON, 24 Grafton Street 


Chicago: Mlle. Lola Beekman, 30 North Michigan Avenue 
San Francisco: Miss Ida Martin, 177 Post Street and Grant Ave. 
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Announce their 





SPRING DISPLAY 





Infants’and Children’s 
Dresses 
Capes and Headwear 














Boys’ Suits 
Coats and Hats 





Girls’ 
Silk Sweaters 
Wash Dresses and , 


Reefers 


jVelour Cape 
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Smart Hosiery for 


EASTER 
REMEMBRANCES 


Women’s pure thread silk stock- 
ings of exquisite quality — plain, 
openwork,clockedand embroidered 
—attractively boxed. 



























































Men's Foulard scarfs, from London. 


Scotch golf stockings for men and 
women. 


Mail orders filled promptly 
Style Brochure on request 


$ 
































STOCKING SHOPS 
586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
501 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 
NEW YORK 


Also at 4 NO. MICHIGAN BI.VD., CHICAGO 
PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
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GEORGIE-PORGIE 


Temple Bailey’s Story 


(Continued from page 75) 


“T know how it looks to you. I hated it 
afterwards, but I couldn’t marry a girl like 
that.” 

“Who was the other girl?” 

He was silent for a moment, pulling the 
old hound’s ears. “It was you, Angie.” 

“Me? When?” She turned on him her 
startled gaze. 

“Do you remember at Christmas—oh, 
ten years ago—and your grandfather had 
a party for you? There was mistletoe in 
the hall, and we danced, and stopped under 
the mistletoe—” 

“I remember, Rannie. 
seems.” 

“Yet ten years isn’t really such a long 
time, is it, Angie? I was only a little boy, 
but I told myself then that I would never 
kiss any other girl. IL thought then that 
some day I might ask you to marry me. 
I—I had a wild dream that I might try to 
make you love me. I didn’t know then 
that poverty is a millstone about a man’s 
neck—” he gave a bitter laugh. 

Angie’s breath came quickly. “Oh, Ran- 
nie,”’ she said, “I didn’t suppose you ever— 
But poverty wouldn’t have anything to do 
with it, not if we cared—” 

“I care,” said Rannie. “And I think 
the first time I knew how much I cared 
was when I kissed that other girl. Some- 
how you came to me that night, a little 
white thing, so fine and different, and I 
loathed her—” 


How long ago it 


E was standing now, tall and lean and 
black-haired, but with the look of 
race on his thin face, a rather princely 
chap in spite of his shabby clothes. “Of 
course you don’t care,” he said. “I think 
if I had money I should try to make you. 
But I haven't the right. I had thought 
that, perhaps—if no other man came— 
that some time I might—” 
Angie had picked up his riding crop, 


and she tapped the step in a sort of stac- ; 3 
, would have been an affair of knives and 


cato accompaniment. 

“The other man has come,” tap-tap, “he 
kissed me,” tap-tap, ‘and made me love 
tap-tap, ‘“‘and he hasn’t asked me to 
marry him—” 

Rannie Paine had an Indian strain in 
him—Pocahontas or some of the other 
princesses who mixed red blood with blue 
in the days when Virginia belonged to the 
King. One saw signs of it now in the 
lifted head, the square-set jaw, the almost 


| cruel keenness of the eyes. 


| kill 


“Of course it’s George Dalton,” he said. 
Wace’? 


es. 

“T shall kill him, Angie.” 

She laughed ruefully. ‘For what? Per- 
haps he thinks I’m not a nice sort of girl— 
like the one you kissed—” 

“For God’s sake, Angie!” 

He sat down again on the step. He 
was white and shaking a little. He wanted 
more than anything in the wide world to 
George Dalton. Of course in these 
days such things were preposterous. But 
he had murder in his heart. 

“I blame myself,” Angie said, tap-tap, 
“T should have known that a man doesn’t 
respect,” tap-tap, ‘a woman he can kiss—” 

He took the riding crop forcibly out of 
her hands. “Look at me,” he said, “look 
at me. Angie, do you love him?” 

She whispered, “Yes.” 

“Then he’s got to marry you.” 

But her pride was up. “Do you think 


| I want him if he doesn’t want me?” 


| rest until his enemy is in his hands. 


“He shall want you,” said Rannie Paine, 
“the day shall come when he shall beg 
on his knees.” 

As I have said, Rannie was studying 
law. But there are laws back of the laws 
of the white man. The Indian knows no 
Ran- 
nie lay awake late that night, thinking it 
out. But he was not thinking only of 
Georgie-Porgie. He was thinking of Angie, 
and of her self-respect. “She will never 
get it back,” he said, “until that dog asks 
her to marry him.” 

He had faith enough in her to believe 


that she might not marry Dalton if he 
asked her. But she must be given the 
chance. 


The last thing he had said to her as he 
had walked back with her across the fields, 
with the dogs streaming out at all sides of 
them, had been, “Angie, dear, don’t see 


him to-night, no matter how much he wants 
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the Harper’s Bazar School Service. 


friendly information.” 


“I wish to thank you at once for your very courteous reply to my request for the 
name of a school that would meet my peculiar requirements,” writes a reader to 
“I consider myself most fortunate in having 
applied to you, for I am sure no one else could have given me such complete and 
Not only are the announcements of America’s leading 
schools to be found from pages 25 to 31 of this issue, but the Harper’s Bazar 
School Service stands ready to solve every school problem that you have. 


to see you, don’t.”” And Angie had prom- 
ised. 


O that night when Georgie-Porgie came 

he found Angie up-stairs and the old 
man much worried because she was not 
well. 

Georgie-Porgie had brought her a huge 
bunch of chrysanthemums and a bracelet. 
He had, hitherto, found bracelets rather 
effective in the cure of broken hearts. 

He did not stay long. He decided that 
perhaps, after all, it was better that he 
should not see her. It might be easier to 
get away without complications. Madge 
Overhill had stated that she wanted him 
as soon as possible. That it was out- 
rageous to miss such Lenox weather. And 
anyhow he must be fearfully bored. 

Rather surprisingly, Georgie found that 
he was not bored. But, of course, the 
thing had to end. There was no denying 
that Angie was tremendously attractive— 
her beauty and her way of saying things, 
and the reserve that now and then shut 
him away from her like a stonewall— 

He always had the feeling that he would 
like to climb over the wall—to have no 
reserves. It pricked his interest to find a 
strength in her which he had found in no 
other woman—. 

But, of course, he couldn’t marry her. 
He felt that when he married, it must be 
a big thing, a spectacular thing—hand- 
some woman, big fortune, well-known fam- 
ily, not a shabby little girl from a Vir- 
ginia farm—people would laugh at him. 
Madge would laugh. 

He returned to his hotel in the quaint 
old town to find Rannie Paine waiting for 
him. 

A generation or two back in old Vir- 
ginia there would have been pistols, sec- 
onds, gentlemen in cloaks in the pine woods 
at dawn, a shot or two, and the thing 
would have been settled. Farther still, it 


arrows, Indian chiefs in a death struggle. 
But here in the old hotel, a man contended 
for the honor of a woman in different 
fashion. Rannie was apparently friendly. 
His call had the effect of a social grace. 
It was a long time before he led the con- 
versation around to Angie. Rannie dis- 
covered in a very short time that George 
was under a misapprehension as to her 
pomp and circumstance. 


T was when he was leaving that Rannie 

stood, tall and lank in the doorway and 
said, ‘“‘Has Miss Meredith told you of our 
happiness?” 

“Happiness?” 

“We are to be married at Christmas.” 

“Married?” 

“Yes,” Rannie had his riding crop in 
his hand. He beat a tatto on the table, 
as Angie had beaten it that morning on 
his front step. ‘Rather the expected thing, 
you know,” tap-tap. “Played together as 
children,” tap-tap, “grandfathers played to- 
gether,” tap-tap, “great-grandfathers—” 

A cold wave seemed to sweep over 
Georgie-Porgie. So this young cub would 
have her beauty. ‘“Aren’t you rather 
young—?” he demanded, with insolence, 
“and what have you got to give her—?”’ 

“Love,” said Rannie, calmly, “a man’s 
respect for her goodness and worth—for 


her innocence. She’s a little saint in a 
shrine.” 
“Is she?” Georgie-Porgie asked, and 


smiled to himself, ‘few women are that.” 

After Rannie had gone, George Dalton 
found that he could not sleep. George 
knew innocence when he saw it, and he 
knew that Angie was, as Rannie had said, 
a saint. He had never cared particularly 
for saints. But he cared for Angie. He 
admitted that leaving her would be harder 
than he had thought. It had not seemed 
so bad to think of her as breaking her 
heart and waiting for a word. It seemed 
very bad when he thought of her as mar- 
ried to Rannie. 

He felt that, of course, she did not love 
Rannie; that he, Georgie-Porgie, had her 
heart. But Rannie’s air of proprietorship 
had irritated him. He felt he would like 
to show that cub—! 

Rannie had known that it would irritate 
him. Rannie knew the nature of a man 
like Georgie— (Continued on page 118) 
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Tan or Black 
Sturmo- 
leather Coat, 
belted model 


Suede, 
Retails at 
$49.50 


Genuine 


standard of 
Leather Coata is recognized by the label 


Sarmotcalher 


The highest 





ejaniey NE LEATHER> 


NEW YORK 





Look for the STURMOLEATHER label in the 
ather Coat you buy,—it insures your buying 
the best quality leather and the highest class 
workmanship in Coats. 
Leather coats have been acknowledged the most 
appropriate garment for all outdoor sports 
The best dressed women prefer leather coats 
for Motoring, Travel, Boating, Country and 
Street wear. 
STURMOLEATHER Coats of genuine leather 
will stand the hardest knockabout wear and 
still retain their smart appearance. 


S.armoleather Cone 
In a Variety of Models of 


Genuine Leather 


At Moderate Prices 


Are now being featured by 
the best shops including 


Franklin Simon & G. » New York City 
Wm. Filene’s Sons Co., Boston, Mass. 
Marshall Field & Co., Chicago, Il. 
Avraham & Strauss, Brooklyn, ) % 2 
L. Bamberger & Co., Newark, N. J. 
I. Magnin & Co., San Francisco, Cal. 
Wm. Hengerer Co., Buffalo, N. 
F. & R. Lazarus & Co., Columbus, Ohio 
La Salle & Koch Co., Tole do, Ohio 
Sanger Bros., Dallas, Texas 
Emery-Bird-Thayer D. G. Co., Kansas City, Mo. 
Albert Steiger & Co., Springfield, Mass. 
Harris Emery & Co., Des Moines, lowa 
Kaufman Baer Co., Pittsburg, Pa 
Lipman Wolfe & Co., Portland, Ore. 
The Neusteter Co., Denver, Colo. 
Wolf & Dessauer Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind 
MeCurdy Robinson Co. , Rochester, N. Y. 
Sisson Bros. Welden Co., Binghamton, N. Y. 
Geo. B. Peck D. G. Co., Kansas City, Mo. 
The Dayton Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 
Rike Kumler Co., Dayton, Ohio 
Ed. Schuster Co., Milwaukee, Wise. 
The Outlook Cloak & Suit Co., Topeka, Kansas 
The Wolff & Marx Co., San Antonio, Texas 
A. Harris & Co., Dallas, Texas 
Famous & Barr Co., St. Louis, Mo. 
Western Arms & Sporting Goods Co., 

Salt Lake City, Utah 
The Bon Marche Co., Seattle, Wash. 
S. K. Siegel & Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
B. Siegel Co., Detroit, Mich. 
Bonwit Teller & Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Green Co., Butte, Mont. 
Sage Allen & Co., Hartford, Conn. 
New York D. G. Co., Helena, Mont. 
Nell Murphy, Springfield, Ill. 
E. A. Porter Co., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Herpolscheimer Co., Grand Rapids, 
Perlmutter, Inc., Jersey City, J. 
, Watertown, N. Y. 








Mich. 





L. Strauss 
Biakeslee Co. — Malden, 


If you cannot purchase the 


STURMOLEATHER 
GENUINE LEATHER COATS 
in your city, remit to us direct and we will see 
that you are supplied. 


LEo F. STURM 


8-14 West 30th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Mass. 





Dove - tone 



























speed work. 


OUR clientele—people of discrimina- 
tion—expect you not only to sew your 
seams with silk but to make the seams really fit 
into the harmony of the entire dress. 
means perfect color matching and faultless sewing. 


How Heminway‘s Sewing Silk hel 
shades, matching the gown not near 
a certain quality in it that prevents puckering or snarling on high 
It has unusual strength and endurance. 


EMINWAY’ 


SEWING SILKS 


ps It is made in all the new 
, bu 


A Good Dress 
Is No Better 
Than Its Seams 


This 


t exactly. It has, moreover, 





Try Heminway’'s for your new crea 
tions—your dealer has or can get it. 


The H. K. H. SILK CO., Successors to 


M. Heminway & Sons Silk Co. 
Dept. A, 120 E. 16th Street, New York 


Have you seen the new Heminway Dressmaker Book ? 
A copy of it is free to you—if you write for it now. 






































ELSA 
The Yarn Shop 


A shop devoted exclusviely to Yarns and 
original creations in hand-knitted and 
crocheted garments. Complete stock of 
Fleisher’s yarns in the most popular and 
up-to-date colors including genuine 
camel’s hair yarn in natural, wine, nigger 
brown, black and navy. Also a complete 
line of knitting silks. 
Our latest creation in crocheted Filet sweater, 
complete model (as per illustration) $35.06 
Ladies’ sleeveless filet $17.50, or if you wish 
to make this model the following materials may 
be purchased at the shop 
Complete Model 
9 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss, and 
3 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss to trim $4.20 
0) 
14 Balls of Fleisher’s Teazel, and 
4 Balls of Fleisher’s Teazel to trim $6.30 
Sleeveless Model 


5 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss, and 
3 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss to trim $2.80 


7 Balls Fleisher’s Teazel, and 

4 Balls Fleisher’s Teazel to trim $3.85 
FREE—Assistance by expert 
are purchased at the Shop 


400 Fifth Ave. fry's 


BARSALOUX 


instructors when materials 


New York 





























RE DUC Hehe dguraly 


Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 


What one woman says : 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 


Orange, N. J 
Gentlemen:—Am sending you 
money order for five weeks’ 


supply of Basy Bread. Am 
delighted with the results so 
far. I have lost fifteen pounds 
in four weeks, and am feeling 
fine. Want to lose fifty pounds 
in fifteen weeks. Do you think 
I can? 


of people have 
medicine. 
Yours truly, 
(Mies) Grace E. B., is 
Saginaw, Mich. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. 


By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, 
regained their normal weight. 
No irksome exercise. 


You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, 
an authoritative statement on 
Write for your copy today 





Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, 
now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 


Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole- 
some and delicious food, 


scientifically prepared 
thousands 
No dieting. No 


which 
Obesity, its cause and cure. 


39 Oakwood Avenue 
Orange, New Jersey 


























HALLIS should form the back- 

bone of your spring and summer 

wardrobe. True to the predic- 
tion of America’s highest fashion 
authority, this delightful fabric is now 
chosen by the most prominent women 
everywhere—for its lightness, its soft- 
ness and the old-fashioned charm of 
its colorings. 
A lovely example in black with white 
polka dots is shown above. The 
others are equally distinguished. You 
can have Challis frocks in a wide 
variety of colors and patterns. 


Buyers are cordially invited by Mr. 
Adolph Jaffe to call and examine his 
collection of Challis frocks—or to 


write for more detailed information. 
These models sold only at wholesale. 


31 East 32d Street 
NEW YORK 
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Pay Her $3 


For Each Empty Package 
A Suggestion to Men 


The 32-cent package of Quaker Oats contains 6,221 calories— 
the energy measure of food value. 

In meat, eggs and fish the average cost of 6,221 calories would 
be at least $3.50. 

So each 32-cent package served in place of meats saves around 
$3. And the housewife who saves it should have it. 


Make each empty package worth 
$3 in some special household fund. 
Then watch the fund grow. 


This is how some necessary foods 
compare in cost, at this writing, 
based on their calorie value: 








HITE OAT 
xz F Cost of 6221 Calories 

In Quaker Oats. $0.32 

perpen In Round Steak . . 2.54 
—— In Veal Cutlets . . 3.53 
In Average Fish . . 3.70 

In Canned Peas . . 3.35 

In Cod Fish . . . 4.85 

















57 Cents 


Per 1000 7 ‘ 
pet meatina And Quaker Oats, which costs so 


little, is the greatest food in the 
list. 


Analysis shows the oat to be al- 
most the ideal food in balance and 
completeness. 





60 Cents 
Per 1000 Calories 

Make Quaker Oats your stand- 
ard breaktast. That's the best way 
to bring down food cost. 


The Oat Dainty 


Quaker Oats means extra flavor without 
extra cost. It is flaked from queen grains 
only—just the rich, plump, flavory oats. 
We get but ten pounds from a bushel. 





78 Cents 


Per 1000 Calories 
Two Sizes: 12c to 13c—30c to 32c 
Except in the Far West and South 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 
(3031) 


In millions of homes this exquisite 
flavor has made the oat dish popular. 

















GEORGIE-PORGIE 
Temple Bailey’s Story 


(Continued from page 116) 


“He'd let fruit drop to the ground and 
rot if no other man wanted it,’ he told 
himself, flamingly, “but if another man 
tried to pick it up, he’d fight for it.” 

Angie did not go back to school the next 
morning, so Georgie went on to Lenox 
without seeing her, and she sent the brace- 
let after him. 

And the next afternoon, Rannie walked 
over with the dogs, and told Angie what he 
had done. 

“I said you were going to marry me— 
at Christmas—” 

“Oh, Rannie—” 

“Men like Dalton,” said Rannie, grimly, 
“want what other men want. He’ll think 
about you a lot, and wonder whether you 
really love me.” 

Which was exactly what Georgie-Porgie 
was doing. He talked a great deal to 
Madge about Angie. “Little girl I met 
down in Virginia. Great beauty—rides 
frightfully well—and all that—Angie Mer- 
edith.” 

The name bothered Madge a bit. “I’ve 
heard it somewhere.” 

In the days that followed, Georgie found 
himself writing often to Angie. His letters 
were returned. She was not, she told him, 
allowed to receive letters from men while 
she was at the convent. 

At last Dalton went down to Virginia 
for a week-end. He hoped that Angie 
might be with her grandfather, and she 
was. She was pale, but very pretty. 

They walked in the garden. The flow- 
ers were all dead, but now and then there 
was a red bush, the box borders were green, 
the magnolias and holly had shining leaves, 
and there was a bright sunset sky. 

And suddenly Georgie-Porgie lifted Angie 
in her scarlet cloak to the top of the ped- 
estal, where he had crowned her queen, 
and kept his arms about her and said, “Kiss 
me.” 

She looked down at him. “I shall never 
kiss you again.” 

Then he blurted out the thing which had 
been in his heart for weeks, “Oh, Angie, I 
love you—” 

“Love,” said Angie, “does not kiss and 
run away.” 

““My heart never ran away,” said Georgie- 
Porgie, hoarsely, “‘marry me, Angie.” 

He had never expected to ask her. But 
now that it was out he was glad. 

“Marry me,” he said holding out his 
arms. 

But she did not fly to them. Her head 
was up, listening. Faintly there came to 
them through the evening silence, the sound 


of yelping dogs—happy dogs, following 
over a frozen field. Then, silhouetted 
against the gold of the sunset sky, was a 
lean, lank figure. Angela turned her face 
away from Georgie and watched that black 
figure striding over the hill. 

“I am going to marry Rannie,” she said. 
d She had a hard time making Rannie see 
it. “Do you think I am going to marry 
your money?” he demanded. 

“You are going to marry me, Rannie.” 

“God knows I want you,” said poor 
Rannie, “but I mustn’t.” 

“You must, Rannie, because I love you.” 

She was down for the Thanksgiving holi- 
days. She had had some weeks to think 
about it. And now as they reached the 
crest of the hill, with the dogs going down 
ahead of them on the other side, she stopped 
and looked up at him. “Not,’’ she faltered, 
“in the way I loved him, Rannie. But 
something has been growing up in my heart 
for years, and I didn’t know until you said 
that you—cared—that you had always 
cared—and I saw how big you were—and 
he seemed so—small—” 

“I think,’’ Rannie was much shaken by 
her words, and was trying not to show it, 
“that I made him suffer a bit.” In his 
heart of hearts Rannie would have preferred 
a stake and burning fagots for George, 
but of course in these days one really 
couldn’t—! “I think I made him suffer.” 

“I don’t want,” said little Angie, “to 
make anybody suffer, but I’d like to make 
your lie come true.” 

“My lie?” 

“Marry me at Christmas, Rannie.” 

It was on New Year’s day that Madge 
Overhill brought a Sunday supplement to 
Georgie. “I knew I had heard that name,” 
she triumphed, “I wonder if your little 
friend belongs to the Georgetown Mere- 
dith’s. One of them, of the same name, 
has just married.” 

There was an announcement of the Mer- 
edith-Paine nuptials, and a picture of the 
bride in her wedding gown. There was 
also an outline of the important things 
in Miss Angela Meredith’s history. It told 
of her family and fortune. 

Georgie-Porgie read it, and found him- 
self saying, “What a fool I’ve been!” 

He suffered acutely—almost as much as 
if there had been burning torches. But 
after a while the thing wore off. He felt 
that if Angie had known how to spend 
her money properly, he would not have 
been fooled. If she had worn a few rings 
and things, he might have guessed. Rich 
women always wore rings. 


SAVING A RAVISHED NATION 


(Continued from page 35) 


fifteen thousand women and children were 
staggering along a road that will long be 
known as the Road of Death. Aurora and 
her seventeen year old sister were sepa- 
rated from their mother and taken to the 
house of Kemal Effendi, one of the head 
men of the “Young Turks”. Eventually 
escaping, Aurora succeeded in reaching the 
Armenian refugee camp. During the weeks 
of her captivity, all of the babies and chil- 
dren not able to walk had been bayoneted 
or drowned by the zaptiehs—soldiers. 

It was while continuing her dreadful 
journey that Aurora passed the bodies of 
sixteen young women who had been cruci- 
fied by the Turks as a warning. Twenty 
thousand refugees, the wretched survivors 
of forty thousand who had been driven 
from Van, joined Aurora’s party at this 
point. Night after night, hundreds of girls 
and young women, many of them brides, 
disappeared from the ranks and were never 
seen again. 

As they neared Arabkir, the Kurds de- 
scended upon them, and Aurora was carried 
off to remain a prisoner for many months. 
All in all, her wanderings and sufferings 
were four years long. During the last year, 
she was enslaved by Turkish farmers and 
made to do man’s work in the fields. When 
her health failed she was driven forth into 
the desert. Then the Russians fought their 
way to Erzerum, and Aurora, emaciated 
and almost witless from the life she had 
led, was rescued. Through the Near East 
Relief Committee, she was sent to Petro- 
grad and then to America. The story of 
Aurora’s sufferings ended as she sailed into 
New York harbor. There she found friends 


not only for herself but for her country. 

And so the picture of “Ravished Ar- 
menia’” was made. Nothing that I have 
heard or learned about the toll that war 
has taken has so impressed me. 

Always I see in my mind this brave 
little figure, standing alone with her face 
to the East, where lies the land of her 
birth. It has not for one minute occurred 
to her to try to forget the past for the sake 
of her own comfort and peace of mind. 
She is willing to relive it again and again, 
to perpetuate her own misery, if only 
that will help America to understand. 

“Ravished Armenia” is a thrilling picture 
and a burning indictment of those who are 
responsible for Armenia’s woes. It is a 
story all America must know. And when 
we know, we shall justify this little Ar- 
menian girl’s faith in us. We shall help, 
so that her sacrifice and her suffering shall 
not have been in vain. 

Some of us feel that this Little Sister 
of the Wilderness is very especially our 
own responsibility. It is for us to see 
that the crimes inflicted upon Aurora Mar- 
diganian are never again enacted while the 
world stands. 

Meanwhile, clothes, work, food and shel- 
ter must be furnished immediately to those 
suffering refugees for whom her compelling 
appeal is made. 

The American Committee for Relief in 
the Near East, of which Cleveland H. 
Dodge is treasurer, will receive your con- 
tributions which you cannot in the name 
of humanity withhold after you have seen 
on the screen the story of little Aurora 
in “Ravished Armenia’. 
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Because it is the first peace year and everything is changing rapidly, the Paris 
fashions openings are more important than they have ever been before. Don’t 
miss reading van Campen Stewart’s article from Paris. which opens on page 69. 
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A Laxative 


A Dainty 


Here is a bran 
food made to please 
doctors. They want- 
ed a dish both de- 
licious and efficient, 
so people would 
continue. 


For bran is na- 
ture’s laxative. It’s 
the right way to 
keep fit. Drug-tak- 
ing is the wrong 
way, and doctors 
want to end it. 


In Pettijohn’s we 
hide the bran in lus- 
cious flakes of 
wheat. You will 
want it every morn- 
ing if you try it for 
a week. 


Pattijohns 


Rolled Wheat—25% Bran 


A breakfast dainty 
whose flavory flakes 
hide 25 per cent of 
bran. 


Also Pettijohn’s 
Flour—7¢5 per cent fine 
patent flour 25 per cent 
bran. Use like Graham 
flour in any recipe. 


(3043) 











JAM KITCHEN 


Jams and Marmalades 


Peach, Pear, Plum, Quince and Blackberry Jams, 
Orange Marmalade and Grapefruit 
Marmalade. 

In cartons containing 44dozen 26 oz, 


enamel lined sanitary tin cans, $2.25 
per carton, 

HONEY —Pure, extracted Clover 
Honey. In 14 oz. glass jars, $5.00 
per doz. 5oz. glass jars, $3.85 per 

loz. 

Write for price list of other delica- 
cies put up in glass jars to 


MISS ELLEN H. NORTH A) 


Geneseo Jam Kitchen, Geneseo, N. Y. P 




















Does Your Mirror Reflect Youth? § 


To-day is the day of Perpetual Youth— 
in appearance at least. 
Youthful appearance cannot be maintained if one’s 


hair is grey or discolored. But Science permits of 
the restoration of the hair to its original color by 


o a 
Nées Filenne 
——aeem | [a amen] 
A SAFE, SIMPLE, SURE PREPARATION 
that not only restores the hair to its original 
color, but preserves the Beauty, Life and 
Lustre of the hair as well. 
Complete directions for use contained in each box 


All Shades, from Golden to Jet Black 















































For Sale and Applied by Leading Hairdressers, and by 


Né0s Co. 366 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Booklet **C”’ Grey Hair and its treatment free. 
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perfect 
grooming 
marks the _ smart 
woman of refinement; 
that hair on her arms or un- 
derarms would spoil the effect of a 
smart gown. 
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The 
Famous French 
Depilatory Powder 


ENSIINSD 





will remove superfluous hair in five minutes in the dainty, comfort- 


) able way which does not stimulate the later growth, but reduces it. 

4  50cand $1.00 at drug and department stores, or we will mail direct on receipt of price in U. S. A. 

y 75c. and $1.50 elsewhere. HALL & RUCKEL, Inc., 217 Washington St., New York 
SSS SESS SESS ASSES SHS SESAME 
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To get the best bargains in New York— 


Simply enlist the aid of Harper’s Bazar Personal Shopping 
Service. Jane Jarvis, the Director, couldn’t spend every 
day in New York’s big and little shops without knowing 
just where the best values are, and learning in advance of 
all the special sales. Write her, at 119 West 40th Street, 
and she will shop for you or tell you where the best bar- 
gains are to be found. 


























HUMP Hair Pins 


— 


Keep the Hair in Place 
5 Different Sizes- Stand 10¢ Packages Everywher 


(UMP HAIR PIN MFG. COy 
i $01. H. Gorowenc, Paes. CHICAGO 
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Good Figures 
Are Made 


by Wearing Roberta 
Laced-in-Front Corsets 
and we tell you why. 


A Roberta Corset can help 
you, because being designed 
over living models with per- 
fect figures, they lend 
same lines to your figure. 





the | 




























Roberta Laced - in - Front | 


Corsets differ from other cor- 


sets in the way they are de- | 


signed, 
Roberta Corset 


Designing | 


gives a more slender appear- | 


ance by eliminating the “broad 
effect” across the lower back. 

In the front there is no sem- 
blance of the “boxy look” 
above the waist. It has the 
natural figure lines with slight 
nip underbust. 


The rounded waist line also | 


secured by Roberta Design- 
ing is so pleasing. 


Thane wn Recorene 


Laced’, in-TFont Corsets 





The Roberta Shield does more 
than fill the gap—protecting the 
body from the lacers— jit gives 
Abdominal Support, which is so 
universally recognized by physi- 
cians and surgeons as one of the 
direct benefits derived from wear- 
ing a Roberta Laced-in-Front. 

The Roberta Shield is self-ad- 
justing, always in place and can- 
not wrinkle. 

Rubber gussets and clasps with 
flexible tops are the final assurance 
of comfort. 

This perfection of design is yours 
in every Roberta Corset, whatever 
price you pay. 

Robertas may be had in beauti- 
ful brochas and silks— also in 
fancy batiste and plain serviceable 
coutils—-in models for every type 
of figure. 

And this we assure every wearer 
of a Roberta Corset:—Choose the 
style designed for your type of 
figure, wear the size that fits you 
—and you will have a corset that 
suits you perfectly. 


Robertas are sold at good 
stores and corset shons— 
prices from $4.00 to $25.00 
according to materials. 


ROBERTA CORSET COMPANY 
Laced-in-Front Corsets Exclusively 
2700 Wabash Ave., Dept A, Chicago 
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FIFTH AVENUE at 35th ST. 


Cin 








LL that there is of dis- 

tinguished good taste, 

of style discernment and ex- 

clusive mode is reflected in 
Sheridan models. 


Illustrated is a charming model 
of navy tricotine, straight line 
back, vest effect of grey Kumsi- 
Kumsa. Vest can be had in 
various colors. 





ee 
VOUT WU OC 


PECTED VTL 





=| Prive $69 = 
= ! Mail Orders Filled 






A Write for our style portfolio of new modes 
GOWNS: WRAPS: FURS: 








mS UNTUATUTUNNTUNUTHEUUUCUTUUCUUT TOO TTT TE TTTTMMATTANNLTT 





120 








THE 
E. Phillips 


Oppenheim’s 


MILLS OF THE GODS 


Novel 


(Continued from page 98) 


Dominey felt as though he were breath- 
ing an atmosphere of turgid and poisoned 
sweetness. There was a flavor of unreality 
about the whole situation—the room, this 
child woman, her beauty, her deliberate, 
halting speech and the things she said. 

“You find me changed?” he asked. 

“You are very wonderfully changed,” she 
admitted. “You look stronger, you are 
perhaps better-looking, yet there is some- 
thing gone from your face which I thought 
one never lost.” 

“You,” he said cautiously, “are more 
beautiful than ever, Rosamund.” 

She laughed a little drearily. 

“Of what use has my beauty been to me, 
Everard, since you came to my little cot- 
tage and loved me and made me love you, 
and took me away from Dour Roger? Do 
you remember the school children used to 
call him Dour Roger? Do you know, 
Everard, that since you left me, my feet 
have not passed outside these gardens?” 

“That can be altered when you wish,” 
he said quickly. “You can visit where you 
will, You can have a motor-car, even a 
house in town. I shall bring some won- 
derful doctors here, and they will make you 
quite strong again.” 

Her large eyes were lifted almost piteous- 
ly to his. “But how can I leave here?” she 
asked plaintively. “Every week, sometimes 
oftener, Roger Unthank calls to me. If I 
went away, his spirit would break loose and 
follow me. I must be here to wave my 
hand; then he goes away.” 

Dominey was conscious once more of 
that strange fit of emotion. He was un- 
recognizable even to himself. Never be- 
fore in his life had his heart beaten as it 
was beating now. His eyes, too, were hot. 
Nevertheless, he said quietly— 

“We must send you somewhere where the 
people are kinder, and where life is pleas- 
anter. Perhaps you love music, and to see 
beautiful pictures. I think that we must 
try and keep you from thinking.” 

She sighed in a perplexed fashion. 

“I wish,” she said, “that I could get it 
out of my blood that I want to kill you. 
Then you could take me right away.” 

Dominey staggered to his feet, walked to 
a window, threw it open and leaned out 
for a moment. Then he closed it and came 


back. She was watching him composedly. 
“Well?” she asked, with a strange little 


smile upon her lips. “What do you say? 
Would you like to hold as a wife’s the hand 
which frightened you so last night?” 

She held it out to him, soft and warm. 

Her fingers even returned the pressure 
of his. She looked at him pleasantly, and 
once more he felt like a man who has 
lost his bearings. 

“I want you so much to be happy,” he 
said hoarsely, “but you are not strong yet. 
We cannot decide anything in a hurry.” 

“How surprised you are to find that I 
am willing to be nice to you!” she mur- 
mured. “But why not? You cannot know 


why I have so suddenly changed my mind 
about you—and I have changed it. I have 
seen the truth. There is a reason, Everard, 
why I should not kill you.” 

“What is it?” he demanded. 

She shook her head with all the joy of 
a child who keeps a secret. 

“You are clever,” she said. “I will leave 
you to find it out. I am excited now, and 
I want you to go away for a little time. 
Please send Mrs. Unthank to me.” 

The prospect of release was a strange 


relief, mingled still more strangely with 
regret. He lingered over her hand. 
“If you walk in your sleep to-night, 


then,” he begged, “you will leave your 
dagger behind?” 

“I have told you,” she answered, as 
though surprised, “that I have abandonec 
my intention. I shall not kill you... .” 

Dominey left the room like-a man in a 
dream, descended the stair to his own part 
of the house, caught up a hat and stick and 
strode out into the sea mist which was fast 
enveloping the gardens. He made his way 
with uncertain steps seaward until he came 
to a little village and stopped before an 
ancient, square stone house, on which was 
a brass plate. He read the name, rang the 
bell, and asked the trim maid-servant who 
answered it for the doctor. Presently a man 
of youthful middle-age presented himself in 
the surgery and bowed. 

“I came to see Doctor Harrison,’ Dom- 
iney ventured, somewhat at a loss. 

“Doctor Harrison retired from practice 
some years ago,” was the courteous reply. 
“I am his nephew. My name is Stillwell.” 

“T understood that Doctor Harrison was 
still here,’ Dominey said. “My name is 
Dominey—Sir Everard Dominey.” 

“I guessed as much,” the other replied. 
“My uncle lives with me here, and to tell 
you the truth he was hoping that you would 
come and see him. Lady Dominey is the 
only patient he has retained.” 

The young doctor opened the door and 
motioned to his guest to precede him. 

“My uncle has his own little apartment 
on the other side of the house,” he said. 
“You must let me take you to him.” 

They moved across the pleasant white 





stone hall into a small apartment with 
French-windows leading out to a flagged 


terrace and tennis-lawn. An elderly man, 
broad-shouldered, with weather-beaten face, 
gray hair, and of serious aspect, looked 
round from the window before which he was 
standing, examining a case of fishing flies. 

“Uncle, I have brought an old friend in 
to see you,” his nephew announced. 

The doctor glanced expectantly at Domi- 
ney, half moved forward as though to greet 
him, then checked himself and shook his 
head doubtfully. “You certainly remind me 
very much of an old friend, sir,’ he said, 
“but I can see now that you are not he. I 
do not believe that I have ever seen you be- 
fore in my life.” 


(To be continued in the May issue) 


ALONG FIFTH AVENUE 


(Continued from page 59) 


over a chemisette of lovely old lace. Ii 
satin doesn’t seem desirable, then moire or 
silk tricolette—in blue or black—is the 
choice. And very lovely it is, when the 
moire is studded with nail-head beads of 
jet, or the tricolette is embroidered in dull 
gold threads or in chenille—as was the 
Junior Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt’s black 
one, with its close-clinging skirt draped 
slightly low at the sides and disappearing 
under a chenille-embroidered panel back. 
Tunics over chiffon, layer upon layer, are 
an interesting feature of many of these 
frocks. Usually the chiffon foundation is 
of the color of the frock, but one fascinat- 
ing black moire was over French blue. 

Though the American woman has never 
taken kindly to the very short French day- 
time sleeve, she does like the half-length. 
And this she is apt to finish with a vol- 
uminous swathing cuff of chiffon or one of 
soft light-colored handkerchief linen, em- 
broidered in the same color as the frock. 
If the sleeve is long—and it often is—the 
last five inches are of chiffon, or linen, or 
lace to give a softening effect. 

Suits there are, to be sure, as well as 
cape-coats, and more often than not they 
are three-piece affairs of black satin. 


STRAIGHT LINES FOR EVENING 


For evening there are the prettiest of 
chiffon frocks in soft plain pastel colors. 
Many are fashioned entirely of the chiffon, 
without a single bit of trimming, and 
wholly depend upon layers and layers of 


skilful drapery for their effect. When 
there is garniture it is likely to be in the 
form of embroidery, like the bronze and 
gold motifs across the draped skirt-front 
of Miss Josephine Osborne’s copper-col- 
ored chiffon over yellow satin. 

Then there is the little silver cloth frock 
that has a long simple tunic of silk net, 
embroidered in cobwebby designs of silver 
thread with a bead introduced now and 
then in the motif. These are sleeveless, 
and the tunic, which may be held in place 
on the shoulders with jeweled ornaments, is 
straight and rather loose. The girdle varies 
in width and style according to the require- 
ments of the wearer. 

Informal evening dress is similar to the 
formal frock for afternoon, and again moire 
in black and satin are among the fabrics 
sought. When moire is chosen, the frock 
is high in the back of the neck, low and 
square in front, with a waist that may be 
long in effect on one side and shortened 
on the other by the drapery of the skirt. 
Not a bit of color—and no trimming. 

Informal satin frocks are similar to those 
of moire in line, but admit of a bit of 
trimming, if it is desired. A dahlia-col- 
ored one, which Mrs. H. St. George Tucker 
ordered recently, was draped in closely at 
the feet and had long side panels and a 
short double overskirt across the front of 
black chiffon, bordered with painted dah- 
lias. In the back there was a broad chiffon 
sash, the long ends of which might be 
caught up for a scarf about the simple, low 
square-cut corsage. 
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THE PARIS OPENINGS 


(Continued from page 73) 


uncut silk fringe—that fringe which is so 
decorative and which tangles so easily and 
becomes frayed out—and tassels are pret- 
tily employed, one skirt of brown satin 
under an open-fronted black satin tunic be- 
ing trimmed down the middle front with 
brown silk tassels, posed on crosswise bands 
of embroidery. The corsage was a loose, 
short-sleeved affair of black satin embroi- 
dered in an all-over pattern with brown. 

The waist-line, in the Jenny collection, 
was normal, if anything, although in the 
case of wide loose girdles it was rather in- 
definite and in several of the very youthful 
models it was placed a bit high—across the 
front only. Not all of the Jenny girdles 
were wide, however. Some were so narrow 
that they almost belonged to the shoe- 
string class, and some, of varnished leather, 
were stiff and straight; and sometimes two 
girdles were used instead of one. 

Skirts were only a little longer. Evening 
frocks, trained a little, lengthily or not at 
all, never extended any lower than the 
ankle, and often fell some inches short of 
that point. The corsages of some of the 
evening gowns were cut exceedingly low in 
the back and a little lower than that in 
front! Never were such brief bodices seen 
in Paris as those which were featured a 
few days ago in the Jenny salons. Only 
a miracle attached the “corsage” to the 
shoulders in some instances. ‘Thais,’ 
“Cléopatre” and “Salomé” were the names 
given to some of these gorgeous gowns, and 
only a real Thais or Cleopatra could fit- 
tingly wear them; but as creations they 
were dreams of beauty, marvels of gor- 
geousness, brilliantly splendid gowns. 

By contrast with the very low corsages— 
somewhat more than what was cut off at 
the top being attached to the bottom— 
many of the trains were very long and 
brilliant as the tail of a peacock. Of 
pailletted tulle, satin, brocade or metal lace, 
embroidered with beads and metal thread 
were these trains, which were either long 
and narrow, pointed or spreading slightly. 

The evening frocks were wonderful in 
color. There was much bright green and 
some vivid yellow, notably a chemise frock 
embroidered with red and yellow beads. 
There was much rose, and a great deal of 
turquoise blue, or shades verging on that 
color, woven with silver or gold. And 
some of the frocks were embroidered with 
the very stars of heaven, done in beads on 
tulle, in silver on mousseline and in beads 
on black satin. 

Some of the narrow skirts were ren- 
dered even narrower at the hem by the use 
of elastic either all way round, or in the 
back only, or on the sides. But this elas- 
tic was invariably used only in the under- 
skirt, the overdress being wider and 
straight. Ostrich-feather fringe trimmed 
one frock, and great soft pompons of dull 
blue ostrich weighted an odd train of rose 
tulle. Much jet was used—pailletted tulle 
over silver tissue or some color. Rose- 
sprays and knots of roses were decoratively 
employed on many frocks; and—but why 
go on? Never in the history of the house 
has Mme. Jenny presented such a collection. 


WORTH HINTS OF THE MOYEN-AGE 


DDLY attractive is the collection of the 

maison Worth. After the draped, panier 
models of the other houses—the bulging 
silhouette, the high waist-line and the 
loose-shouldered frocks—we find at the 
maison Worth a different silhouette en- 
tirely. There are several draped models 
in the Worth collection—Worth always 
does that sort of thing so well—notably 
one of white satin with a straight draped 
corsage, panier hips and a girdle of pearls 
ending in a cluster of white flowers; and 
the Directoire influence appears also here 
and there in collars and smart revers with 
accompanying buttons. But many of the 
very prettiest of the frocks shown in the 
Worth salons are almost moyen-dge in 
style—long straight corsages girdled often 
at the hips above straight falling skirts. 

One of these is developed in brilliant 
green crépe de Chine, girdled low about the 
hips with jet. A band of jet trimming fin- 
ishes the rather high square corsage-top, 
and there are no sleeves. Another is fash- 
ioned of black satin and black and white 
beads, and is girdled about the hips with 
blue and silver brocade ribbon. Another— 
and this is exceedingly pretty in line and 
color—is made of amber-tinted beads and 
amber tulle over white satin. 

Very smart is a frock of dark blue serge 
and blue and red foulard. The coat-like 
robe of serge, with Directoire revers, is 
buttoned across the foulard underdress— 
two rows of buttons accentuating the 
“double-breasted” effect. One side of the 
serge “coat” is rounded off and cut away 
to show the foulard skirt. 

Adorable is a little frock of beige wool, 
slightly tonneau in form, daintily collared 
with plaited white muslin and girdled nar- 


rowly with white leather. The skirt is slit 
on each side from the knee to the belt and 
an outstanding frill of plaited white 
muslin spreads fanwise on each side. 
Audaciously smart are these frills of mus- 
lin, which flirt continually with similar 
frills at the wrists of the long sleeves. The 
edges of the slits on each side of the skirt 
are finished with beige embroidery. 

Charming is a Worth model of black 
taffeta, finished about the throat and 
sleeves with ruches of black taffeta and 
worn under an odd cape-like wrap of taf- 
feta trimmed with uncut black silk fringe 
and little upturned folds of silk. 

One Worth frock in black and white is 
girdled with black ostrich. Several are 
made of rich brocades, and several of 
foulard. There is a pretty frock called 
“Prunelle’, of deep blue-violet wool tissue, 
loosely girdled with a brocade-lined fold 
of cloth above a skirt which is slashed 
across the side in an odd way—the slashed 
sections arranged to appear as loops in- 
stead of loose-falling “tunic” folds. This 
frock is curiously attractive. 

Severely simple in line is a smart Worth 
creation in dark blue and yellow plaid 
wool tissue. Sheathlike in silhouette, this 
straight frock is tightened unostentatiously 
here and there, following the lines of the 
figure, and is girdled low about the hips 
with a narrow black leather belt, slipped 
through twin amber ornaments in front 
and buckled on the side. These bits of 
shaped amber are Chinese in form and 
chime well with the odd embroidery on the 
sides of the skirt, where yellow silk is em- 
broidered about the yellow bars of the 
plaid in a most effective fashion. The 
revers are faced with coarse cream cotton 
canvas and the gilet of canvas is embroi- 
dered with navy silk and banded with yellow. 

Besides there are many black frocks— 
one of black satin is cut out at the neck 
over a deep panel of black lace, while 
similar lace falls from under the very short 
sleeves and from under the very short 
skirt. This frock, like so many in the 
Worth collection, is girdled low about the 
hips with black satin, which is pulled out 
in a graceful loop on the left side. 

The tailored frocks shown by the maison 
Worth are simple in silhouette—one of 
blue wool is collared high about the throat 
and smartly cravatted with black ribbon, 
while the fronts of the coat are cut away 
in successive “steps” over the narrow 
skirt. The blouse of this frock, like the 
blouses of almost all of Worth’s tailored 
models, is brought down straight in front 
to the broadest part of the hips, and on 
the sides is somehow tucked under the 
skirt producing a very pleasing effect. 


MME, LANVIN’S TAILORED FROCKS UNIQUE 


N the Lanvin collection one notices sev- 

eral distinct groups of frocks, each pret- 
tier almost than the other. In the line 
of tailored costumes Mme. Lanvin has 
evolved an oddly smart frock consisting of 
a narrow skirt, just a bit longer than those 
of last season and often irregular in shape 
at the lower edge—many of the Lanvin 
skirts are shorter in the back than in the 
front, and some are shorter in the front 
than in the back, while many are rounded 
up on the sides—and a straight, high-col- 
lared, long-sleeved blouse “coat”, which 
buttons severely up the front and is very 
close-fitting at the hips. This odd little 
coat-blouse is very smart. An embroidered 
collar of sheer muslin is turned over the 
close-fitting serge collar, and the whole gar- 
ment, while as close-fitting as a perfectly 
straight coat can be, is at the same time 
so perfectly cut that the greatest ease of 
movement is permitted; and the slight 
wrinkles which follow each movement of 
the wearer enhance the chic of the whole. 
Some of these straight coat-blouses—or 
blouse-coats—are elaborately embroidered. 
One of dark blue serge, is much embroi- 
dered with bright red on the front and 
pockets, and about the lower edge of the 
coat, which extends, as they all do, to just 
below the broadest part of the hips. 

A similar coat, closely buttoned to: the 
throat, may be left unbuttoned if desired 
by simply unfastening the buttons and add- 
ing a touch of white in the form of collar 
and revers. Of all the tailored frocks in 
the Lanvin collection, it is these severe 
little coats and skirts which hold one’s at- 
tention most. Besides there are any num- 
ber of simple straight narrow belted coats, 
occasionally with the belt placed very high. 
This high-waisted coat is distinctly Lan- 
vin, and the narrow shoulders with the 
high belt results in a striking silhouette. 

Many of the tailored frocks are very 
prettily embroidered, and many are stitched 
—a single row of stitching—each way 
forming a delicate plaid, which is inost ef- 
fective. Black serge, for instance, is thus 
stitched with white and the white lining is 

(Continued on page 124) 
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B As Wrinkle Eradicators 
or Frowners 


smooth out the wrinkles and crow’s feet that 

mar your beauty—while you sleep. They are 

absolutely harmless—simple and easy to use 

a toilet necessity. Made in two styles. 

Frowners for between the eyes. Eradicators 

for lines in the face. 

Either kind sold ‘in 30c., 60c., and $1.00 

" ,, including booklet “Dressing Table 

* at drug and department stores every- 

If your dealer is out, sent direct, 
postal on receipt of price. 


B & P CO., (Two Women) 
1792 East 68th St., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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gray, faded, 


less it may be, 
only one applica- 
tion of LaGoutte- 





any shade of 
black, brown, drab or red. LaGoutte-a- 
Goutte is harmless, does not discolor the 


scalp, makes a lovely, rich, lasting color that | 


does not fade or rub off on the pillow. Makes 
the hair soft and glossy, with a natural, 
full-of-life appearance, and the hair can 
be washed as usual. IT REQUIRES ONLY 
ONE APPLICATIONandNO AFTER SHAM- 
POO IS NECESSARY ; takes only a few 
minutes, and can be applied yourself in 
the privacy of your home. Any one of 
32 shades you wish is given from the 
ONE package. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 
Order direct, or, if you’d first like to see 
how well it will appear on your hair, 





Send me a Little Lock of Your 


Hair -I’ll Color It Without Charge 


Cut close to head and mention shade desired. 

If in the City, call and I'll apply color myself, 
No charge for examination or advice. 29 years’ 
experience. 





L. Pierre Valligny 
Dept. B-21 14 E. 44th St., New York 
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Wrinkles 
Thousands have success- 
fully used this formula to 


remove traces of age, ill- 
ness or worry: | oz. of pure 


SAXOLITE 


dissolved in 44 pt. witch hazel; use 
asa face wash. The effect is a!most 
magical. Deepest wrinkles, crow's 




































A MAGDA MASSAGE 


Nightly refreshes, soft- 

ens and beautifies the 

skin and eradicates the 

worry lines. 

BUY A 50c JAR. TRY IT 

IF NOT SATISFIED RE- 
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TURN AND 
FUND MONEY. 











Magda ‘Cream comes in 25c, 

50c, 75c and $1.00 sizes. 

Depts. or direct. 

FRED. C. KEELING & CO. 
Rockford, Ills. 
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I am glad to present to 
you Mrs. F. M. Jones, 
one of my most valued 
co-workers on the Bazar 


“T believe in the Bazar, so I am glad 
to tell my friends about it,” Mrs. 
Jones writes in reply to my letter 
congratulating her on the way in 
which she has increased her income 
by introducing Harper’s Bazar. 


If you like the Bazar, if you think it 
is a good magazine, if it has enter- 
tained you, or served you—and 


If you could use 
from $10 to $75 
a month more 











for pretty frocks, dainty gowns, new 
hats, for children’s clothes, for a 
special vacation trip, or for any 
extra needs, suppose you write me in 
confidence today. I will reply imme- 
diately explaining Mrs. Jones’ meth- 
ods, and showing how your income 
can be increased by the very same 
plan. 


Simply mail this coupon to-day 


MISS THERESA EDGARTON HOPEWELL, 
Associate Editor, Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


Tell me without obligation on my part your plans for in- 
creasing my income from $10 to $75 monthly. 
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Li Mede PorchDress 


HERE’S a La Mode 

style for every woman, 

a La Mode Dress for 
every purse. 


Ask at your favorite store 
or write Dept. H direct, for 
Style Book and nearest 
dealer’s name. 


No. 2293—-Pictured above. Of 
superior Chambray. The chic 
and stylish lines of this model 
lifts it above the commonplace. 
All sizes and shades. Price $8.50. 


La Mode Trade Mark Registered 
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of Philadelphia 


OUR SPECIAL OFFER 
To acquaint you with our fine work, 
we will engrave 50 calling cards in 
script for $2.25. 

Plate registered or sent on request. 
WM. H. HOSKINS CO. 
Engravers of Wedding Invitations, 
Announcements, At-Home Cards, etc. 
905 Chestnut St. Philadelphia. 
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Are you 
searching for 
the secret of 
luxuriant 


HAIR? 

se 
and a good 
Mary Nash complexion 
The accomplishments of the C. F. 
method of caring for hair and skin 
have uniformly exceeded the expec- 
tations of our clients. We invite 
you to call or write for consultztien 
without charge. 

Permanent Waving and Exception- 
ally Fine Hair Goods a Specialty 
NOTICE 
The appreciation of our clients as 
reflected by increased visits neces- 
sitates larger quarters. Our address 


after 
MAY 6th will be 
11 East 41st at Sth Ave. 
CHARLES FREY 


Hair and skin specialty shop. 
507 Fifth Avenue, New York 














BON VOYAGE BOXES 


add to the delight of afternoon tea 
on board ship. Preferred by those 
going abroad to any other gift. Each 
box is neatly filled with DEAN’S 
Celebrated Cakes and those dainties 
not procurable after sailing. The box 
is of metal, keeps contents fresh and 
is useful when empty. 
Prices range from $5 to $35 
Bon Voyage Packets as low as $2.50 
Price list sent promptly on request 
628 Fifth Ave., New York 


Established Eighty Yecrs Ago 
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again stitched with black, so thoughtfully 
and carefully are the Lanvin models made! 
Very odd is “Céte d'Azur”, a frock of 
white cashmere embroidered in a most 
striking pattern with black and worn under 
a smart white cashmere cape also embroi- 
dered with black. Several frocks showing 
this effective black-and-white combination 
are found in the Lanvin collection and are 
attracting much attention. 

Any number of smart serge frocks are 
shown by Mme. Lanvin this season—belted 
just a bit high, the corsages often slightly 
surplice in effect and the skirts uneven at 
the hem. The sleeves are usually short 
and the corsages are loose and rather 
vague in form; and many of them are 
elaborately embroidered in odd colors and 
designs. Then there are many frocks of 
satin in black or marron, simple in sil- 
houette, with belts just a bit high,—or 
rather, perhaps, not low—and skirts which 
are rounded up on each side and tucked at 
the highest point—the apex—of the 

“round”, the tuck standing out rather 
stiffly and producing a new line at the hem, 

Very great use is made of pearl sequins 
this season in the Lanvin salons—sequins 
which are used in every possible way. Some 
are embroidered onto the tissue after the 
manner of the tiny mirrors in East Indian 
embroideries—mirrors are thus used also in 
the Lanvin collection—and some are set 
like jewels on embroidered tulle. Coin- 
spots of pearl are embroidered onto a 
frock of dark blue serge with a most de- 
lightful result. One very odd sleeveless 
cape-coat of dark blue serge is heavily em- 
broidered with white, and with it are worn 
white suéde gloves with enormous gauntlet 
cuffs of dark blue serge similarly embroi- 
dered. Lanvin makes much this season of 
these gauntlet g'oves of different sorts. 

This year Mme. Lanvin shows many 
period frocks which, if not likely to be 
worn by every one, are exceedingly pic- 
turesque and very lovely. Very quaint are 
the short flat corsages, crossed fichu-fashion 
above the narrow girdles, and charming 
the wide long—ankle-length—transparent 
skirts which fall over shorter, narrower 
skirts of satin. With these frocks are 
worn broad hats of leghorn or quaint poke 
bonnets of straw or muslin tied with rib- 
bons under the chin. 

Many delightful evening frocks are 
made of paillettes and tulle, the tulle being 
often in the form of ruffled paniers. 
Voluminous skirts of black tulle below the 
briefest of tulle corsages are featured by 
Lanvin this season. The smartest are 
black. Also there are any number of ex- 
quisite beaded frocks, simple in silhouette, 
with rather narrow skirts; and one in par- 
ticular, christened “Bacchante’”’ which is 
simply fashioned of black crépe de Chine 
and embroidered very heavily in a striking 
trailing pattern with silver paillettes. 

There are many sleeveless capes to be 
seen in the Lanvin collection—one of them 
is of moleskin lined with bright green— 
and many charming house-gowns with the 
most fetching little bonnets in the world. 
but somehow the tailored frocks claim 
and keep our attention. Mme. Lanvin has 
achieved wonders in her tailored frocks. 


THE DIRECTOIRE IN EVIDENCE AT PREMET’S 


HE maison Premet showed an enormous 

collection of most interesting frocks, as 
varied in style as they were lovely. Premet 
has abandoned the chemise, and the new 
models, prepared under the direction of 
Mme. Charlotte, the new premiére, re- 
sembled as little as the East the West the 
models of last seacon. 

First of all, many frocks suggested the 
Directoire—high collars, cravates and 
smart, rather closely fitted jackets. New 
in line was “Paname’’, a very simple 
tailored blue serge bound all about with 
black braid. A very high collar of white 
silk, with a black cravate belonging to 
the blouse underneath, topped this frock 
very effectively. The jackets are rather 
long, extending almost to the knee, and as 
a rule they are slightly fitted and beltless, 
with long close sleeves and picturesque col- 
lars; and many of them are made of the 
stripes and plaids which Rodier features. 

Then there is a corsage which somehow 
folds itself into a girdle above a skirt 
which bulges panier-fashion on the hips or 
at the knee, remaining flat in front and 
back. There are many of these, all dif- 
ferent and all pretty. The skirts of some 
of them are cut off across the front at 
about the knee, the lower part of the 
skirt being tucked up underneath the 
tunic, producing a smart “bulge’’ on each 
side. This line, which reminds us of the 
frocks of a season or two before the war, 
is very pretty. Many skirts are slashed 
crosswise several times producing a series 
of flounces either across the front, on the 
sides or across the back only. These 
flounced skirts are very slightly barrel- 


shaped, and are featured by Premet. 

One of these flounced skirts—the oddest 
of all—-christened *“‘Rendezvous” is slashed 
on one side only, the other side of the 
skirt falling quite straight. Trimmed with 
uncut looped silk fringe and embroidery 
and smartened with scalloped and fluted 
ruffles of white muslin, this black serge 
frock was more than usually attractive. 

Many Premet models show the high 
waist-line, particularly the youthful frocks 
of taffeta and muslin posed by a slim little 
fluffy-haired manikin who tilted in and out 
on high brown satin heels. The short, 
open-throated corsages are usually at- 
tached in front to the short narrow skirts, 
which bulge ever so slightly between the 
waistline and the hem; while in the back 
a coquettish girdle is tied across the shal- 
low, straight-falling folds. 

Fringes of beads or ostrich-feathers trim 
many of Mme. Charlotte’s creations. The 
ostrich flues are employed in an odd way— 
whorls of white ostrich splashing the black 
tulle back of one dancing frock, and 
bright rust-colored flues being tucked into 
the black tulle folds of the skirt of an- 
other. The manteau-like overdress of a 
robe d’intérieure—French blue crépe Geor- 
gette over a slender slip of pale rose—is 
edged all about with a fringe of blue os- 
trich. An evening frock of silver tissue is 
veiled with an over-dress of rose beads— 
fringes in different shades of rose being ar- 
ranged to form a point in the back while 
a deep apron of fringe crosses the front. 
The frock worn by Mme. Charlotte her- 
self, of beige wool and black satin, is 
trimmed with fan-shaped bits of embroi- 
dery, the edge of the fan being fringed 
with flues of black ostrich. 

Some of the daintiest muslin frocks ever 
seen in Paris appear this season in the 
Premet salons. Slender, transparent, in- 
credibly youthful in effect are these fragile 
bits of white muslin, tucked and scalloped, 
rather low-necked and very short-sleeved, 
and girdled adorably with ribbon. 

And the dancing frocks! ‘La Brise’’ is 
one of the prettiest—all cascades of deli- 
cate white lace over a white slip deeply 
edged with rose taffeta, with soft pink 
roses tucked here and there in the folds of 
the lace. The white satin corsage is little 
more than a girdle, and the shoulders in 
the back are veiled with thin lace with 
an upstanding frill 

Besides, there are most gorgeous evening 
frocks of the most stately description— 
long gleaming trains, laces and pailletted 
stuffs. One such is shown with a very odd 
scarf of rose silk, the fingers of the left 
hand being thrust through embroidered 
holes in one end of the long scarf which 
droops low in the back and is tossed over 
the right arm, the end trailing on the floor. 

There are cloaks without number—loose 
narrow wraps which either bulge scantily 
but comfortably at about the elbows, with 
low-placed sleeves or armholes, or falling 


rather straight and slender from the shoul- 


ders. Nearly all have great collars which 
mount to the ears and fall again over the 
shoulders quite concealing the frock under- 
neath. But of all the Premet collection 
one remembers longest the dancing frocks, 
the delicious muslins and in fact all the 
creations of Mme. Charlotte, who has 
made of her first collection in the Premet 
salons a huge success. 


DCUILLET’S FROCKS ALL DIFFERENT 


OF all the pretty wearable frocks in the 
Deeuillet collection, none were prettier 
than some of the simple tailored or one- 
piece frocks of blue serge. Graceful in 
line, trimmed with fringed bands or em- 
broidery, or boasting a smart waistcoat— 
these are the frocks in which we all de- 
light to find ourselves arrayed. The 
Deeuillet tailored frocks are perhaps a bit 
longer than those of last season, and are 
quite straight in silhouette with narrow 
girdles which are rather loose than tight, 
and which are made of varnished leather 
or of tissue like the frock. One or two 
had sleeves which were a bit wide at the 
top and very close at the wrist. 
“Incroyable” was a smart frock of black 
satin—a long coat girdled easily with a 
wide black satin fold which tied in front, 
the ends weighted with green-and-black 
tassels. With this was worn a sort of 
waistcoat blouse of white satin cravatted 
with black; and the tall Directoire collar 
was embroidered with black and green. 
Several models more or less Directoire 
in character appeared in the Deeuillet col- 
lection, which contained many charming 
models of all sorts. There were several 
draped frocks which recalled most strik- 
ingly the draped panier models of just 
before the war, either bulging on each hip 
or just above the knee or with the drapery 
so arranged as to bulge on one side only. 
One of these skirts was opened up the 
(Continued on page 126) 
































































MAYON MopEL COWNS 


MI 1582 Broadway at 48'St 


New York City 


EXQUISITE 
MODEL 
COSTUMES 


At Extraordinary Savings 
Maxon Model Gown Shop an- 


nounces an unusually large and 
lovely new-season collection of 
Model Gowns, Suits, Capes, 
Dolmans and Smart Wraps for 
street, afternoon, evening and 
sport wear. In this collection 
our motto: 


‘‘Two Unusual Costumes 
at the Usual Price of One’’ 


is more than ever emphasized. 
Practically every advance mod- 
el from the foremost design- 
ers is included, introducing 
every novel and _ interesting 
fabric of the moment—and 
marked in the typically Maxon 
way, at just about half the real 
value! 


Prices $15 to $89 


Choice of Over 2000 Garments— 
No Two Alike 
No Catalogs 


No Approval Shipments 


One Flight 
Up 




























































{O/T 





1S 
















DiC Joo _oi—_Jio} 


Free 
delivery 
everywhere 
in the United States 


om 


<a accessories. 
A copy is yours 





Swope’s Spring Catalogue 


ready 


This dependable guide to foot- 
wear buying, illustrates and des- 
cribes Spring’s most distinctive 
fashion tendencies in boots, 
pumps, oxfords, hosiery, and 


for the asking 


SWOPE SHOE CO., 920 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Why Should YOU Have 
Gray Hair? 


“Remember how dull and lifeless my hair 
See how live, 
vigorous and silky it is now—and not a gray 
All I used was Kolor-Bak. No, it’s 
It is colorless, stainless, 
harmless and restores color to. gray hair simply 
by putting the hair and scalp in healthy 
It also prevents my hair from 
falling out and keeps my scalp free from 
You will be happy 


was—and mixed with gray? 


hair in it. 
not a dye or a stain. 


condition. 


dandruff and itching. 
if you try it too and see what wonder- 
ful ‘life’ and beauty it will put into 
your hair.” 

The above is exactly what you can say 
after using Kolor-Bak. This is positively 
guaranteed or you pay nothing for the treat- 
ment. 

Send for special trial offer and the Free 
Book on Hair which tells the causes of gray 
and diseased hair and explains how Kolor- 
Bak restores its vigor and beauty. Send 
post card to 


Kolor-Bak Products Co. 


68 W. Washington St. 
Dept. 471 Chicago 





























Is the ideal shoe for a growing child 


SOLD ONLY BY FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 
THE SPECIALIST SHOE is de- 
signed by an orthopaedic physician 
who knows just what children need 
to protect their feet without hamper- 
ing their growing. 


They are practical, comfortable, 
and will obviate all those foot 
troubles which children inherit from 
shoes that are incorrectly designed. 


Made of high grade tan or 
black Russia calf, with welted 
leather soles and spring heels. 


56° 
Children’s Shoe Shop—Third Floor 


| Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 







Ages “SQ 
4 to 10 years 


Sizes 


$550 11 to 2 


Widths B to E 


Sizes 
8 to 10% 
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Be Sure It’s a G-D Justrite 


EMEMBER—upon the corset depends the style effect of your 
costumes. Select with care the G-D Justrite model designe 
for your type of figure and pay as much as you can afford. You 

will be repaid with better style—greater comfort and longer wear. 


G-D Justrite Corsets are masterpieces of Design, and Design is what counts in the fit 
of your corset. Add to this the best materials, daintiest trimmings your money can 
buy and you will know why we call it the G-D Justrite. 


G-D Justrite Corsets, Back Laced and Front Laced, are Found in Good Stores 








Good Form Book showing figure classification, how to launder your corset, mailed free. 


Gage-Downs Company, I Dept. A-2708 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 
of G-D Justrite Corsets 
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Back of the fact that 


so many models pose 


in exquisite gowns for afternoon, 
street or evening wear,all of McLane’s 
Beaver Silks, there is the wonderful 
McLane story—of significance when 





you buy silks. 


For, first of importance, is the value 
woven into the goods. That value 
is as certain and real as is the old- 
fashioned honesty that their name 


implies. 


Then there is the long wear feature. 
No silk can be made to wear longer 
—at the price; few are made that 


wear as well. 


Then there is the fact that McLane 
Beaver Silks are not creations fabri- 
cated to meet the passing fancy of 
one modiste, nor are they novelties, 
and so, soon to lose their value. 


McLane’s Beaver Silks are good silks, 
so good and at such a price that 
they sell on that basis and that only. 
Long wear and real value are in 
them —as much an honest part 
of them as is the raw material of 
which they are woven. 


They are woven to win your satis- 
faction, and by the manner of their 
making they will not fail. 


McLANE’S 





463 Fourth Avenue 


New York 





126 


if 
uy = Late 
CONTE WEAVE sso < 


Ke 





SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSISSISISSISSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS SSS SSS SSS 


SIS SISSSSSSSS IIIS SSS 


RAM ASA AS SSSSSSS-S'SSN 


gtd 


S 


Know them by 
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THE PARIS 


OPENINGS 


(Continued from page 124) 


front and tucked up across the front only 
at the knee, producing a very wide effect 
at that point. Deeuillet featured these 
draped frocks, but there were many others 
equally worthy of attention. 

Several models showed a very wide ef- 
fect at the armhole and a loose effect gen- 
erally all about the shoulders. A dark 
blue taffeta coat showing this wide effect 
at the top and trimmed with bands of 
folded blue taffeta, was worn over a blue 
taffeta skirt topped with a pretty blouse 
of printed mousseline, which was trimmed 
with narrow blue silk fringe. This frock 
showed also the triple skirt which was a 
feature of many of the Deeuillet models, 
particularly the tailored frocks. The 
jacket, extending almost to the knee, 
formed the top “skirt”, a straight band or 
flounce on the skirt formed the second and 
the skirt itself, falling below, the third. 

A number of the Deeuillet models, 
straight in effect, with an easy “normal” 
waistline, were draped a bit low on the 
side. Very graceful frocks, thesé, in satin, 
crépe de Chine and other clinging stufis; 
and some were girdled low about the hips. 

The short sleeve is featured in the 
Deeuillet salons just as it is in the other 
houses of Paris. Evening gowns are either 
sleeveless or are adorned with the merest 
fragment of a sleeve, and the sleeves of 
afternoon frocks are equally short. We 
have come to regard our elbows with feel- 
ings akin to awe. Will they or will they 
not stand the test of being uncovered? 

The flounces of a pretty summer frock 
of dark blue taffeta were embroidered on 
the edges—‘English” embroidery—and em- 
broidered a bit above with red and blue. A 
dainty evening frock christened “Jeunesse” 
had a ruffled skirt of rose tulle—the ruffles 
embroidered with crystal beads—over a slip 
of silver tissue. The silver ribbon girdle 
was wreathed with roses, and topped with 
an upstanding frill of rose tulle; and the 
brief, bead-embroidered corsage of silver 
tissue was lightly veiled with rose tulle. 

One stately evening frock was of lustrous 
white satin with a narrow rounded panel 





of black paillettes on the side. Black jet 
flowers studded, in a row, the top of the 
skirt just below the draped _ sleeveless 


corsage and the jet chains which crossed 
the shoulders swung loose in the back, in 
picturesque fashion. The skirt was rather 
short and the narrow white satin train long. 

The evening wraps were extremely pretty, 
all being wrapped about the figure and de- 
signed to produce a broad efiect at the top, 
across the elbows—how elbows have sud- 
denly come into prominence!—and tight at 
the bottom, which is at the knee or there- 
abouts: for the new Deeuillet wraps are 
not long. One of black satin is trimmed 
with bright blue ostrich-feather fringe and 
narrow gold braid and blue-and-gold em- 
broidery, and one of brown satin lined 
with beige is trimmed with uncut fringe of 
brown silk. smart beige wool wrap for 
day wear, called “Voyageur”, shows two 
wide bands of beige wool uncut fringe, and 
similar fringe, looped, edges the collar. 

The Deeuillet “parade” was nothing but 
a succession of pretty frocks, all different. 
There was no fixed silhouette and nothing 
eccentric in line. Very few muslin frocks 
were shown, and of these the prettiest was 
a frock of white crepon embroidered with a 
straggling design in outline—black with 
different shades of rust. 

The Deeuillet waistline is either normal 
or a little below, and the girdles are not 
at all tight, but often quite the reverse. 
THREE-QUARTER COATS IN BEER’S SALON 

OST attractive is the collection of the 
4 maison Beer. Not only does it con- 
tain many smart tailored frocks, but any 
number of oddly pretty creations in the 
way of afternoon frocks and evening 
gowns. “Petit Francais” is a tailored frock 
in dark blue serge trimmed with pipings 
of white. The skirt is narrow—some of 
the Beer skirts were extremely narrow— 
and rayed with white pipings on the sides. 
The coat is half-length, with long close 
sleeves, and it opens over a smart waist- 
coat-blouse of red and white piqué with a 
flaring Directoire collar and black cravate. 

There was “Imprudent”—a rather long- 
coated model in beige Buronnette, the skirt 
of the coat plaited oddly lengthwise and 
the girdle tied in front. This tailored frock 
—it is a frock with a jacket—is trimmed 
prettily with dark blue. “Vendome” is a 
tailored frock of black satin cross-barred 
with slender stripes of white. The “three- 
quarter” coat opens over a long gilet of 
delicate white muslin embroidered with 
white. “Ingénue” is a girlish frock of 
white wool tissue trimmed with narrow red 
fringe, and it is worn under a half-length 
loose coat of bright red Buronnette. 

Then there is a beltless, straight, “three- 
quarter” coat of dark blue serge with a 
straight high collar across the back, over 


a frock of dark blue serge topped with a 
blouse of blue and white foulard. This 
frock, with its straight, severe lines, is ex- 
ceedingly pretty. “Dandy” is an interest- 
ing Directoire frock of gray serge, with 
smart gray collar and revers—the corsage 
fronts being buttoned over a delicious little 
white waistcoat, the points of which peep 
out distractingly from under the waistcoat- 
like corsage. The skirt is rather long and 
narrow and is tightened from the knee down 
by being buttoned closely on each side. 
The long sleeves are close-fitting. The ab- 
solute severity of this frock and its abso- 
lute coquettishness bear witness once more 
to the inimitable cleverness of the French 
designers. 


FROCKS QUITE STRAIGHT AT DOUCET’S 


HIS season the Doucet collection is dis- 

tinguished more than ever by the beauty 
of the evening frocks—not only the stately 
trained gowns, but the dancing frocks as 
well. And quite the prettiest of these are 
two beaded frocks—one of opalescent, crys- 
tal-beaded tulle arranged in three flounces, 
the upper one of which sweeps up over the 
right shoulder in the back, with a pink rose 
posed effectively on the corsage-top in 
front, and the other of black beads over a 
black slip girdled with bright green. The 
corsage of this black frock opens in a V in 
front—a striking green-and-black ornament 
being posed at the base of the V—and is 
prettily rounded in the back. At the waist- 
line, the beaded overdress is rounded in 
slightly to the figure over the green girdle, 
while from the green and black plaque of 
enamel! at the base of the V-shaped opening 
a flat tassel of black and green beads falls 
down over the double, bead-fringed skirt. 
Simply perfection is this frock, which is per- 
fectly simple in form and exquisitely lovely. 

Of the trained evening frocks, one of the 
most striking is a very low-cut robe of 
black satin combined with black and gold 
brocade—the brocade forming the greater 
part of the corsage. Another of opal-tinted 
paillettes, cut in a V at the top, falls 
straight from shoulder to hem with no 
girdle of any sort. Short in front, the 
skirt droops to a long pointed train in the 
back, being lifted a bit near the lower edge 
on the left and tucked up with a rose spray. 

Then there is a very graceful black 
beaded frock, very décolleté, with a sinuous 
beaded train, which is one of the most beau- 
tiful gowns to be seen in Paris at the mo- 
ment. The beads are arranged in a series 
of looped fringes, which sway this way and 
that with each movement of the wearer, 
producing a constantly changing, delightful 
silhouette. 

Of the day frocks there are several em- 
broidered tunics of simple shape over nar- 
row underslips of satin, which are smart 
and very effective. One of these is made 
entirely of black satin. The rather long 
straight tunic is bound all about with 
cerise satin and embroidered all over with 
a straggling floral design-of really great 
beauty; and the girdle is very loosely tied. 

Several of the new Doucet models are 
wonderfully embroidered with rather bril- 
liant colors. One or two are girdled very 
low about the hips, the girdles being very 
wide and slightly draped. One frock of 
simple form is fashioned of brilliant gold 
and green brocade. 

Picturesque is a cape of tawny yellow 
velours de laine which is shirred onto a 
deep yoke in the back and collared with 
Bordeaux red satin—the collar draped, 
crossed in front surplice fashion and tucked 
in somewhere at the sides at the waist-line. 
The arms are thrust through slits, accord- 
ing to the present fashion, but the cape is 
ample enough to be comfortably wrapped 
about the wearer, being thus a most prac- 
tical garment. Another cape, of black 
paillettes, collared with white fur, is worn 
over a black evening gown. 

Tailored frocks at the maison Doucet 
are rather simple in line and slender in 
silhouette as a rule, with rather long 
jackets and short narrow skirts. Here and 
there a model shows a bit more width, as 
in the case of a summer tailleur of beige 
tricot combined with some other beige tis- 
sue; but the Doucet tailored frocks are all 
pretty, smart and, most of all, wearable. 

Taffeta is used for several of Doucet’s 
smartest models—one frock is of black taf- 
feta striped with gold—and there is just a 
little tricot, but not much. 

Nothing eccentric is to be found in the 
Doucet salons this season. There is a 
little drapery, a few traces of the Direc- 
toire, some embroidery which is Chinese in 
character, many beautiful beaded frocks, 
much black satin and some mousseline. 
One or two of the models are tightened a 
bit at the hem, but anything like a pro- 
nounced tonneau effect is altogether lack- 
ing. As always the Doucet collection is 
distingué, interesting and delightful to 
behold. van Campen Stewart 
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CO-ED 


NIDIA—A smart model with vestee Sy | | ‘ P Lhosses 






front—yoke back and corded seams 
—the collar and cuffs are finished 
with several rows of fine tucking. 
Colors are white, flesh, bisque, sun- 


set and Foch blue. 
—— = 


Special atten- 
tion is directed 
to the quality 
of materials— 
also the fit and 
workmanship in 
these blouses. 
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Mail orders 

filled in any 

part of the 

U. S. postpaid. 

Money refund- 

ed if not satis- 
fied. 
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FLORETTE—Vestee front model 
fastens on either side with white 
satin buttons—the round neck is 
bound in satin, while the turn 
back cu‘f is finished in the same 
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Kamp-it 
| For Ladies’ Outdoor Wear | 


Kampit Clothes combine sense, 
style and economy in clothes for 


The Dress illustrated above—No. 501 


ca . fi | “ | , Georgette and Foulard combination. Panel effect pleated 
mping, nhshing, hunting * Georgette waist bound on side with Foulard and trimmed with 
a oe ‘ ng, tramp buttons. Pleated Georgette tunic with folds and underskirt of 


ing, riding. Foulard, Belt trimmed with side sash. Georgette bell sleeve. 


Foulard collar. In Navy Ground with white 
or copen figures, also Black and White figures. One 


([ ‘“‘Co-Ed” dresses breathe the 
spirit of youth. They have 
the richness and charm of 
simplicity. They are tailored with 
those exclusive little niceties of touch 
thathave made them so sought after. 
Made in Serge, Taf- [pure wonste5] 
feta, Georgette, Tri- | ¢ Prreter 
cotine and nationally | saneens Roars 


known fabrics like Gersev LOT 


[JERSEY CLOTH 
ad = CSal irGpTa pancaise 


Sold in the largest shops. If your dealer 
doesn’t have them send check or money 
order and your dealer’s name. Ask for 
Style Album “H” and we will see that you 
are supplied. 


“CO-ED” dresses retail from $18.50 to $55 
“CO-ED” DRESSMAKERS 


“For the Miss and Junior Only” 
14 East 32d Street New York 


ta 


Duxbak are of heavier material, 
and rainproofed. 


Send for our 1919 Style Book 
illustrating and describing a 
large variety of garments for 
outdoor wear, and full of sug- 
‘gestions for outfits for sports 
and recreation. 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation 
14 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 
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Beautiful, Exclusive 
and Deliciously Warm 


HERE is an irresistible appeal 

in the beauty and exquisite 

needlework of Wilkinson Art 
Quilts. They are so soft and fluffy 
and so wonderful in warmth and 
service that every quilt becomes a 
real treasure to its owner. 

Wilkinson Art Quilts are made to 

order from exclusive designs, every 
stitch by hand. Materials are finest 
silk, satin or sateen, plain colors or 
patterns. Samples furnished. Filling 
of cotton or Australian lamb’s wool. 
a eng ig | ey and — 
when desired. Prices range from Tut 
$10 to $150. Shipments on approval ' Lattin, 
if reference is given. 16 


Write for beautiful Booklet H 
in colors 
TheWI1LKINSON SISTERS 


Department B Ligonier, Indiana 
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She Succe SS O ‘lhe 


lemplar 


The! Superfine Small Car 






wwe, LIE moderation of size is desirable in a motor 
car—for convenience and economy of operation. 





Superfine quality is desirable—for economy 
of up-keep—and to perpetuate economy of 


operation. 


Templar success is due to the tremendous and grow- 
ing appreciation of these virtues in motor cars; to the 
skill with which the car was designed and is produced; 


—and to the enthusiasm of Templar dealers aroused 


Templar by the volume of sales which greeted the first car to 
Top-Valve fully measure up to such exacting ideals. 


Production is steadily increasing to meet the require- 


Moto r ments of success. 


vive Fecnngen Sapien Cee See the Templar dealer or write for catalogue. 


e 


Four Passenger Sportette $2185 
Four Passenger Victoria Elite $2285 
Two Pass. Touring Roadster $2385 

Five Passenger Sedan $3285 


Prices f. o. b. Cleveland 


The Templar Motors Corporation 
2900 Halstead Street, Lakewood, Cleveland, Ohio 











The Touring Car 
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INGHAM continues to hold its bewitch- 

ing sway over feminine fashions this 

season. ‘Chesmartest wash dresses will be made 

of its gay plaids, stylish stripes, and demure 

checks. Gingham isa fabric which combines 

beauty with utility, for style is in its patterns 
and service in its weave. 


arkhill 


25 YEARS GUARANTEED 
Ginghams 


Whatever type of wash dress you are planning, for the 
children or yourself, you will find a Glen Roy or Braeloch 
gingham to use. Fast colors; they do not wrinkle easily nor 
readily show soil. 

The Betty Walcs dress shown on the left is made of 
Braeloch. Call at the Betty Wales dealer in your town and 
sce how charming it is, 

The samples below, reproducing reduced patterns, are 
chosen irom several hundred patterns, and show the radiart 
beauty of Glen Roy and Braeloch. Look for the yellow 
thread along the sclvage. Dealers everywhere, 


Parkhill Manufacturing Co. 
Makers of 
Glen Roy, Braeloch,Toiledu Nord Imperial Chambray 
Fitchburg, Mass. 


a 


OP 


Amory, Browne 2 Co. 


Agents, New York 
and Boston 



































After a Journey 
Thfee Thousand Years Ago 
Travel stained caravans, halting 
for the night, sought the same 
source'of refreshment that. weary 


travelers do today. A bath with 
Palmolivewas the reat“First Aid.” 


For the same Palm and Olive oils 
to which Palmolive owes its famous 
quahties, was the great toilet luxury of 
that remote age. 


~*Theirs the discovery—ours the final 
perféction of the most.perfect cleansers 
the world Has ever known. 


Palmolive is sold by leadin3 dealers 
everywhere. It is supplied in juest room 
size by popular hotels. It is the favorite 
soap of the service, at home and abroad. 


Send 25 cents in stamps for Travelette Case, 
Containing miniature packages of eight 
Palmolive specialties attractively packed. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, U.S. A. 


, The Palmolive Company 
™~ of Canada, Limited 
™~ : Toronto, Ontario 


Pe: | © Painted for The Palmolive Company by Dean Cornwe 
NOTE; From the earliest recorded times Palm and Olive oils tive seved as cleatisers and prot tors to the J oriental climes. 
@iualities have guarded the peoples of these s against hot stim and dry wind for centuries. These samg qualities are Kedinthe 


- 


modern Palmolive, F ~~ 


Tne CAREY PRINTING CO. 
_ NawYor, (7G 








